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CONCERNING 


BEAUMONT and FLETCHER. 


AS for comedy, repartee is one of its chiefeſt graces. 
The greateſt pleaſure of an audience 1s a chaſe of wit kept 
up on both ſides, and ſwiftly managed: and this our fore- 
fathers (if not we) have had in FLETCHER's Plays, to a 


much greater degree of perfection than the French poets 
can arrive at. 


DRYDEN, in his Eſſay on Dramatic Poetry, (firſt 


Printed in the year 1666) page 55th of the Glaſgow 
edition of his Eſſays on the Belles Lettres. 


BEAUMONT and FLETCHER had, with the advantage of 
Shakeſpear's wit, which was their precedent, great natural 
gifts, improved by ſtudy: BEAUMONT eſpecially being ſo 
accurate a judge of plays, that Ben Jonſon, while he lived, 
ſubmitted all his writings to his cenſure, and it is thought 
| uſed his judgment in correcting, if not contriving all his 
plots. What value he had for him appears by the verſes 
he wrote to him, and therefor I need ſpeak no farther of 
it. The firſt play that brought FLETCHER and BrAu- 


„ 
MONT in eſteem, was Philaſter ; for before that, they had 
written two or three very unſucceſsfully ; as the like 1s re- 
ported of Ben. Jonſon, before he wrote Every Man in his 
Humour. Their plots were generally more regular than 
Shakeſpear's, eſpecially thoſe that were made before BEA u- 
MoNT's death: and they underſtood and imitated the con- 
verſation of gentlemen much better ; whoſe wild debauch- 
eries, and quicknets of wit in repartees, no poet can ever 
Paint as they have done. Humour, which Ben. Jonſon 
derived from particular perſons, they made it not their bu- 
ſineſs to deſcribe ; they repreſented all the paſſions very 
lively, but above all love. I am apt to believe the Engliſh 
language in them arrived to its higheſt perfection; what 
words have ſince been taken in, are rather ſuperfluous than 
neceſſary. Their plays are now the moſt pleaſant and fre- 
quent entertainments of the ſtage, two of theirs being acted 
through the year, for one of Shakeſpear's or Jonſon's : the 
reaſon is, becauſe there is a certain gaiety in their comedies, 
and pathos in their more ſerious plays, which ſuits generally 
with all mens humour. Shakeſpear's language is likewiſe 
a little obſolete, and Ben. Jonſon's wit comes ſhort of 
theirs. "THE sax. 


BEAUMONT was a maſter of a good wit, and a bet- 
ter judgment, that Jonſon himſelf thought it no diſpa- 
ragement to ſubniſt his writings to his correction. Fl Ex. 
CHER's wit was equal to BEAUMONT's judgment, and was 
fo luxuriant, that like ſuperfluous branches it was frequent- 

ly pruned by his judicious partner. Theſe poets perfectly 
underſtood breeding, and therefor ſucceſsfully copied the 
converſation of gentlemen. They knew how to deſcribe 
the manners of the age; and FLETCHER had a peculiat 
talent in expreſſing all his thoughts with life and briſkneſs 
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No man ever underſtood or drew the paſſions more 
lively than he; and his witty rallery was ſo deep, that it 
rather pleaſed than diſguſted the modeſt part of his audience. 
In a word, FLETCHER's fancy and BEAUMoxNT's judg- 
ment combined, produced ſuch plays, as will remain mo- 
numents of their wit to all poſterity. FLETCHER himſelf, 
after BEAUMONT's death, compoſed ſeveral dramatic 
pieces, which were worthy the pen of ſo great a maſter. 


LANGBAINE, in his account of the Dramatic Poets. 
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BOOKS Printed and Sold by RogERT URgik, at 
his Printing Office, in the foot of the Salt-market, 
Glaſgow, 


I. Select Plays. By OrwWA V, To which is prefixed, a 
mort account of his life. 12mo. On a fine foolſcape paper. 
price 3s. bound. 

II. The Beggar's Opera, in two parts, written by Mr 
Gay, 1z mo. price 18. 6d. bound. 

III. The dramatic works of William Congreve, eſq; in 
two volumes. Vol. I. Containing 1. The Old Batchelor, a 
comedy. 2. The Double Dealer, a comedy. 3. Love for 
Love, a comedy. Vol. II. 1. The Mourning Bride, a tra- 
gedy. 2. The Way of the World, a comedy. 3. The judg- 
ment of Paris, a maſque. 4. Semele, an opera. $. A Let- 
ter concerning humour in Bee. 6. A vindication of his 
plays againſt Mr. Collier. 1zmo. price 6s. bound. 

le 3 works of the honourable George 
Lanſdowne, viz. 1. Heroic love or, the Cruel Separation, 
a tragedy. 2. oi a Lover and always a Lover, a comedy. 
3- The Jew of Venice, a comedy. 4. The Britiſh Inchan- 
ters, or, No magic like Love, an opera. 12mo. price 28. 
6d. bound. 

V. Select Plays of Ben Jonſon, v1Z. 1. Volpone, or the 
Fox, a comedy. 2. The Alchymiſt, a comedy. 3. Epicoene, 
or, the Silent Woman, a comedy. 12mo. price 38. 
bound. 

VI. Plays, viz. 1. The tragedy of Julius Cæſar. 2. The 
tragedy of Brutus. By John Shetheld, duke of Buckingham. 
Fine poſt. 12mo. price 18. 6d. ſtitched. 

VII. The dramatic works of the right honourable Joſeph 
Addiſon, eſq; Containing, Cato, a tragedy. Roſamond, 
an opera. The Drummer; or, The haunted houſe, a co- 
medy. Now firſt collected into one volume. ĩzmo. Price 
25. 6d. bound. 

VIII. The genuine works of his grace George Villiers, 


duke of Buckingham. Containing, I. The Rehearſal, with 


the key. II. Poems on ſeveral occaſions. III. Letters on 
various ſubjects. IV. Speeches in parliament. V. The 
Chances, a comedy, as it 15 now acted at the theatre royal; 
altered from Beaumont and Fletcher, etc. Now firſt col- 
lected. 12mo. price 35. bound. 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 
By Mr. COoLMAM. 


THE preſent age, though it has done honour to its own 
* diſcernment by the applauſes paid to Shakeſpeare, has, at 
the ſame time, too groſly neglected the other great maſters 
in the ſame ſchool of writing. The pieces of Beaumont and 
Fletcher in particular, (to ſay nothing of Fonſon, Maſſinger, 
Shirley, etc.) abound with beauties, ſo much of the ſame 
colour with thoſe of Shakeſpeare, that it is almoſt unaccount- 
able, that the very age which admires one, even to idolatry, 
ſhould pay ſo little attention to the others; and, while al- 
moſt every Poet or Critic, at all eminent in the literary 
world, have been ambitious of diſtinguiſhing themſelves, 
as editors of Shakeſpeare, no more than two ſolitary editions 
of Beaumont and Fletcher, and one of thoſe of a very late 
date, have been publiſhed in the preſent century. 

The truth is, that nature indeed is in all ages the ſame; 
but modes and cuſtoms, manners and languages, are ſubject 
to perpetual variation. Time inſenſibly renders writings 
obſolete, and bring the older forms into diſrepute and diſuſe. 
. But the intrinſic merit of any work, though it may be 
obſcured, muſt for ever remain; as antique coins, or old 
plate, though not current or faſhionable, ſtill have their va- 
lue, according to their weight. 

The injuries of modern innovation in the ſtate of letters 
may be in a great meaſure repaired, by rendering the writings 
of our old authors familiar to the public, and bringing them 
often before them. How many plays are there of Shake- 
ſpeare, now in conſtant acting, of which the directors of 
the theatres would ſcarce hazard the repreſentation, if the 
long-continued, and, as it were, traditional approbation of 
the public had not given a ſanction to their irregularities, 
and familiarized the diction! The language even of our 
Liturgy and Bible, if wemay venture to mention them on this 
occaſion, would perhaps ſoon become obſolete and unintel- 
ligible to the generality, if they were not conſtantly read 
in our churches The ſtile of our authors, eſpecially in this 
play, is often remarkably plain and ſimple, and only raiſed 
or enriched by the ſentiments. It is the opinion of Dryden, 
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that even Shakeſpeare's language is a little obſolete in 
* compariſon of theirs; and that the Engliſh language in 
© them arrived to it higheſt perfection; what words have 
5 fince been taken in, being rather ſuperfluous, than ne- 
* ceſlary.” | 

PHILASTER has always been eſteemed one of the beſt 
productions of Beaumont and Fletcher ; and, we are told by 
Dryden, was the firſt play that brought them into great re- 
putation. The heauties of it are indeed ſo ſtriking and ſo 
various, that our authors might in this play almoſt be ſaid 
to rival Shakeſpeare, were it not for the many evident marks 
of imitation of his manner. The late editors of Beaumont 
and Fletcher conceive, that the Poets meant to delineate, in 
the character of Philaſter, a Hamlet racked with the jealouſy 
of Othello ; and there are ſeveral paſſages, in this play, where 
the authors have manifeſtly taken fire from ſimilar circum- 
ſtances and expreſſions in Shakeſpeare, particularly ſome, 
that will readily occyr to the reader as he goes along, from 
Othello, Hamlet, Cymbeline, and Lear. 

To remove the objections to the performance of this ex- 
cellent play on the modern ſtage, has been the chief Jabour, 
and ſole ambition, of the preſent editor. It may he re- 
membered, that the Spaniſh Curate, the little French lawyer, 
and ſcornful lady of our authors, as well as the filent woman 
of Jonſon, all favourite entertainments of our predeceſſors, 
have within theſe few years, encountered the ſeverity of 
the Pit, and received ſentence of condemnation. That the 
uncommon merit of ſuch a play as Philaſter might be uni- 
verſally acknowleged and received, it appeared neceſſary to 
elear it of ribaldry and obſcenity, and to amend a groſs in- 
decency in the original conſtitution of the fable, which muſt 
have checked the ſucceſs due to the reſt of the piece, nay, 
indeed, was an inſuperable obſtacle to its repreſentation. 

But though the inaccuracies and licentiouſneſs of the piece 
were inducements (according to the incudi reddere of Horace) 
to put it on the anvil again, yet nothing has been added 
more than was abſolutely neceſſary, to make it move eaſil 
on the new hing, whereon it now turns: nor has any thing 
been omitted, except what was ſuppoſed to have been like- 

to obſcure his merit, or injure its ſucceſs. The pen was 

wn, without the leaſt hefitation, over every ſcene now 
expunged, except the firft ſcene of the third act, as it ſtands 


. 
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n 1 in the original; in regard to which, the part, that Philaſter 
N ſuſtains in it, occaſioned ſome pauſe: but, on examination, 
e it ſeemed that Dion's falſification of facts in that ſcene was 
>= | inconſiſtent with the reſt of his character, though very na- 

55 tural in ſuch a perſon as Megra : And though we have in 
ſt | our times ſeen the ſudden and inſtantaneous tranſitions from 
y | one paſſion to another remarkably well repreſented on the 
Pw 


ſtage, yet Philaſter's emotions appeared impoſſible to be ex- 


0 hibited with any conformity to truth or nature. It was 
3 therefor thought adviſable to omit the whole ſcene; and it 
CS is hoped, that this omiſhon will not be diſapproved, and 
nt that it will not appear to have left any void or chaſm in the 
in action; ſince the imputed fal ſhood of Arethuſa, after being 
ſy ſo induſtriouſly made public to the whole court, might very 
re naturally he imagined to come to the knowlege of Philaſter 
n- in a much ſhorter interval, than is often ſuppoſed to elapſe 
e, between the acts; or even between the ſcenes of ſome of 
m our old plays. 
The ſcenes in the fourth act, wherein Philaſter, accord- 

X- ing to the original play wounds Arethuſa and Bellario, and 
Ir, from which the piece took its ſecond title of love lies a bleed- 
re- ing, have always been cenſured by the critics. They breathe 
er, too much of that ſpirit of blood, and cruelty, and horror, 
an of which the Engliſh tragedy hath often been accuſed. The 
IS, Hero's wounding his miſtreſs hurt the delicacy of moſt; and 
of his maiming Bellario ſleeping, in order to ſave himſelf from 
the his purſuers, offended the generoſity of all. This part of 
ni- the fable, therefor, ſo injurious to the character of Philaſter, 
to it was judged abſolutely requiſite to alter; and a new turn 
in- has been given to all thoſe circumſtances : But the change 
uſt has been effected by ſuch ſimple means, and with ſo much 
ay, reverence to the original, that there are hardly ten lines add- 
f ed on account of the alteration. 

ece The reſt of the additions or alterations may be ſeen at 
ce) once by comparing the preſent play with the original ; if 
led the reader does not, on ſuch occaſions, of himſelf too eaſily 
ſily | diſcover the patch-work of a modern hand. | 
ing There is extant in the works of the Duke of Buckingham, 
ke- who wrote the rehearſal, and altered the chances, an alterati- 
was on of this play, under the title of the reftoration, or right will 
ow fake place. The duke ſeems to have been very ſtudious to 


diſguiſe the picce ; the names of the perſons of the play, as 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


well as the title, being entirely changed ; and the whole 
piece, together with the prologue and epilogue, ſeeming 
intended to carry the air of an oblique political fatire on 
his own times. However that may be, the duke's play is as 
little (if not leſs) calculated for the preſent ſtage, as the 
original of our authors. The character of Thraſomond (for 
ſo the duke calls the Spaniſh prince) is much more ludicrous 
than the Pharamond of Beaumont and Fletcher. Few of the 
indecencies or obſcenities in the original are removed; and 
with what delicacy the adventure of Megra is managed, may 
be determined from the following ſpecimen of his Grace's 
alteration of that circumſtance, not a word of the following 
extract being to be found in Beaumont and Fletcher, 


Enter the Guard, bringing in THRASOMOND, in DRAWERS, 
muffled up in a cloak. 
Guard. Sir, in obedience to your commands, 
We ſtopt this fellow ſtealing out of doors. d 
[ They pull off his cloak. 
Agremont. Who's this, the Prince ? 
Cleon. Yes; he is incognito. 
King. Sir, I muſt chide you for this looſeneſs: 
You've wrong'd a worthy lady; but no more. 
Thraſomond. Sir, I came hither but to take the air. 
Cleon. A witty rogue, I warrant him. 
Agremont. Ay, he's a devil at his anſwers. 
King. Conduct him to his lodgings. 


If to move the paſſions of pity and terror are the two 
chief ends of tragedy, there needs no apology for giving 
that title to the play of Philaſter. If Lear, Hamlet, Othel- 
lo, etc. etc. notwithſtanding the caſual introduction of co- 
mic circumſtances in the natural courſe of the action, are 
tragedies; Philaſter is fo too. The Duke of Buckingham en- 
titles his alteration a Tragi- Comedy, but that word, accord- 
ing to its preſent acceptation, conveys the idea of a very 
different ſpecies of compoſition; a play like the Spaniſh Friar, 
or Oroonoko, in which two diſtin actions, one ſerious, and 
the other comic, are unnaturally woven together; as abſurd 
a medley (in the opinion of Addiſon) as if an epic writer was 
to undertake to throw into one poem the adventures of 
ZEneas and Hudibras. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


As to the form in which the piece is now ſubmited to the 
public, ſome, perhaps, will think that the editor has taken 

too many liberties with the original, and many may cen- 
ſure him for not having made a more thorough alteration. 
There are, it muſt be confeſſed, many things left in the 
play, which may be thought to lower the dignity of tragedy, 
and which would not be admitted in a fable of modern con- 
ſtruction : But where ſuch things were in nature, and in- 
offenſive, and ſerved at the ſame time as ſo many links in 
the chain of circumſtances, that compoſe the action, it was 
thought better to ſubdue in ſome meaſure the intemperance 
of the ſcenes of low humour, than wholly to reject or omit 
them. It would not have been in the power, nor indeed 
was it ever in the intention or defire, of the editor, to give 
Philaſter the air of a modern performance; no more than 
an architect of this age would endeavour to embelliſh the 
magnificence of a Gothic building upon the ornaments of 


the Greek or Roman orders. It is impoffible for the ſever- 
= eſt reader to have a meaner opinion of the editor's ſhare in 


the work than he entertains of it himfelf. Something, how- 
ever, was neceſſary to be done; and the reaſons for what 
he has done have already been aſſigned; nor can he repent 
of the trouble he has taken, at the inſtance of a friend, 
whom he is happy to oblige, when he ſees himſelf the in- 
ſtrument of reſtoring Philaſter to the theatre, of diſplaying 
new graces in Mrs. Yates, and calling forth the extraordi- 


nary powers of ſo promifing a genius for the ſtage as Mr. 
Powell. | : 


— 
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HIL E modern tragedy, by rule exaft, 
Spins out a thin wrought fable, act by af, 
We dare to bring you one of thoſe bold plays 
Wrote by rough Engliſh wits in former days ; 
Beaumont and Fletcher! thoſe twin ſtars, that run 8 
Their glorious courſe round Shakeſpeare's golden ſun 5 > 
Or when PHILASTER Hamlet's place ſupplied, . 
Or Beſſus walk'd the flage by Falſtaff's ſide. 
Their ſouls, well pair'd, ſhot fire in mingled rays, 
Their hands together twin'd the ſocial bays, 1 
Till faſbion drove, in a refining age, voy 
Virtue from court, and nature from the ſtage. 
Then nonſenſe, in heroics, ſeem'd ſublime ; 
Kings rav'd in couplets, and maids ſigb'd in rbime. 
Next, prim, and trim, and delicate, and chaſte, 
A haſh from Greece and France, came modern taſte. 
Cold are ber ſons, and ſo afraid of dealing 
In rant and fuſtian, they ne er riſe to feeling. 
O ſay, ye bards of Phlegm, ſay, where's the name 
That can with FLETCHER urge à rival claim? 
Say, where's the poet, train'd in pedant ſchools, 
Equal to SHAKESPEARE, who o'erleapt all rules? 


Thus f our bards we boldly ſpeak our mind ; 5 
A harder taſk, alas, remains behind : 1 
To-night, as yet by public eyes unſeen, 1 1 


A raw unprafiis'd novice fills the ſcene. 

Bred in the city, his theatric ſtar 

Brings him at length on this fide Temple-bar ;. 

Smit with the muſe, the ledger he forgot, 

And when he wrote his name, he made a blot, 

Him while perplexing hopes and fears embarraſs, 

Skulking (like Hamlet's rat) behind the arras, 

Me a dramatic fellow-feeling draws, 

Without a fee, to plead a brother's cauſe. 

Genius is rare; and while our great comptroller, 

No more a manager, turns arrant ſtroller, 3 

Let new adventurers your care engage, . 1 
- 


And nurſe the infant ſaplings of the ſtage ! 
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PERSONS. 


King, Mr, BRANSBY. 
Philaſter, Mr. PowELL, 
Pharamond, Mr. LEE. 
Dion, Mr. BURTON. 
Cleremont, Mr, CASTLE. 
Thraſiline, Mr. ACKMAN. 
Captain, Mr. BADDELY.« 
Countryman, Mr. PARSONS, 
| Mr. Fox, 
Meſſengers, Mr. MARR. 
Mr. WATKINS. 
Woodmen, Mr. STRANGE, 
Arethuſa, Miſs Bz1De, 
Euphraſia, diſguiſed under 
f the name 5 Ellas Furs. . 
Megra, a Spaniſh lady Mrs, LEE. 
Galatea, Miſs MiLLs. 
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ACT LL % 


S C ENE, an Antichamber in the Palace, 


Enter D1o0N, CLEREMONT, and THRASLILINE. 


Ss CLEREMONT, 


ERE's nor lords, nor ladies. 

Dion. Credit me, gentlemen, I wonder at 
it. They receiv'd ſtrict charge from the king 
to attend here: beſides, it was loudly pub- 
dr d, that no officer ſhould forbid any gentleman that de- 
Jared to attend and hear. 

| Cle. Can you gueſs the cauſe ? 
Dion. Sir, it is plain, about the Spaniſh prince, that's 


I come to marry our kingdom's heir, and be our ſovereign. 


BY Cle. Many, that will ſeem to know much, ſay, ſhe looks 
not on him like a maid in love. 

Thra. They ſay too, moreover, that the lady Megra (ſent 

© hither by the Queen of Spain, Pharamond's mother, to grace 


| 4 9 the train of Arethuſa, and attend her to her new home, when 


[ liarly towards Pharamond ; and it is whiſper'd, that there is 
too cloſe an intercourſe between him and that lady. 
= B 2 
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Than fickly promiſes (which commonly 
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Dion. Troth, perhaps, there may; tho' the multitude 
(that ſeldom know any thing-but their own opinions) ſpeak 
what they would have. But the prince, before his own ap- 
proach, receiv'd ſo many confident »neſſages from the ſtate, 
and bound himſelf by ſuch indiſſoluble engagements, that, 
I think, their nuptials muſt go forwards, and that the prin— 
ceſs is reſolved to be ruled. | 

Cle. Sir, is it thought, with her he ſhall enjoy both theſe 
kingdoms of Sicily and Calabria ? 

Dion. Sir, it is, without controverſy, ſo meant. But 'twill 
be a troubletome labour for him to enjoy both theſe king- 
doms with fſafcty, the right heir to one of them living, and 
living ſo virtuouſly; eſpecially, the people admiring the 
bravery of his mind, and lamenting his injuries. 

Cle. Who, Philaſter ? 

Dion. Yes, whole father, we all know, was by our late 


king of Calabria unrighteouſly depos'd from his fruitful Si- 


cily. Myſelf drew ſome blood in thoſe wars, which I would 
give my hand to be waſh'd from. 

Cle. Sir, my ignorance in ſtate-policy will not let me 
know, why, Philaſter being heir to one of theſe kingdoms, 
the king ſhould ſuffer him to walk abroad with ſuch free 
liberty. | 

Dion. Sir, it ſeems, your nature 1s more conſtant than to 
enquire after ſtate-news. But the king, of late, made a ha- 
zard of both the kingdoms of Sicily and of his own, with 
offering but to impriſon Philaſter. At which the city was in 
arms, not to be charm'd down by any ſtate-order or pro- 
clamation, till they ſaw Philaſter ride through the ſtreets 

leas'd, and without a guard; at which they threw their 
= and their arms from them; ſome to make bonfires, 
ſome to drink, all for his deliverance: which, wiſe men 
ſay, is the cauſe the king labours to bring in the power of 
a foreign nation to awe his own with. [ flouriſh. 
Thra. Peace, the King. 


SCENE draus, and diſcovers the KixG, PuA- 
RAMOND, ARETHUSA, and Train. 
King. To give a ſtronger teſtimony of love 


Tn princes find both birth and burial . 
In one breath) we have drawn you, worthy Sir, 
Fo make your fair indearments to our daughter, 
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And worthy ſervices known to our ſubjects, 
Now lov'd and wonder'd at: next, our intent 


8 To plant you deeply, our immediate heir, 
„Both to our blood and kingdoms. For this lady, 
> ⁶ä=(( The beſt part of your lite, as you confirm me, 


- "XX And I believe) though her few years and ſex - 
2K Yet teach her nothing but her fears and bluſhes ; 
„Think not, dear Sir, theſe undivided parts, 
That muſt mould up a virgin, are put on 


l "XX To ſhew her ſo, as borrow'd ornaments; 
- I To ſpeak her perfect love to you, or add 
d An artificial ſhadow to her nature. 


e 185 Laſt, noble ſon, (for ſo I now muſt call you) 
"2 What I have done thus public, is not only 


To add a comfort in particular 
0 1 To you or me, but all; and to conſirm 
- he nobles, and the gentry of theſe kingdoms, 


d Buy oath to your ſucceſſion, which ſhall be 
Within this month at moſt. 


e > Pha. Kiſſing your white hand, miſtreſs, I take leave, 
, 0 To thank your royal father; and thus far, 
Jo be my own free trumpet. Underſtand, 
Great king, and theſe your ſubjects! gentlemen, 


o Believe me in a word, a prince's word, 


- here ſhall be nothing to make up a kingdom 
h Vighty, and flouriſhing, defenced, fear'd, 

n Equal to be commanded and obey'd, 
But through the travels of my life I'll find it, 

s And tie it to this country. And I vow, 

r Muy reign ſhall be ſo eaſy to the ſubject, 

„ That ev'ry man ſhall be his prince himſelf, 

n And his own law: (yet I his prince and law.) 


f f! And deareſt lady, let me ſay, you are 

5. Ihe bleſled'ſt living; for, ſweet princeſs, you 
hall make him your's, for whom great Queens muſt die. 

a = Thra. Miraculous ! 


= Cle. This ſpeech calls him Spaniard, being nothing but 
A large inventory of his own commendations. 
But here comes one more worthy thoſe large ſpeeches, 
Than the large ſpeaker of them. 
Enter PHILASTER. 
Phi. Right noble Sir, as low as my obedience, 
And with a heart as loyal as my knee, 
I beg your favour. 


F! 
i' 
| 
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That made the world his, and were Pharamond 
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King. Riſe; you have it, Sir. 
Speak your intents, Sir. 
Phi. Shall I peak em freely ? — 
Be ſtill my royal ſovereign. 
King. As a ſubject, 5 
We give you freedom. | 9 
Dion. Now it heats. | 
Phi. Then thus I turn 
My language to you, prince; you, foreign man. 
Ne'er ſtare, nor put on wonder, for you muſt 
Indure me, and you thall. This earth you tread on 
(A dowry, as you hope, with this fair princeſs) 
By my dead father (Oh! I had a father, 
Whoſe memory I bow to) was not left 
To your inheritance, and I up and living; 
Having myſelf about me and my ſword, 
The ſouls of all my name, and memories, 
Theſe arms and ſome few frends, beſides the Gods, 
To part ſo calmly with it, and fit ſtill, : 
And ſay, 1 might have been. I tell thee, Pharamond, 
When thou art king, look, I be dead and rotten, 
And my name aſhes : for hear me, Pharamond, 
This very ground thou goeſt on, this fat earth, | 
My father's friends made fertile with their faiths, _ 
Before that day of thame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 1 
Thee and thy nation, like a hungry grave, | 3 
Into her hidden bowels; prince, it ſhall; = 
By Nemeſis, it ſhall. "I 
King. You do diſpleaſe us: 
You are too bold. 
Phi. No, Sir, I am too tame, 
Too much a turtle, a thing born without paſſion 
A faint ſhadow, that every drunken cloud ſails over, 
And maketh nothing. 
Pha. What you have ſeen in me to ſtir offence, 
T cannot find ; unleſs it be this lady = 
Offer'd into mine arms, with the ſucceſhon, 1 
Which I muſt keep, though it hath pleas'd your fury 1 
To mutiny within you. The king grants it, 
And I dare make it mine. You have your anſwer. 
Phi. If thou wert ſole inheritor to ham | 


As truly valiant, as I feel him cold, 


TT 


And ring'd among the choiceſt of his friends, 
And from this preſence, ſpite of all theſe ſtops, 
XE You ſhould hear further from me. 
EKEing. Sir, you wrong the prince: 1 
II gave you not this freedom to brave our beſt friends, 
*X You do deſerve our frown : go to, be better temper'd. 
Phi. It muſt be, Sir, when [ am nobler us'd. 
= King. Philaſter, tell me 
**Z The injuries you aim at in your riddles. 
P' bi. If you had my eyes, Sir, and ſuſſerance, 
= My griefs upon you, and my broken fortunes, 
My wants great, and now nought but hopes and fears, 
My wrongs would make ill riddles to be laughed at. 
Dare you be ſtill my king, and right me not? 
© King Goto: 


* * 
= N 
2 
* 


5 my weak fortunes. 
Who dares in all this prefence ſpeak, (that is 

But man of fleſh, and may be mortal) tell me, 

l do not moſt entirely love this prince, 

And honour his full virtues ! 

King. Sure, he's poffeſt. 

= Phi. Yes, with my father's ſpirit : It's here, O king! 

A dangerous ſpirit; now he tells me, king, ; 

l was a king's heir; bids me be a king; 

And whiſpers to me, theſe be all my ſubjects. 
is ſtrange, he will not let me fleep, but dives 
into my fancy, and there gives me ſhapes 

That kneel, and do me ſervice, cry me king: 
But 11] ſuppreſs him, he's a factious ſpirit, 

And will undo me: noble Sir, your hand, 

lam your ſervant. 

EKing. Away, I do not like this: 

2X For this time I pardon your wild ſpeech. 

. kExeunt King, Pharamond, Arethuſa, and 

Dion. See, how his 8 labours: has he not 

| Spoke home, and bravely ? What a dangerous train 

Did he give fire to! How he ſhook the king! 


Train. 
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Made his ſoul melt within him, and his blood 
Run into whey ! It ſtood upon his brow 
Like a cold winter dew. 
Phi. Gentlemen, 
You have no ſuit to me : I am no minion. 


You ſtand, methinks, like men that would be courtiers, 


It you could well be flatter'd at a price, 
Not to undo your children: You're all honeſt : 
Go get you home again, and make your country 
A virtuous court, to which your great ones may, 
In their diſeaſed age, retire, and live recluſe. 

Cle. How do you, worthy Sir ? 

Phi. Well, very well, 
And ſo well, that, if the king pleaſe, I find, 
I may live many years. 

Dion. The king muſt pleaſe, 
Whilſt we know what you are, and who you are, 
Your wrongs and injuries : ſhrink not, worthy Sir, 
But add your father to you : in whoſe name 
We'll waken all the Gods, and conjure up 
The rods of vengeance, the abuſed people; 
Who, like to raging torrents, ſhall ſwell high, 
And ſo bigirt the dens of theſe male-dragons, 
That, through the ſtrongeſt ſafety, they ſhall beg 
For mercy at your ſword's point. 

Phi. My lord Dion, 
You had a virtuous gentlewoman call'd you father: 
Is ſhe yet alive ? | 

Dion. Moſt honour'd Sir, ſhe 1s * 
And for the penance but of an idle dream, 
Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage. 


Enter a LAPD. 


Phi. Is it to me, or any of theſe gentlemen you come? 
Lady. To you, brave lord; the princeſs would intreat 


Your preſent company. 


Phi. Kiſs her fair hand. and ſay, I will attend her. 


Dion. Do you know what you do ? 
Phi. Yes, go to ſee a woman 
Cle. But do you weigh thc danger you are in? 
Phi. Danger in a ſweet face ? 
Her eye may ſhoot me dead, or thoſe true red 


And white friends in her face may ſteal my ſoul out: 
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There's all the danger in't: but be what may, | 
Her ſingle name hath armed me. [ Exit. 
Dion Go on: 


1 And be as truly happy as thou art fearleſs a 
Come, gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted, 
Leſt the king prove falſe. | [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to another Apartment. 
Enter ARETHUSA and a LADY. 
Are. Comes he not ? 
Lady. Madam ? 
Are. Will Philaſter come ? 
Lady. Dear madam, you were wont 
o credit me at firſt. 8 
Are. But didſt thou tell me ſo? 
I am forgetful, and my woman's ſtrength 
Is ſo o'ercharg'd with danger like to grow 
About my marriage, that theſe under things 
are not abide in ſuch a troubled ſea : 
ZHow look'd he, when he told thee he would come ? 
Lady. Why, well. 
Are. And not a little fearful ? 


2 


| Lady. Fear, madam? Sure he knows not what it is. 
Are. You are all of his faction; the whole court 
Ils bold in praiſe of him; whilſt I 

NMNMay live neglected, and do noble things, 

ns fools in ſtrife throw gold into the ſea, 

PDrovwn'd in the doing: but, I know, he fears. 

Lach. Fear? Madam, methought, his looks hid more 
Pf love than fear. . : 

Are. Of love? to whom? to you? 

PDid you deliver thoſe plain words I ſent 

"EEE ith ſuch a winning geſture, and quick look, 

hat you have caught him? | 
Lady. Madam, I mean to you. | 
Are. Of love to me? Alas! thy ignorance 
Lets thee not ſee the croſſes of our births. 


Nature, that loves not to be queſtion'd why 
he did or this, or that, but has her ends, 


Lady. Madam, I think I hear him. 
Are. Bring him in: 


Exit Lady. 
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You Gods, that would not have your dooms withſtood, 


Whaſe holy wiſdoms at this time it is, 
To make the paſſion of a feeble maid 


The way unto your juſtice, I obey. 


Re-enter LADY and PHILASTER. 

Lady. Here is my lord Philaſter. 

Are. Oh! *tis well: 

Withdraw yourſelf. 

Phi. Madam, your meſſenger 
Made me believe, you wiſh'd to ſpeak with me. 

Are. Tis true, Philaſter ; | 
Have you known, 

That I have ought detracted from your worth? 
Have I in perſon wrong'd you? or have ſer 
My baſer inſtruments to throw diſgrace 

Upon your virtues ? 

Phi. Never, madam, you. 

Are. Why then ſhould you, in ſuch a public place, 
Injure a ꝓrinceſs, and a ſcandal la | | 
Upon my fortunes, fam'd to be ſo great; 

Calling a great part of my dowry in queſtion ? 


Phi. Madam, this truth, which 1 ſhall fpeak, will ſeem 


Fooliſh: but for your tair and virtuous ſelf, 
I could afford myſelf to have no right 
To any thing you wiſh'd. 
Are. Philaſter, know, 
I muſt enjoy theſe kingdoms, of Calabria 
And Sicily: By fate, I die, Philaſter, 
If I not calmiy may enjoy them both. 
Phi. I would do much to fave that noble life: 


Vet would be loth to have poſterity 


Find out our ſtories, that Philaſter gave 
His right unto a ſcepter, and a crown, 
To fave a lady's longing. 
Are. Nay, then hear : 
I muſt, and will have them, and more. 
Phi. What more? Say, you would my life; 
Why I will give it you; for it is of me 
A thing ſo loath'd, and unto you that aſk 
Of ſo poor uſe, I will unmov'dly hear. 


Are. Fain would I ſpeak, and yet the words are ſuch 


I have to ſay, and do ſo ill beſeem 
The mouth of woman, that I wiſh them ſaid, 
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| 5 And yet am loth to utter them. Oh turn 
way thy tace!—a little bend thy looks !— 
ED are, ipare me, Oh Philaſter / 
Phi. What means this? 
= Are, But that my fortunes hang upon this hour, 
But that occaſion urges me to ſpeak, 
\ nd that perverſcly to keep ſilence now 
Would doom me to a life of wretchedneſs, 
"2X4 could not thus have ſummon'd thee, to tell thee, 
he thoughts of Pharamond are ſcorpions to me, 
More horrible than danger, pain or death! 
" *Fcs—1 muſt have thy: kingdoms—muſt have thee! 
= Phi. How me? | 
Are. Thy love!—without which all the land, 
Hiſcover'd yet, will ſerve me for no uſe 
Mut to be buried in. 
EZ Phi. Is't poſlible: 
Are. With it, it were too little to beſtow 
n thee : Now, though thy breath doth ſtrike me dead, 
(Which, know, it may) I have unript my breaſt. 
Pbi. Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts, 
To lay a train tor this contemned life, 
em Which you may have tor aſking: to ſuſpect 
Pere bale, where | deſerve no ill: love you! 
all my hopes, I do, above my life: 
gut how this paſſion ſhould proceed from you 
i violently— 
7 Are. Another ſoul; into my body ſliot, 
pould not have fill'd me with more ſtrength and ſpirit, 
han this thy breaths: but ſpend not haſty time, 
ſeeking how I came thus: *tis the Gods, 
Ihe Gods, that make me ſo; and ſure, our love 
ill be the nobler, and the better bleſt, 
2 that the ſecret juſtice of the Gods 
i ningled with it. Let us leave and part, 
eſt ſome unwelcome gueſt ſhould fall betwixt. 
Pöbi. Twill be ill, | 
chould abide here long. 
Are. Tis true, and worſe 
ou ſhould come often: how ſhall we deviſe 
Jo hold intelligence, that our true loves 
Pn any new occaſion may agree, 
Phat path is beſt to tread ? 
BD C 2 
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Phi. Jhave a boy Bp 

Sent by the gods, I hope, to this intent, of 

I Not yet ſeen in the court. Hunting the buck, = 
1 I found him fitting by a fountain-ſide, 1 
11 Of which he borrow'd ſome to quench his thirſt, 8 
And paid the nymph again as much in tears; 8 

A garland lay by him, made by himſelf, i 

Of many ſeveral flowers, bred in the bay, 9 


Stuck in that myſtic order, that the rareneſs 
Delighted me: but ever when he turned 
His tender eyes upon em he would weep, 
As if he meant to make em grow again. 
Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs innocence 
Dwell in his face, I aſk d him all his ſtory; 
F He told me, that his parents gentle dy'd, 

| Leaving him to the mercy of the fields, 
Which gave him roots; and of the cryſtal ſprings, 
Which did not ſtop their courſes; and the ſun, 
Which till, he thank'd him, yielded him his light; 
Then took he up his garland, and did ſhew, | 
What every flower, as country people hold, 
Did ſignify; and how all, ordered thus, 
Expreſt his grief; and to my thoughts did read 
The prettieſt lecture of his country art 
That cou'd be wiſh'd: ſo that, methought, I cou'd 
Have ſtudicd it. I gladly entertain'd him, 
Who was as glad to follow; and have got 7 
The truſtieſt, loving'ſt, and the gentleſt boy, 3 
That ever maſter kept: him will I ſend "4 
To wait on you, and bear our hidden love, 


Enter LADY. 


Are. Tis well, no more. | 

Lady. Madam, the prince is come to do his ſervice, 

Are. What will you do, Philaſter, with yourſelf ? 
Dear, hide thyſelf. Bring in the prince. | 

Phi. Hide me from Pharamond / 
When thunder ſpeaks, which is the voice of Fove, 
Though I do reverence, yet I hide me not. 

Are. Then, good Philaſter, give him ſcope and way 
In what he ſays; for he is apt to ſpeak 
What you are loth to hear: for my ſake do. 

Phi. I will, 
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Enter PHARAMOND 


=® Pha. My princely miſtreſs, as true lovers ought, 
] come to kiſs theſe fair hands; and to ſhew, 


In outward ceremonies, the dear love 
Vrrit in my heart. 
"= Ph:.. If I ſhall have an anſwer no directlier, 


I am gone. 
E Pha. To what would he have an anſwer? 
Are. To his claim unto the kingdom. 
"XZ Pha. 1did forbear you, Sir, before the king. 
* Phi. Good Sir, do ſo ſtill; I would not talk with you. 
= Pha. But now the time is fitter. 
= Phi. Pharamond, 
I lothe to brawl with ſuch a blaſt as thou, 
ho art nought but a valiant voice: but if 
Thou ſhalt provoke me farther, men ſhall ſay, 
ou wert, and not lament it. 
= Pha. Do you ſlight | 
Ny greatneſs ſo, and in the chamber of the princeſs ? 
Phi. It is a place, to which, I muſt confeſs, 
2 owe a reverence : but were't the church, 
Ay, at the altar, there's no place ſo ſafe, 
2 here thou dar'ſt injure me, but I dare puniſh thee : 
Farewell. [ Exit Philaſter. 
= Pha. Inſolent boaſter! offer but to mention 


Are. Let him go; 


3 He is not worth your care. 
Pha. My Arcthuſa! 
3 hope our hearts are knit; and yet ſo flow 


tate ceremonies are, it may be long | 

Pefore our hands be ſo: if then you pleaſe, 

I eing agreed in heart, let us not wait 

or pomp and circumſtance, but ſolemnize 

private nuptial, and anticipate 

pelights, and fo foretaſte our joys to come. 

Are. My father, Sir, is all in all to me; 

Nor can I give my fancy or my will | 

Nore ſcope than he ſhall warrant. When he bids 

My eye look up to Pharamond for lord, 

know my duty; but, till then, farewell. [ Extt. 
| Pha. Nay but there's more in this ſome happier man 
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Perhaps Philaſter !/—'Sdeath ! let me not think on't. 
she muſt be watch'd—He too muſt be ta'en care of, 
Or all my hopes of her and empire reſt 

Upon a ſandy bottom.— If ſhe means 


To wed me, well; if not I ſwear revenge. [Extt. 


ACT H BOUCENE L 


SCENE, an apartment in the palace. 


Enter PyriLaisSTER and BELLARIO. 


Phi. N D thou ſhalt find her honourable, boy ; 
Full of regard unto thy tender youth. 
For thine own modeſty, and for my ſake, 
Apter to give, than thou wilt be to alk, 
Ay, or deſerve. | 
Bel. Sir, you did take me up 
When I was nothing ; and only yet am ſomething, 
By being yours: you truſted me unknowa; 
And that which you are apt to conſtrue now 
A ſimple innocence in me, perhaps, 
Might have been craft, the cunning of a boy 
Hardened in lies and theft; yet ventur'd. you 
To part my miſeries and me: for which, 
I never can expect to ſerve a lady, 
That bears more honour in her breaſt than you. 
Phi. But, boy, it will prefer thee; thou art young; 
d bear'ſt a childiſh overflowing love 
o them that clap thy cheeks, and ſpeak thee fair. 
But when thy judgment comes to rule thoſe paſſions, 
Thou wilt remember beſt thoſt careful friends, 
That plac'd thee in the nobleſt way of life. 
She is a princeſs I prefer thee to. 
Bel. In that ſmall time that I have ſeen the world, 
T never knew a man haſty to part with 
A ſervant he thought truſty : I remember, 
My father would preſer the boys he kept 
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Jo greater men than he; but did it not, 
ill they were grown too ſaucy for himſelf. 
= Phi. Why, gentle boy, I find no fault at all 
n thy behaviour. : 
= Bel. Sir, if I have made 
WA fault of ignorance, inſtruct my youth; 
EI ſhall be willing, if not apt, to learn: 
Age and experience will adorn my mind 
With larger knowlege : and if | have done 
A wilful fault, think me not paſt all hope 
For once. What maſter holds ſo ſtrict a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning? Let me be corrected, 
To break my ſtubborneſs, if it be ſo, 
*Rather than turn me off, and I ſhall mend. 
2X Phi. Thy love doth plead ſo prettily to ſtay, 
x That, truſt me, I could weep to part with thee. 
las! I do not turn thee off; thou kaow'ſt, 
is my buſineſs that doth call thee hence; 
And, when thou art with her, thou dwell'ſt with me: 
Think ſo, and 'tis ſo; and when time is full, 
That thou haſt well diſcharg'd this heavy truſt, 
Laid on ſo weak a one, I will again 
With joy receive thee; as I live, I will. 
Nay, weep not, gentle boy; 'tis more than time 
Thou did'ſt attend the princeſs. 
Bel. I am gone; | 
gut fince I am to part with you, my lord, 
And none knows whether I ſhall hve to do 
EMore ſervice for you, take this little prayer: 
Heav'n bleſs your loves, your fights, all your deſigns! 
lay ſick men, if they have your wiſh, be well! 
Ind Heav'n hate thoſe you curſe, though I be one! [Exit. 
W Phi. The love of boys unto their lords is ſtrange! | 
have read wonders of it! yet this boy, 
tor my ſake, (if a man may judge by looks, 
Ind ſpeech) would out-do ſtory. I may ſee 
day to pay him for his loyalty. [Exit, 
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SCENE changes to Ax ET Hus a's apartment. 


Enter ARETHUSA and a LA D. 


Are. Where's the boy? Where's Bellario? 
Lady. Within, Madam. 

Are. Gave you him gold to buy him clothes ? 
Lady. I did. | 

Are. And has he done'it ? 

Lady. Madam, not yet. 

Are. *Tis a pretty ſad talking boy; is it not? 


Enter GALATEA. 


Are. O, you are welcome! What good news? 

Gal. As good as any one can tell your grace, 
That ſays ſhe has done that you would have wiſh'd. 

Are. Haſt thou diſcovered then ? 

Gal. J have. Your prince, 
Brave Pharamond's diſſoyal. 

Are. And with whom ? 

Gal. Ev'n with the lady we ſuſpect; with Megra, 

Are. O, where ? and when ? 

Gal. I can diſcover all. I 

Are. The king ſhall know this; and if deſtiny, do” 
To whom we dare not ſay, it ſpall not be, =__ 
Have not decreed it ſo in laſting leaves, 
Whoſe ſmalleſt characters were never chang'd, 
This hated match with Pharamond ſhall break. 
Run back into the preſence, mingle there | 
Again with other ladies; leave the reſt 2F 
To me. Exit Gal. 
Where's the boy? 3 

Lady. Here, Madam. 


Enter BELLARIO. 


Are. Why art thou ever melancholy ? Sir: 
You are ſad to change your ſervice : Is't not ſo ? 
Bel. Madam, I have not chang'd; I wait on you, : 
To do him ſervice. E 
Are. Thou diſclaim'ſt in me; | 3 
Tell me, Bellario, thou can'ſt ſing and play? . 
Bel. If grief will give me leave, Madam, I can. 
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Are. Alas! what kind of grief can theſe years know? 
ad'ſt a curſt maſter when thou went'ſt to ſchool? 

hou art not capable of other grief : 

hy brows and checks are ſmooth as waters be, 
When no breath troubles them: believe me, boy, 
Lare ſeeks out wrinkled brows and hollow eyes, 
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And builds himſelf caves to abide in them. 
Come, Sir, tell me truly, does your lord love me:? 
Bel. Love, Madam? I know not what it is. 


Are. Can'ſt thou know grief, and never yet knew'ſt love? 
1 1 hou art deceiv'd, boy; does he ſpeak of me, 

| As if he wiſh'd me well ? 

Bel. If it be love, 

To forget all reſpect of his own friends, 

In thinking on your face: if it be love, 

o lit croſs-arm'd, and ſigh away the day, 
Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud 
And haſtily, as men i'th' ſtreets do fire: 

IF it be love, to weep himſelf away, 
When he but hears of any lady dead, 
Or kill'd, becauſe it might have been your chance: 
IF, when he goes to reſt (which will not be) 
TT wixt ev'ry prayer he ſays, he names you once 
s others drop a bead, be to be in love: 

ben, madam, I dare ſwear he loves you. 
e. o! 
ou are a cunning boy, taught to deceive, 
Por your lord's credit: but thou know'ſt, a falſehood 
RT hat bears this ſound, is welcomer to me, 
ET han any truth, that ſays, he loves me not. 
cad the way, _ Do you attend me too; 

is thy lord's buſineſs haſtes me thus. Away. LEExit. 
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SCENE, changes to another apartment in the 
Palace. 


= | Enter MEGRA, and PHARAMOND. 


Meg. What then am I? a poor negleRed ſtale! 
gave I then been an idle oying ſhe, 
o fool away an hour or two withal, : 
nd then thrown by for ever? 

== Pha. Nay, have patience! h 
Mag. Patience ! I ſhall go mad! why I ſhall be 
mark for all the pages of the court 

D 


SCENE changes to Ax ETHcsa's apartment. 


Enter ARETHUSA and a LADY, 


Are. Where's the boy? Where's Bellario? 
Lady. Within, Madam. 

Are. Gave you him gold to buy him clothes ? 
Lady. I did. 

Are. And has he done'it ? 

Lady. Madam, not yet. 

Are. Tis a pretty ſad talking boy; is it not? 


Enter GALATEA. 


Are. O, you are welcome! What good news ? 
Gal. As good as any one can tel] your grace, 
That ſays ſhe has done that you would have wiſh'd. 
Are. Haſt thou diſcovered then ? 
Gal. IT have. Yourprince, 
Brave Pharamond's diſloyal. 
Are. And with whom ? 
Gal. Ev'n with the lady we ſuſpect; with Megra, 
Are. O, where ? and when ? | 
Gal. I can diſcover all. | 
Are. The king ſhall know this; and if deſtiny, 
To whom we dare not ſay, it ſhall not be, 
Have not decreed it ſo in laſting leaves, 
Whoſe ſmalleſt characters were never chang'd, 
This hated match with Pharamond ſhall break. 
Run back into the preſence, mingle there 
Again with other ladies; leave the reſt 


To me. [Exit Gal. 


Where's the boy ? 
Lady. Here, Madam. 


; Enter BELLARIO. 


Are. Why art thou ever melancholy ? Sir: 
You are fad to change your ſervice : Is't not ſo ? 


Bel. Madam, I have not chang'd; I wait on you, 
To do him ſervice. 


Are. Thou diſclaim'ſt in me; | 
Tell me, Bellario, thou can'ſt ſing and play? 
Bel. If grief will give me leave, Madam, I can. 
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Hlad'ſt a curſt maſter when thou went'ſt to ſchool ? 
Thou art not capable of other grief: 
hy brows and checks are ſmooth as waters be, 
hen no breath troubles them : believe me, boy, 
Care ſeeks out wrinkled brows and hollow eyes, 
and builds himſelf caves to abide in them. 
Tome, Sir, tell me truly, does your lord love me? 
Bel. Love, Madam? I know not what it is. 
rhou art deceiv'd, boy; does he ſpeak of me, 
Is if he wiſh'd me well? 
Bel. If it be love, 

To forget all reſpect of his own friends, 
In thinking on your face: if it be love, 
o lit croſs-arm'd, and ſigh away the day, 
Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud 
Ind haſtily, as men 1'th' ſtreets do fire: 
it be love, to weep himſelf away, 
When he but hears of any lady dead, 


AF, when he goes to reſt (which will not be) 
l wixt ev'ry prayer he ſays, he names you once 
s others drop a bead, be to be in love: 
hen, madam, I dare ſwear he loves you. 
w⅛m Are. O 


ou are a cunning boy, taught to deceive, 


kill'd, becauſe it might have been your chance : 
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Are. Alas! what kind of grief can theſe years know? 


Are. Can'ſt thou know grief, and never yet knew'ſt love? 


or your lord's credit: but thou know'ſt, a falſehood 


ead the way, _ Do you attend me too; 
neſs haſtes me thus. Away. 


I Palace. 
| Enter MEGRA, and PHARAMOND. 
Meg. What then am I? a poor neglected ſtale! 
ave I then been an idle toying ſhe, 
s fool away an hour or two withal, $ 


nd then thrown by for ever? 
= Pha. Nay, have patience! 


mark for all the pages of the court 
D | 


Meg. Patience ! I ſhall go mad! why I ſhall be 


[ Exit. 


3X SCENE, changes to another apartment in the 
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To ſpend their wit upon! 

Pha. It ſhall not be. . 
She, whoſe diſhonour is not known abroad, 9 
Is not at all diſhonour'd. = 

Meg. Not diſhonour'd! WM 
Have we then been ſo chary of our fame, | 1 
So cautious, think you, in our courſe of love, 2 
No blot of calumny has fall'n upon it? fay, Y 
What charm has veil'd ſuſpicion's hundred eyes, *Y 
And. who ſhall ſtop the cruel hand of ſcorn ?! 1 

Pha. Ceaſe your complaints, reproachful and unkinde 
What could Ido? obedience to my father, 

My country's good, my plighted taith, my fame, 
Each circumſtance of ſtate and duty, aik'd 
The tender of my hand to Arethufa. | 

Meg. Talk not of Arethufa ! the, I know, 
Would fain get rid-of her moſt precious bargain. 
She is for ſofter dalliance; ſhe has got 
A cherub, a young Hylas, an Adonis ! 

Pha. What mean you? 

Meg. She, good faith, has her Bellari 7 
A boy—about eighteen—a pretty boy ! 

Why this is he that muſt when you are wed 

Sit by your pillow, like a young Apollo | 
Sing, play upon the lute, with hand and voice | 
Binding your thoughts in ſleep : ſhe does provide hun 4 
For you and for herſelf. 3 

Pha. Injurious Megra ! f 
Oh, add not ſhame to ſhame! to rob a lady 
Of her good name thus, is an heinous ſin, 

Not to be pardon'd; yet, though falſe as hell, 
"Twill never be redeem'd, if it be ſown 
Amongſt the people, fruitful to increaſe 

All evil they ſhall hear. 

Meg. It ſhall be known. 

Nay, more, by heav'n 'tis true! a thouſand things A 
Speak it, beyond all contradiction, true : £ 
Obſerve how. brave ſhe keeps him; how he ſtands : 
For ever at her beck! there's not an hour, 

Sacred howe'er to female privacy, 6 

But he's admitted; and in open court 1 

Their tell-tale eyes hold ſoft diſcourſe together. 
Why, why is all this? think you ſhe's content 
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To look upon him ? 
Pha. Make it but appear 
That ſhe has played the wanton with this ſtripling, 
All Spain as well as Sicily ſhall know 
er toul diſhonour. Il diſgrace her firſt, 
*ET hen leave her to her 8 
1 Meg. You are reſolv'd? 
1 Pha. Moſt conſtantly. 
2 Y Meg. The reſt remains with me: 
* "= | will. produce ſuch proofs, that ſhe ſhall know 
i did not leave our country, and degrade 
« zur Spaniſh honour and nobility, 
Jo ſtand a mean attendant in her chamber, 
Fith hood-wink'd EYES, and finger on my lips. 
at I have ſeen I']l ſpeak; what known, proclaim : 
Her ſtory ſhall be general as the wind, 
nd fly as tar.—I will about it ſtrait. 


a news from me, Pharamond. Farewell. [ Exit. 


PHARAMOND alone. 
True or not true, one way I like this well, 
I pr I ſuſpect the princeſs loves me not. 
e. s charge prove malice, her own ruin 
uſt follow, and I'm quit of her for ever: 
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Mit if ſhe makes ſuſpicions truths, or if, 

1 * Which were as deep confuſion, Arethuſa 

1 Iſdain our proffer'd union, and Philaſter 
nd foremoſt in her heart, let Megra's proofs 
: Fear but the ſemblance, and the garb of truth, 
2 hey ſhall afford me meaſure of revenge. 
vill look on with an indifferent eye, 
MF tepar'd for either fortune; or to wed 
= 


ſhe prove faithful, or repulſe her ſham'd. [Exit. 
SCENE, the preſence chamber. 


4 Þter Dion, CLEREMONT, THRASILINE, M- 
RV GRA, and GALAT EA. 


= Dion. Come, ladies, ſhall we talk a round? 
7 5 al. Tis late. 


Meg. Tis all 
H eyes will do to lead me to my bed. 
. D 2 
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Enter PHARAMOND, 


Thra. The prince! 

Pha. Not a-bed, ladies! you're good fitters up. 
What think you of a pleaſant dream, to laſt 5 
Till morning? "2 


Enter ARETHUSA and BELLARIO. 


Are. Tis well, my lord, you're courting of ladies. 
Is't not late, gentlemen ? ? 

Cle. Yes, madam. 

Are. Wait you there. [Exit Arethuſa, 

Meg. She's jealous, as I live. Look you, my lord, 
The princeſs has a boy 

Pha. His form 1s angel-like ! 

Dion. Serves he the princeſs ? 

Thra. Yes. 

Dion. Tis a ſweet boy! 

Pha. Ladies all, good reſt: I mean to kill a bock 
To-morrow morning, ere you've done your dreams. 
| [Exit Pharamond, 

Meg. All happineſs attend your grace ! gentlemen, good 

reſt. 

Gal. All, good night. [Exit Gal. and Meg 

Dion. May your dreams be true to you! : 
What ſhall we do, gallants ? *tis late. The king $ 
Is up ſhll. See, he comes, and Arethuſa 2 
With him. 2 

Enter KinNG, ARETHUSA and GUARD, 3 

King. Look, your intelligence be true. 

Are. Upon my life, it is : and I do hope, 
Your highneſs will not tie me-to a man, 
That in the heat of wooing throws me off, 
And takes another. J 

Dion. What ſhould this mean ? —_ 

King. If it be true, $ 
That lady had much better have embrac'd | ; 
Curcleſs diſeaſes. Get you to your reſt. 5 

[Exit. Are. and . 

You ſhall be righted. Gentlemen, draw near: 3 
Haſte, ſome of you, and cunningly diſcover 3 
If Megra be in her lodging. 
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he parted hence but now with other ladies. 


f 1 King. I would ſpeak with her. 


Dion. She's here, my lord. 
Enter MEGRA. 


"XX Xing. Now, lady of honour, where's your honour now? 
No man can fit your palate, but the prince. | 
**T hou troubled fea of fin; thou wilderneſs, 
inhabited by wild affections, tell me, a 
Had you none to pull on with your courteſies 
Hut he that muſt be mine, and wrong my daughter ? 
By all the Gods! all theſe, and all the court 
Pall hoot thee, and break ſcurvy jeſts upon thee, 
*Make ribald rhimes, and ſear thy name on walls. 
Meg. I dare, my lord, your hootings and your clamours. 
Four private whiſpers, and your broader fleerings, 
n no more vex my ſoul, than this baſe carriage, 
he poor deſtruction of a lady's honour, 
Phe publiſhing the weakneſs of a woman. 
mond gut I have vengeance yet in ſtore for ſome, 


n 


hall, in the utmoſt ſcorn you can have of me, 


e 1 
. 
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thuſa. 


de joy and nouriſhment. 
Meg. King. What means the wanton ? 


p'vye glory in your ſhame ? 

Meg. I will have fellows, 

zguch fellows in't, as ſhall make noble mirth. 

he princeſs, your daughter, ſhall ſtand by me, 
n walls, and ſung in ballads, any thing. 

= King. My daughter? 5 

= Meg. Yes, your daughter, Arethuſa, 

WT he glory of your Sicily, which I, 

ſtranger to your kingdom, laugh to ſcorn. 

know her ſhame, and will diſcover all; 
ay, will diſhonour her. I know the boy 

e keeps, a handſome boy, about eighteen; 

rome, Sir, you put me to a woman's madneſs, 


2 
=. 


he glory of a fury. 
"& £77g. What boy's this 
2h e raves about? 


* 1 
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Look to be heard of Gods, who muſt be juſt, 
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Meg. Alas, good-minded prince! 
You know not theſe things: I will make them plain. 
I will not fall alone: What I have known . 
Shall be as public as a print: All tongues = 
Shall ſpeak it, as they do the language they 
Are born in, as free and commonly: I'll ſet it 
Like a prodigious ſtar, for all to gaze at; 
And that ſo high and glowing, other realms, 


Foreign and far, ſhall read it there; and then 


Behold the fall of your fair princeſs too. [Exit 
King. Has ſhe a boy ? : 
Cle. So, pleaſe your grace I've ſeen 8 

A boy wait on her, a fair boy. N 
King. Away! I'd be alone; Go, get you to your quarters. 

| LExeunt. 


Manet K1XG. 


You Gods, I ſee, that who unrighteouſſy | . 
Holds wealth or ſtate from others, ſhall be curſt 

In that which meaner men are bleſt withal: 

Ages to come ſhall know no male of him 

Left to inherit, and his name ſhall be 


Blotted from earth. If he have any child, | 


It ſhall be croſly match'd. The Gods themſelves by 
Shall ſow wild ſtrife between her lord and her; * 
Or ſhe ſhall prove his curſe, who gave her being. : 
Gods: if it be your wills—but how can I 


Praying upon the ground I hold by wrong ? Exit. 
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9 ACT m. SCENE L 


St blaſted. Is this juſtice! do you mean 
WD intrap mortality, that you allow 
aſon ſo ſmooth a brow ? 


—_— SCENE, the Court. 
Exit. 
Enter PHILASTER, 
That I had a ſea 
rters. , Within my breaſt, to quench the fire I feel! 
reunt. More circumſtances will but fan this fire. 
Itmore afflicts me now, to know by whom 
is deed is done, than fimply that tis done. 
Woman, frail ſex! the winds that are let looſe 
Vm the four ſeveral corners of the earth, 
d ſpread. themſelves all over ſea and land, 
Vs not a chaſte one! taken with her boy! 
chat, like beaſts, we could not grieve ourſelves 
Pitch what we ſee not! bulls and rams will fight 
keep their females ſtanding in their ſight; 
t take em from them, and you take at once 
Ppeir ſpleens away; and they will fall again 
to their paſtures, growing freſh and fat; 
id taſte the waters of the ſprings as ſweet 
Exit. 3 As "twas before, finding no ſtart in ſleep. 
r miſerable man—lſee, ſee, you Gods, 
| {Seeing Bellario at à diſtance. 
1 walks ſtill! and the face, you let him wear 
ben he was innocent, is ſtill the ſame, 


Enter BELLARIO. 


mnk he is guilty. 

el. Health to you, my lord! — 
ee princeſs doth commend her love, her liſe, 

== this unto you. Gives a letd 
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Phi. Oh Bellario, 
Now I perceive ſhe loves me; ſhe does ſhew it 
In loving thee, my boy; ſh'as made thee brave. 

Bel. My lord, ſhe has attir'd me paſt my wiſh, 
Paſt my deſert; more fit for her attendant, 
Though far unfit for me, who do attend. = 

Phi. Thou art grown courtly, boy. O, let all women, 
That love black deeds, learn to difſemble here! (Read. 
Here, by this paper ſhe does write to me, 2 
As if her hcart were mines of adamant 3 
To all the world beſides; but, unto me 2 
A maiden ſnow that melted with my looks. þ. 
Tell me, my boy, how doth the princeſs uſe thee? 
For I ſhall gueſs her love to me by that. 

Bel. Scarce like her ſervant, but as if I were 
Something allied to her, or had preſerv'd 
Her life three times by my fidelity : 
As mothers fond do uſe their only ſons ; 
As I'd uſe one that's left unto my truſt, 
For whom my life ſhould pay, it he met harm; 
So ſhe does uſe me 

Phi. Why, this 1s wond'rous well : 3 
But what kind language does ſhe feed thee with? 15 

Bel. Why, ſhe does tell me, ſhe will truſt my youth *: 

With all her loving ſecrets; and does call me 1 
Her pretty ſervant; bids me weep no more 
For leaving you; ſhe'll ſee my ſervices 
Rewarded ; and ſuch words of that ſoft ſtrain, 
That I am nearer weeping when ſhe ends 
Than ere ſhe ſpake. | 

Phi. This is much better ſtill, 

Bel. Are you not ill, my lord? 

Phi. III no, Bellario. 

Bel. Methinks your words 
Fall not from off your tongue ſo evenly, 
Nor is there in your looks that quietneſs, 
That I was wont to ſee. | 

Phi. Thou art deceiv'd, boy: 
And ſhe ſtroaks thy head ? 

Bel. Yes. 

Phi. And does clap thy cheeks ? 

Bel. She does, my lord. | 

Phi. And ſhe does kiſs thee, boy ? ha! 
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Bel. How, my lord. 

Phi. she kiſſes thee ? 

Bel. Not ſo, my lord. 

Phi. Come, come, I know ſhe does. 

"XX Bel. No, by my life. 

= Phi. Why, N ſhe does not love me; come, ſhe does, 
bad her do it; I charg'd her by all charms 

1 5 f love between us, by the hope of peace 
Pie ſhould enjoy, to yield thee all delights. 

= 2 Tell me, gentle boy, 

ſhe not paſt compare ! ? Ts not her breath 
WP. cc: as Arabian winds, when fruits are ripe ? 
ſhe not all a laſting mine of joy ? 

Bel. Ay now I ſee how my diſturbed thoughts 
x: ſo perplex'd, When firſt I went to o her, 
heart held augury ; you are abus'd ; 

_ Some villain has abus'd you: I do fee 
"Whereto you tend: fall rocks upon his head, 
That put this to you ! 'tis ſome ſubtle train, 
Jo bring that noble frame of yours to nought. 
Phi. Thou think'ſt, I will be angry with thee; come, 
4 hou ſhalt know all my drift: I hate her more 

Pan I love happineſs ; and plac'd thee there, 

Fo pry with narrow eyes into her deeds. | 
laſt thou diſcover'd ? Is ſhe faln to luſt, J 
s I would wiſh her? Speak ſome comfort to me. 
© Bel. My lord, you did miſtake the boy you ſent : 
lad ſhe a fin that way, hid from the world, 
Beyond the name of ſin, I would not aid 
* A Per baſe deſires; but what I came to know 

: 1 ſervant to her, I would not reveal, 
o make my life laſt ages. 
Phi. Oh, my heart! 
his is a falve worſe than the main diſeaſe. 
ell me thy thoughts; for I will know the leaſt 
bat dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 


know it; I will ſee thy thoughts as plain 
l do now thy face. 

Bel. Why ſo you do. 

eis (for ought I know) by all the Gods, 


chaſte as ice; but were ſhe foul as hell, 

= ad I did know it thus, the breath of kings, 

he points of ſwords, tortures, nor bulls of braſs, 
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Should draw it from me. 
Phi. Then it is no time 
To dally with thee ; I will take thy life, 
For I do hate thee; I cou'd curſe thee now. 
Bel. If you do hate, you could not curſe me worſe ; 
The Gods have not a puniſhment in ſtore 
Greater for me, than 1s your hate. 
Fa. Fic, fie! - 
So young and ſo diſſembling! Tell me when 
And where thou didſt poſſeſs her, or let plagues 1 
Fall on me ſtrait, if I deſtroy thee not! | oh 
Bel. Heav'n knows, I never did: And when I lic | 
To ſave my life, may I live long and loath'd ! 
Hew me aſunder, and, whilſt I can think, 
I'll love thoſe pieces you have cut away, 
Better than thoſe that grow; and kiſs thoſe limbs, 
Becauſe you made them ſo. 
Phi. Fear'ſt thou not death? 
Can boys contemn that ? 
Bel. Oh, what boy is he 
Can be content to live to be a man, 
That ſees the beſt of men thus paſlionate, 
Thus without reaſon ? 
Phi. Oh, but thou doſt not know 
What tis to die. | 
Bel. Yes, I do know, my lord ; 
Tis leſs than to be born; a laſting ſleep, 
A quiet reſting from all jealouſy; 
A thing we all purſue : I know, beſides, 
It is but giving over of a game 
That muſt be loſt. 
Phi. But there are pains, falſe boy, 
For perjur'd ſouls ; think but on theſe, and then 
Thy heart will melt, and thou wilt utter all. 
Bel. May they fall all upon me whilſt I live, 
: If I be perjur'd, or have ever thought 
Of that you charge me with! If I be falſe, 
Send me to ſuffer in thoſe puniſhments 
You ſpeak of; kill me. 
Phi. Oh, What ſhou'd I do ? 
Why, who can but believe him ? He does ſwear 
So earneſtly, that if it were not true, ; 
The Gods would not endure him. Riſe, Bellario ; 
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Thy proteſtations are ſo deep, and thou 
ED oſt look ſo truly, when thou uttereſt them, 
rhat though I know 'em falſe, as were my hopes, 
cannot urge thee further: but thou wert 
ro blame to injure me, tor I muſt love 
hy honeſt looks, and take no vengeance on 
Thy tender youtk: a love from me to thee 
firm whate'er thou doſt: It troubles me, 
hat I have call'd the blood out of thy cheeks, 
hat did ſo well become them. But, good boy, 
Piet me not ſee thee more: Something is done, 
Phat will diſtract me, that will make me mad, 

I behold thee; if thou tender'ſt me, 

Let e not ſee thee. 

el. I will fly as far 

As there is morning, ere I give diſtaſte 
To that moſt honour'd mind. But through theſe tears, 
Med at my hopeleſs parting, I can ſee 
world of treaſon practis d upon you, 
And her, and me. Farewell, for evermore ! 
If you ſhall hear, that ſorrow ſtruck me dead, 
And after find me loyal, let there be 
tear ſhed from you in my memory, 


I and I ſhall reſt at peace. [Exit Bel. 
"3&7 P5:. Bleſſing be with thee, | | 
EW hatever thou deſerv'ſt! Oh where ſhall T 


s bathe this body? Nature, too unkind, 

hat made no medicine for a troubled mind! [Exit Phi. 
SCENE, ARETHUsa's Apartment. 
"= Enter ARETHUSA. 
Are. I marvel, my boy comes not back again. 
c that I know my Love will queſtion him 
er and over; how I ſlept, wak'd, talk'd ! 
el remembered him, when his dear name 
ga laſt ſpoke! and how, when I figh'd, wept, ſung 
n ten thouſand ſuch ! I ſhould be angry at his ſtay. 


r * 
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.. Enter KING. | 

= ing. What, at your meditations ! who attends you ? 
rc. None but my ſingle ſelf; I need no guards 
ao no wrong, nor fear none. 

King. Tell me, have you not a boy ? 

Are. Yes, Sir. 
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King. What kind of boy ? 
Are. A page, a . 
King. A handſome boy ? 

Are. I think he be not ugly; 
Well qualified, and dutitul, I know him; 
J took him not for beauty 

King. He ſpeaks, and ſings, and plays? 

Are. Yes, Sir. 

King. About eighteen ? 

Are. I never aſk'd his age. 

King. Is he full of ſervice? 8 

Are. By your pardon, why do you aſk ? | OY 

King. Put him away. | "04 

Are. Sir! 0 

King. Put him away; has done you that good ſervice Sy 
Shames me to ſpeak of. 

Are. Good Sir, let me underſtand you. 

King If you fear me, - 
Shew it in duty; put away that boy. 

Are. Let me have reaſon for it, Sir, and then 
Your will is my command. 

King. Do you not bluſh to aſk it ? Caſt him off, 
Or I ſhall do the ſame to you. You're one 
Shame with me, and ſo near unto myſelf, 

That, by my life, I dare not tell myſelf 
| What you have done. 

Are. What have I done, my lord ? 

| King. Underſtand me well; 

There be foul whiſpers ſtirring; caſt him off, .— 
And ſuddenly do it. Farewell. Exit King, 

Are. Where may a maiden live ſecurely free, = 
Keeping her honour ſafe ? Not with the living: 
They feed upon opinions, errors, dreams, 

And make em truths: they draw a nouriſhment 
Out of defamings, grow upon difgraces ; 


And when they ſee a virtue fortified == 
Strongly above the battery of their tongues, = 
Oh, how they caſt to fink it; and defeated > 
(Soul-ſick with poiſon) ſtrike che monuments = 
Where noble names lie ſleeping ! | I 1 

Enter PHILASTER, Y 


Phi. Peace to your faireſt thoughts, my deareſt miſtreſs! | 1 
Are. Oh, my dear ſervant, I have a war within me. 
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Phi. He muſt be more than man, that makes theſe cryſtals 
Nun into rivers Sweeteſt fair, the cauſe ; 

nnd as 1 am your ſlave tied to your goodneſs, 

Four creature made again from what I was, 
mind newly ſpirited, VI right your honours. 

XX Are. Oh, my beſt love; that boy! 
Pbi. What boy? 

Are. The pretty boy you gave me 
Pp)bi. What of him ? 

Are. Muſt be no more mine. 

"# Kt Phi. Why? | 
Are. They are jealous of him. 

Phi. Jealous! who? 

Are. The king. 
Phi. Oh, my fortune! 

hen tis no idle jealouſy. Let him go. 

Are. Oh cruel, - 

Nee you hard-hearted too? Who ſhall now tell you, 
Now much 1 lov'd you? Who ſhall ſwear it to you, 
Ind weep the tears I ſend? Who ſhall now bring you 
Letters, rings, bracelets, loſe his health in ſervice ? 
EW ake tedious nights in ſtories of your praiſe ? 
ho now ſhall ſing your crying elegies, 
990 nd ſtrike a ſad ſoul into ſenſeleſs pictures, 

iind make them mourn ? Who ſhall take up his lute, 
ind touch it, till he crown a filent ſleep 
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ppon my eye-lide, making me dream and cry, 
h my dear, dear Philaſter, 
= Phi. Oh, my heart! 
WV ould he had broke thee, that made thee know 
ET his lady was not loyal! Miſtreſs, forget 
he boy, I'll get thee a far better one. 
Are. Oh never, never, ſuch a boy again, 
my Bellario. 
= Ph. Tis but your fond affection. 
Are. With thee, my boy, farewell for ever 
l ſecrecy in ſervants: Farewell faith, 
nd all deſire to do well for itſelf : 
ct all that ſhall ſucceed thee, for thy wrongs, 
ell and betray chaſte love! 
& Phi. And all this paſſion for a boy? 
= Are. He was your boy; you gave him to me, and 
he loſs of ſuch muſt have a mourning for. 
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Phi. O thou forgetful woman 
Are. How, my lord ? 
Phi. Falſe Aretbuſa * 
Haſt thou a medicine to reſtore my wits, 
When I have loſt em? If not, leave to talk, 
And to do thus. 
Are. Do what, Sir? Would you ſleep ? 
Phi. For ever, Arcthuſa. Oh, you Gods ! 
Give me a worthy patience : have I ſtood 
Naked, alone, the ſhock ot many fortunes ? 
Have I ſeen miſchiefs numberleſs, and mighty, 
Grow like a fea upon me ? Have I taken 
Danger as ſtern as death unto my boſom, 
And laugh'd pon it, made it but a mirth, 
And flung it by ? Do I live now like him, 
Under this tyrant king, that languiſhing 
Hears his ſad bell, and ſees his mourners? Do I 
Bear all this bravely, and muſt fink at length 
Under a woman's falſehood ? Oh, that boy, 
That curſed boy ! None but a villain boy, 
To eaſe your Juſt. 
Are. Nay, then I am 6 
I feel the plot caſt for my overthrow; 
Oh, I am wretched ! 
Phi. Now you may take that little right I have 
To this poor kingdom : Give it to your boy ! 
For I have no joy in it. Some far place 
Where never womankind durſt ſet her foot, 
For burſtiag with her poiſons, mult I ſeek, 
And live to curſe you : 
There dig a cave, and preach to birds and beaſts, 
What woman is, and help to ſave them from you. » 
How heav'n is in your eyes, but in your hearts 1 | 
More hell than hell has ; how your tongues, like ſcorpions, ® = 
Both heal and poiſon : how your thoughts are woven 3 
With thouſand changes in one ſubtle web, 
And worn ſo by you. How that fooliſh man, 
That reads the ſtory of a woman's face, 
And dies believing it, 1s loſt for ever. 
How all the good you have, is but a ſhadow, 
I'th* morning with you, and at night behind you, 
Paſt and forgotten. How your vows are froſt, 
Faſt for a night, and with the next ſun gone. 
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ou you are, being taken all together, 
mere confuſion, and ſo dead a Chaos, 
pat love cannot diſtinguiſh. Theſe ſad texts, 


u my laſt hour, I am bound to utter of you. 

farewell all my woe, all my delight! [ Exit. 
Are. Be merciful, ye Gods, and ſtrike me dead. 

What way have I deſerv'd this? Make my breaſt 

Franſparent as pure cryſtal, that the world, 

lous of me, may ſee the fouleſt thought 

"My heart holds. Where ſhall a woman turn her eyes, 

ind out conſtancy ? Save me! how black, 


Enter BELLARIO. 


md cuiltily, methinks, that boy looks now! 
chou diſſembler, that, before thou ſpak'ſt, 

t in thy cradle falſe! Sent to make lies, 

Ig betray innocents ; thy lord and thou 

| E—. glory in the aſhies of a maid 

ed by her paſſion ; but the conqueſt is 
ping ſo great as wicked. Fly away, 

my command force thee to that, which ſhame 

Should do without it. If thou underſtoodſt 

loathed office thou haſt undergone, 

. thou wouldſt hide thee under heaps of hills, 

men ſhould dig and find thee. 


el. Oh what God, 

rry with men, hath ſent this ſtrange diſeaſe 
the nobleſt minds? Madam, this grief 
3 W add unto me is no more than drops 


ES ſeas, for which they are not ſeen to ſwell ; 
lord hath ſtruck his anger through my heart, 
let out all the hope of future joys : 
need not bid me fly; I come to part, 


i, Wake my lateſt leave. 
"rſt not run away in honeſty, 
n ſuch a lady, like a boy that ſtole, 
made ſome grievous fault. Farewell! The Gods 
t yowin your ſuff' rings! Haſty time 
eal the truth to your abuſed lord, 
mine; that he may know your worth! Whilſt 1 


8 ſeek out ſome forgotten place to die. [Exit. 


e. Peace guide thee! thou haſt overthrown me once, 
it I had another heaven to loſe, 


Thou, or another villain, with thy looks, 
Might talk me out of 3 


Enter a LApv. a 
Lady. Madam, the king would hunt, and calls for you | 


With earneſtneſs. . 3 
Are. I am in tune to hunt! 
Diana, if thou canſt rage with a maid, c 

As with a man, let me diſcover thee 1 
Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind, Y 
That I may die purſu'd by cruel hounds, 8 
And have my ſtory written in my wounds. [Exeunt, 7 "8 
| 6 
SCENE, a Vl. 1 
Enter PHILASTER. C - 
H, that I had been nouriſh'd in theſe woods = 
With milk of goats, and acorns, and not known Vt 


The right of crowns, nor the diſſembling trains 

Of womens looks; but dig'd myſelf a cave, 

Where I, my fire, my cattle, and my bed, 

Might have been ſhut together in one ſhed ; 

And then had taken me ſome mountain girl, 

Beaten with winds, chaſte as the harden'd rocks 
Whereon ſhe dwells ; that might have ſtrew'd my bed 
With leaves, and reeds, and with the ſkins of beaſts 
Our neighbours ; and have borne at her big breaſts 
My large coarſe iſſue! This had been a life = 
Free from vexation. _—_ 


Enter BELLARAIO. 


Bel. Oh, wicked men 
An innocent may walk ſafe among beaſts: _ 
Nothing aſſaults me here. See, my griev'd lord 
Looks as his ſoul were ſearching out the way 
To leave his _ Pardon me, that muſt 
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Dear thro* thy laſt command; for I muſt ſpeak : 
ou, that arg griev'd, can pity; hear, my lord. 
4 5 bi. Is there 3 creature yet ſo miſerable, 
hat I can pity 
- I Bel. Oh, my PO lord, 
ew my ſtrange fortune, and beſtow on me, 
cording to your bounty (if my ſervice 
Wan merit nothing) ſo much as may ſerve 
1 d keep that little piece I hold of life 
Pom cold and hunger. 
* Is it thou? Be gone: 
, fell thoſe miſbeſeeming cloaths thou wear'ſt, 


; As IC I feed thyſelf with them. | 
We!. Alas! my lord, I can get nothing for them : 
e filly country people think, tis treaſon 
touch ſuch gay things. 
7 hi. Now, by my life, this is 
Un > done, to vex me with thy ſight; 
du'rt faln again to thy difſembling trade: 
| ſhouldſt thou think to cozen me again? 
> Remains there yet a plague untry'd for me ? 
n ſo thou weep'ſt, and look'd'ſt, and ſpok'ſt, when firſt 
43 It bok thee up : Curſe bn the time ! 1 If thy 
rmanding tears can work on any other, 
be. WE thy old art, 1'11 not betray it. Which 
4 Wy wilt thou take? that ! may ſhun thee; for 
a pine eyes are poiſon unto mine; and I 


1 0 þ loth to grow in rage. This way, or that way? 
gel. Any will ſerve. But I will chuſe to have 
at path in chaſe that leads unto my grave. 

[ Exeunt ſeverally, 
Enter Dion and the Woopukx. 


Ys Dion. This is the . ſudden chance! You, 
odman— 


"EW 00d. My lord Dion.— 

ion. Saw you a lady come this way on a fable dort 
aded with ſtars of white? 

ES 00d. Was ſhe not young and tall ? 


ag isn. Yes: rode ſhe to the wood, or to the plain? 
ES 7/7004. Faith, my lord, we ſaw none. 


. g [Exeunt Woodmen. 
ion. Pox of your queſtions then! | 
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Enter CLEREMONT, 9 : 


What, is ſhe found? 3 

Cle. Nor will be, I think. There's abeaty a choufanell ' 
fatherleſs tales amongſt us: ſome ſay, her horſe run away.” 
with her; ſome, a wolf purſued her; others, it was a pia Wot) 
to kill her; and that armed men were ſeen in the wood: But, 
queſtionleſs, ſhe rode away willingly. 5 2 


Enter KING, and THRASILINE, 


King. Where is ſhe ? 
Cle. Sir, I cannot tell. 
King. How 1s that ? 

Sir, ſpeak you where ſhe is. 
Dion. Sir, I do not know. 
King. You have betray'd me, you have let me loſe 

The jewel of my life : Go, bring her me,. 

And ſet her here before me; tis the king 

Will have it ſo. Alas! what are we kings ? 

Why do you, Gods, place us above the reſt ; 

To be ſerv'd, flatter'd, and ador'd, till we | 

Believe, we bold within our hands your thunder; _ 

And when we come to try the pow'r we have, 1 

There's not a leaf ſhakes at our threatenings. 3 

I have ſinn'd, tis true, ind here ſtand to be puniſh'd; 7 

Yet would not thus be puniſh'd. 8 
Enter PARAM ON D, GALATEA, and MEGRa 
King. What, is ſhe found? 4 
Pha. No, we have ta'en her horſe. 5 

He gallop'd empty by: there is ſome treaſon: = 

You, G ar rode with her unto the wood; why left) _ 

r 1 

Gal. She did command me. 

King. You're all cunning to obey us for our hurt; 
But I will have her. 
Run all, diſperſe yourſelves : The man that finds her, 
Or (if ſhe be kill'd) the traitor; I'Il make him great. 

Pha. Come, let us ſeek. 

King. Each man a ſeveral way ; here I myſelf. 
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Another Part of the Mood. 


Enter ARETHUSA, 


1 3 | Are. Where am I now? Feet, find me out a way, 
= $ Without the counſel of my troubled head ; 


II. tollow you boldly about theſe woods, 


* 
* 


d'cr mountains, thorough brambles, pits, and floods: 


Heaven, I hope, will caſe me. I am ſick. 


F | Enter BELLARIO, 


Bel. Yonder's my lady; heaven knows, I want nothing, 
Becauſe I do not wiſh to live; yet I 
Will try her charity. O hear, you that have plenty, 

from that flowing ſtore, drop ſome on dry ground: 
See, 


* bY 
PLATE 
tx 


5 he lively red is gone to guard her heart; (ſhe faints) 
Far, ſhe faints Madam, look up; ſhe breathes not ; 


Men once more thoſe roſy twins, and ſend 

Vato my lord, your lateſt farewell! ? Oh! ſhe ſtirs: 
w 1s it, mad] ? 

. Tis not gently done, 

© put me in a miſerable life, 

| Pd hold me there. I pray thee, let me go, 

bo EPL all do beſt without thee. I am well. 


Enter PHILASTER. 
A I am to blame to be ſo much in rage : 


1 tell her coolly, when, and where I heard 
WEÞis killing truth, Iwill be temperate 


a b ſpeaking, and as juſt in hearing it. 


monſtrous ! (ſeeing them) tempt me not, ye Gods! 
good Gods, 
empt not a frail man! what's he, that has a heart, 
t he muſt eaſe it here? 


el. My lord, help the princeſs. 


re. I am well, forbear. 


ö. Let me love light'ning, let me be embrac'd 
ad kiſs'd by ſcorpions, or adore the eyes 

RE baſilifks, rather than truſt the tongues 

hell-bred women! Some good Gods look down, 
dd ſhrink theſe veins up! ſtick me here a ſtone, 
ting to ages in the memory 

F a 


Would have trans form'd themſelves to do! be gone, 


ö 
| 
| 
11 
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Of this damn'd act! hear me, you wicked Ones! 
You have put hills of fire into this breaſt, 

Not to be quench'd with tears; for which may guilt 
Sit on your boſoms! at your meals, and beds, We 
Deſpair await you! What, before my face? = 
Poiſon ot aſps between your lips! diſeaſes Y 
Be your beſt iſſues! Nature make a curſe, 


And throw it on you! = 
Are. Dear Philaſter, leave 3 
To be enrag'd, and hear me. 7 
Phi. I have done; = p 
Forgive my paſhon. Not the calmed ſea, © 
When olus locks up his windy brood, = 
Is leis diſturb'd than I. T'll make you know it. 0 
Dear Arethuſa, do but take this ſword, Up 
And ſearch how temperate a heart I have; _ 8 
Then you, and this your boy, may hve and reign "ha 
In luſt without controul. Wilt thou, Bellario 2 "= 
I prithee, kill me; thou art poor, and may'ſt Te 
Nouriſh ambitious thoughts, when I am dead: 3208 
This way were freer, | 0 
Are. Kill you! * 
Bel. Not for a world. N # 
- Phi. I blame not thee, __ =—_ 


Bellario ; thou haſt done but that which Gods 


Leave me without reply; this is the laſt 

Of all our meeting. Kill me with this ſword ! 

Be wiſe, or worſe will follow; we are two 

Earth cannot bear at once. Reſolve to do, or ſuffer, 
Are. If my fortunes be ſo good to let me fall 

Upon thy hand, I ſhall have peace in death. 

Yet tell me this, will there be no ſlanders, 

No jealouſics in the other world, no ill there? 
Phi. No. 


Are. Shew me then the way. | =. 
Phi. Then guide = 
My feeble hand, you that have pow'r to do it ! 4 WM 
For I muſt perform a piece of juſtice, If your youth bo 


Have any way offended heav'n, let pray'rs 
Short and effectual reconcile you to it. 
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5 Enter a CounTrRY FELLOW, 
Coun. I'll ſee the king if he be in the foreſt ; 1 have hunt- 
nim theſe two hours; if I ſhould come home and not ſee 
n, my ſiſters would laugh at me. There's a courtier with 
"6 ſword drawn, by this hand, upon a woman, I think. 
re. 1 am prepar d. 

bi. Are you at peace? 

Are. With heav'ns and carth. 
ppbi. May they divide the ſoul and body 
Con. Hold, daſtard ! offer to ſtrike a woman? 

4 (preventing him. 
Phi. Leave us, good friend. 
re. What ill-bred man art thou, to intrude thyſelf 
po our private ſports, or recreations ? 
hun. I underſtand you not; but I know the knave wou'd 
hurt you. 
Pi. Purſue thy own affairs; it will be ill 

multiply blood upon my head, which thou wilt force 


i. Slave, take what thou deſerv'ſt. [ They fight. 
e. Heav'ns guard my lord! 

gel. Unmanner'd boor !—my lord !— 

= [ Interpoſing is wounded, 

bi. I hear the tread of people: IJ am hurt. 

Ame Gods take part againſt me, cou'd this boor 

e held me thus elſe ? J muſt ſhift for life, 

ough I do lothe it. (Exit. Phi. and Bel. 

on. I cannot follow the rogue. 

nter PHARAMOND, Dion, CLEREMONT, THRASI1- 

= LINE, and WOODM EN. 

" ha. What art thou? | 

an. Almoſt kill'd I am for a fooliſh woman; a knave 

ld have hurt her, 

ba. The princeſs, gentlemen ! | 

ion. Tis above wonder! Who ſhould dare do this? 

88-2. Speak, villain, who would have hurt the princeſs ? 

Rr". Is it the princeſs ? 

ion. Ay. 

rr. Then I have ſeen ſomething yet. 


XY 
+ 2 
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Pha. But who would have hurt her ? | 
Coun. I told you, a rogue; I ne'er ſaw him before, I. 1 An 


Pha. Madam, who was it? 8 
Are. Some diſhoneſt wretch; "A 
Alas! I know him not, and do forgive him. = 
Coun. He's hurt himſelf. and ſoundly too, he cannot; Gi 
far; I made my father's old fox fly about his ears. = 
Pha. How, will you have me kill him? 80 


Are. Not at all, 
*Tis ſome diſtracted fellow. 2:2 
If you do take him, bring him quick to me, H: 
And I will ſtudy for a PR, M 
Great as his fault. | "0 
Pha. I will. | 1 


Are. But ſwear. M 
Pha. By all my love, I vill: f T 
Woodmen, conduct the princeſs to the king, T 
And bear that wounded fellow unto dreſſing: I, 


Come, gentlemen, we'll follow the chaſe cloſs. V 
[Exit Are. Pha. Dion. Cle Thra. and x Woodma 

Coun. I pray you, friend, let me ſee the king. 1 

2 Wood. That you ſhall, and receive thanks, 
Coun. If I get clear of this, I'll go ſee no more gay ſigh "8 
Exe 8 
SCENE, another Part of the Mood. 3 

Enter BELLARIO, with a Scarf. 


Bel. Yes, I am hurt; and would to heav'n it were 
A death's wound to me! I am faint and weak 
With loſs of blood: my ſpirits ebb a-pace : 
A heavineſs near death fits on my brow, 
And I muſt ſleep : Bear me, thou gentle bank, 
For ever, if thou wilt, you ſweet Ones all, 
Let me unworthy preſs you: I cou'd wiſh, 
I rather were a corſe ſtrew'd over with you, E 
Than quick above you. Dulneſs ſhuts mine eyes, —- 
And I am giddy. Oh! that I could take = 
So ſound a ſleep, that I might never wake. 


Enter PHILASTER. 1 

Phi. I have done ill; my conſcience calls me falſe, 

What ! ſtrike at her, that would not ſtrike at me! 0 
When I did fight, methought, I heard her pray 
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> Gods to guard me. She may be abus'd, 
I a loath'd villain : If ſhe be, 


3 Shi Il not diſcover me; the ſlave has wounds, 
d cannot follow, neither knows he me. 


7 Who's this ? Bellario ſleeping ! If thou beeſt 
t ilty, there is no juſtice that thy ſleep 


Id 


L Sh el. Who is there? My lord Philaſter ! 


old be ſo ſound; and mine, whom thou haſt wrong'd, 


—_ [A cry within. 
Hark | You are purſu'd, fly, fly, my lord! and fave your- 
ſelf. 
Phi. How's this! would'ſt thou I ſhould be ſafe? 
Bel. Elſe were it vain for me to live; oh ſeize, 
My lord, this offer'd means of your eſcape! 
he princeſs, I am ſure, will ne'er reveal you; 
Fhey have no mark to know you, but your wounds; 
FE coming in betwixt the boor and you, 
Was wounded too. To ſtay the loſs of blood 
1a bind on this ſcarf, which thus 
T tear away. Fly! and 'twill be believed 
ZPEwas I aflail'd the princeſs. 
2#P-:. O heavens ! 


pat haſt thou done? Art thou then true to me? 


gel. Or let me periſh loath'd! Come, my good lord, 
ep in amongſt thoſe buſhes : Who does know, | 
that the Gods may fave your much-lov*d breath? 
bi. Oh, I ſhall die for grief! What wilt thou do? 
Bel. Shift for myſelf well: Peace, I hear 'em come! 
Mithin. Follow, follow, follow; that way they went. 
Bel. With my own wounds I'll bloody my own ſword! 
Need not counterfeit to fall; heav'n knows 


feat I can ſtand no longer. 


Et PHARAMOND, Dion, CIEREMOoNT, THRA- 
. SILINE, Cc. 


be. To this place we have track'd him by his blood. 
—- le. Yonder, my lord, Creeps one away. 


ion. Stay, Sir, what are you? 
el. A wretched creature wounded in theſe woods 


beaſts relieve me, if your names be men, 
l ſhall periſh ! 
Dion. This is he, my lord, 


7 
3 
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Upon my ſoul aſſail'd her; *tis the boy, 
That wicked boy, that ſerv'd her. 


Pha. O thou damn'd 
In thy creation ! What cauſe could ſt thou ſhape 
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I could not live, and therefor did deſire 
To die reveng'd. 

Pha. If tortures can be found, 
Long as thy natural life, prepare to feel 
The utmoſt rigour. 

Cle. Help to lead him hence. 


Philaſter comes forth. 


To hurt the princeſs? N 1 
Bel. Then I am betray'd. | = 
Dion. Betray'd | no, apprehended. | = 
Bel. I confeſs, = 

Urge it no more, that, big with evil thoughts, = 

I fet upon her, and did make my aim 2 W. 

Her death. For charity, let fall at once = 

The puniſhment you mean, and do not load = 

This weary fleſh with tortures ! | +44 
Pha. I will know Ar 

Who hir'd thee to this FR He 
Bel. My own revenge. ; | He 
Pha. Revenge, for what ? W 
Bel. It pleas'd her to receive | Ye 

Me as her page, and, when my fortunes ebb* d, _ 

That men ſtrid o'er them careleſs, ſhe did ſhower 

Her welcome graces on me, and did ſwell - 

My fortunes, till they overflow'd their banks, M 

Threat'ning the men that croſt em; when, as ſwift _ = 

As ſtorms ariſe at ſea, ſhe turn'd her eyes == 

To burning ſuns upon me, and did dry , = 

The ſtreams ſhe had beſtow'd; leaving me worſe, 2 G5 

And more contemn'd than other little brooks, _ 

Becauſe I had been great : In ſhort, I knew 4 T] 

"SIS 


Phi. Turn back, you raviſhers of innocence =_ 
Know ye the price 'of that you bear away * 


So rudely? 

Pha. Who's that ? 

Dion. *Tis the lord Philaſter. 

Phi. *Tis not the treaſure of all kings in one, 
The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
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at pave the court of Neptune, can weigh down 


at virtue. It was I aſſail'd the princeſs. 


ce me, ſome God, upon a Piramis, 
her than hills of earth, and lend a voice 
ud as your thunder to me, that from thence 
pay diſcourſe to all the under-world | 
e worth that dwells in him! 
pa. How's this? 
g/. My lord, ſome man 
"Weary of life, that would be glad to die. 
*EP)i. Leave theſe untimely courteſies, Bellario. 
gel. Alas! he's mad; come, will you lead me on? 
Phi. By all the oaths that men ought moſt to keep, 
And Gods to puniſh moſt, when men do break, 
Hetouch'd her not. Take heed, Bellario, 
How thou doſt drown the virtues, thou haſt ſhown, 
With perjury. By all that's good, 'twas I: 
You know, ſhe ſtood betwixt me and my right. 
ha. Thy own tongue be thy judge. 
We. It was Philaſter. 
Dion. Is't not a brave boy? 
II. firs, I fear me, we are all deceiv'd. 
bi. Have I no friend here? 
ion. Yes. 
i. Then ſhew it; ſome 
pd body lend a hand to draw us nearer. 
Would you have tears ſhed for you when you die? 
n lay me gently on his neck, that there 
ay weep floods, [they lead him to Bellario] and breathe 
cout my ſpirit : | 
not the wealth of Plutus, nor the gold 
led in the heart of earth can buy away 
Ws arm-full from me. You hard-hearted men, 
re ſtony than theſe mountains, can you ſee 
_ = clear pure blood drop, and not cut your fleſh 
(cop his life? To bind whoſe bitter wounds, 
Ny ns ought to tear their hair, and with their tears 
e cm. Forgive me, thou that art the wealth 
— Door Philaſter ! | 


Enter Kix, ARETHUS4A, and a Guard. 


King. Is the villain ta'en? 1 
Pha. Sir, here be two confeſs the deed; but ſay it vl 


Pbilaſter. I N 
Phi. Queſtion it no more, it was. "= 


King. The fellow, that did fight with him, will tell us. 
Are. Ah me! 1 know he will. 

King. Did not you know him; ? 

Are. No, Sir; if it was he, he was diſguiſed. 

Phi, I was ſo. Oh my ſtars! that 1 ſhould hve ſtill, 


King. Thou ambitious fool ! Vi 
Thou, that haſt laid a train for thy own life ; oo 
Now I do mean to do, I'll Ieave to talk. M 
Bear him to priſon. a 

Are. Sir, they did plot together to take hence 9 
This harmleſs life; ſhould it paſs unreveng'd, . Fe 
I ſhould to earth go weeping : Grant me then -- 
(By all the love a father bears his child) 1 x 


The cuſtody of both, and to appoint 
Their toriures and their death 
King. is granted: Take 'em to you, with a guard. 
Come, princely Pharamond, this buſineſs paſt, 
We may with more ſecurity g go on 
To your intended match. Cas 


AT Y. SCENE LL 


SCENE, the Palace. 


Enter PHLASTER, ARETHUSA ard BELLAR10. | 9 


Are. AY, dear Philaſter, grieve not! we are well. 
Bel. Nay, good my lord, forbear; we 1 0 9 
wond'rous well. 3 $3 
* Phi. Oh Arethuſa ! O Bellario ! leave to be kind: Mm 
I ſhall be ſhot from heav'n, as now from earth, 2M 


If you continue ſo. I am a man, 


. JJ ů;! 
Do a Fe Ife to a pair of the moſt truſty ones 

hat ever earth bore. Can it bear us all ? 
Forgive, and leave me! but the king hath ſent 


„% call me to my death: Oh thew it me, 


ad then forget me. And for thee, my boy, 


ball deliver words will mollify 
ee hearts of beaſts, to ſpare thy innocence, 


gel. Alas, my lord, my life is not a thing 
Worthy your noble thoughts; tis not a life, 
as but a piece of childhood thrown away: 
"Mould I out-live you, I ſhould then out- live 
Virtuc and honour; and, when that day comes, 
ver I ſhall cloſe theſe eyes but once, 
May 1 live ſpotted for my perjury, 
And waſte my limbs to nothing! 
re. And [ (the woful'ſt mind that ever was, 
Faxc'd with my hands to bring my lord to death) 
by the honour of a virgin ſwear, 
tell no hours beyond it. 
ph. Make me not hated fo. 
5 'Peoplc will tear me, when they find you true 
ſuch a wretch as I; I ſhall die loath'd. 


4 ; oy your kingdoms peaceably, whilſt I 


A 


cver ſleep forgotten with my faults. 
„ ry juſt ſervant, ev'ry maid in love, 
l have a piece of me, if you be true. 


* 


re. My dear lord, ſay not ſo. 
gel. A piece of you! 

was not born of woman that can cut 
and look on. | 
bi. Take me in tears betwixt you, 
r eelſe my heart will break with ſhame and ſorrow. 
re. Why, tis well. 
gel. Lament no Hore. 
bi. What wo . you have done 
ou had wron, d me baſely, and had found 

life no price, compar'd to your's ? For love, Sirs, 

ul with me plainly. 
Be. 'T was miſtaken, Sir. 


bi. Why if it were? b 
1 Bel. Then, Sir, we would have aſk'd you pardon. 


And have hope to enjoy it? 
Enjoy it! ay. 
G 2 
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In reſcue of the lord Philaſter. [Exit 


And all the gentlemen give ſtrong attendance. 


14 9 II To og 0 os 
Phi. Would you, indeed? be plain. 


Bel. We would, my lord. 8 

Phi. Forgive me then. 

Are. So, ſo 

Bel. Tis as it ſhould be now. We 

Phi. Lead to my death. [Exe 
SCENE, the Preſence Chamber. .% 


Enter KiNG, Dion, CLEREMONT, and THRASILINY .V 


King. Gentlemen, who ſaw the prince ? 

Cle. So pleaſe you, Sir, he's gone to ſee the city, 
And the new platform, with ſome gentlemen Ws 
Attending on him. - 

King. Is the princeſs ready bai 
To bring her priſoner out ? = 

Thra. She waits your grace. 4 

King. Tell her we ſtay. . * 


Euter a MESSENGER, 

Meſ. Where's the king ? 

King. Here. 

Meſ. To your ſtrength, O king, | 
And reſcue the prince Pharamond from danger; 
He's taken priſoner by the citizens, 

Fearing the lord Philaſter. 


Enter another MESSENGER. 


Me. Arm, arm, O king! the city is in mutiny, 
Led by an old grey ruffian, who comes on 


King. Away to th' citadel ; Ill ſee them ſafe, 
And then cope with theſe burghers : Let the guard 


[Exit King. 1 


Manent Dion, Cleremont, Thraſiline. 9 9 
cle. The city up! This was above our wiſhes. 3 A 


Dion. Well, my dear countrymen, if you continue, and 
fall not back upon the firſt broken ſhin, I'll have you chro- 2 
riicled, and chronicled, and cut and chronicled, and fog N 
ain all- to-be-prais d ſonnets, and grav'd in new brave bal: 3 
lads, that all tongues ſhall troule you ix Secula Sæculorum, YG 
my kind can-catriers. i E 


_ "May they keep whores and horſes, and break; and live 
ved up with necks of beef and turnips! May they have 
y children, and none like the father! May they know 
language but that gibberiſh they prattle to their parcels, 
ess it be the Gothic Latin they write in their bonds, and 
may they write that falſe, and loſe their debts ! 
1 Enter the K1NG. 

ing. Tis Philaſter, 
Mie but Phila/ter, muſt allay this heat: 
They will not hear me ſpeak; but call me tyrant. 
My daughter and Bellario too declare, 
ee he to die, that they would both die with him. 
run, dear friend, and bring the lord Philaſter ; 
e him fair; call him prince; do him all 
courteſy you can; commend me to him. 
ve already given orders for his liberty. 
ie. My lord, he's here. 


= Enter PHILASTER 
u. O worthy Sir, forgive me; do not make 
„„ rr miſeries and my faults meet together, 
bring a greater danger. Be yourſelf, 
cound amongſt diſeaſes. I have wrong'd you, 
YE though 1 find it laſt, and beaten to it, 
9 WE firſt your goodneſs know it. Calm the people, 
Ic, 3 be what you were born to: take your Love, 


1 1 with her my repentance, and my wiſhes, 
id all my pray'rs: by th' Gods, my heart ſpeaks this: 


it the leaſt fall from me not perform'd, 
0; l be ſtruck with thunder! | 
i. Mighty Sir, 

n zun not do your greatneſs ſo much wrong. 
oot to make your word truth; free the princeſs 


2 2 
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And the poor boy, and let me ſtand the ſhock 
Of this mad ſea- breach, which I'll either turn 
Or periſh with it. 
King. Let your own word free them. X 
Phi. Then thus I take my leave, kiſſing your hand, 
And hanging on your royal word : be kingly, 
And be not mov'd, Sir; I ſhall bring you peace, 
Or never bring myſelt back. 1 
King. All the Gods go with thee ! [Excui 0» 


SCENE, a Street in the Cily. Wo. 


Enter an old CAPTAIN and CITIZENS with PRHARANM ON | Del 


Cap. Come, my brave myrmidons, let us fall on, 
Let our caps ſwarm, my boys, 
And your nimble tougues forget your mothers vs 
Gibberiſh, of what do you lack, and ſet your mouths 9 


* 
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Up, children, till your pallats fall frighted half a ba. 
Fathom, paſt the eure of hay-ſalt and groſs pepper, 9 


And then cry Philaſter, brave Philaſter. 'S Fa 
All. Philafter ! Philaſter ! 


Cap. How do you like this, my lord prince ? the 
Pha. You will not ſee me murder'd, wicked villains ! _ 1 
Enter PHILASTER, '# bo; 


All. Long live Philaſter, the brave prince Philaſter 
Phi. I thank you, gentlemen ; but why are theſe 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 

Uncivil trades ? : 
Cap. My royal Roſiclear, 
We are thy myrmidons, thy guard, thy roarers ; 
And when thy noble body 1s in durance, 
Thus we do clap our muſty murrions on, 
And trace the ſtreets in terror: Is it peace, 
Thou Mars of men? Is the king ſociable, 
And bids thee live ? Art thou above thy foemen, 
And free as Phæbus? Speak; if not, this ſtand 
Of royal blood ſhall be abroach, a-tilt, and run 
Even to the lees of honour. 
Phi. Hold and be ſatisſied; I am myſelf, 
Free as my thoughts are; by the Gods, I am. 
Cap. Art thou the dainty darling of the king ? 
Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules ? 
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che court navigable, and the preſence ſtuck 
cm flags of friendſhip ? If not, we are thy caſtle, 
ad this man ſleeps. 
XP). I am what I deſire to be, your friend; 
n what I was born to be, your prince. 
ba. sir, there is ſome humanity in you; 
u have a noble ſoul; forget my name, 
know my miſery ; ſet me ſafe aboard 
m theſe wild Canibals, and, as I live, 
TH quit this land for ever. 
pi. I do pity you: friends, diſcharge your fears; 
hier me the prince. | 
_ "Good, my friends, go to your houſes, and by me have 
"Your pardons, and my love; | 
And know, there ſhall be nothing in my pow'r 
may deſerve, but you ſhall have your wiſhes. 
2. Long may'ſt thou live, brave prince! 
we prince! brave prince ! [Exeunt Phi. and Pha. 
Gp. Go thy ways; thou art the king of courteſy : 
IF off again, my ſweet youths; come, and every man 
& to his houſe again, and hang his pewter up; then to 
—thetavern, and bring your wives in muffs : we will have 
, and the red grape ſhall make us dance, and riſe, 
_ , boys. [ Exeunt, 
3X SCENE, changes to the Court. 
KING, ArETHUSA, GALATEA, MEGRA, CLER E- 


ZE oxT, Dion, THRASILINE, BELLARIO, and Ar- 


_ , BY 


g. Is it appeas'd ? 

ion. Sir, all is quiet as the dead of night, 
eaccable as ſleep : my lord Philaſter 
eas on the prince himſfelf. 

ig. Kind gentleman! 

l not break the leaſt word I have giv'n 
romiſe to him. I have heap'd a world 
rief upon his head, which yet I hope 

0 aſh away. 


Enter PhiLasTER and PHARAMOND. 
e. My lord is come. | 
g. My fon! 
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Bleſt be the time, that J have leave to call 
Such virtue mine! New thou art in mine arms, 
Methinks I have a ſalve unto my breaſt 

For all the ſtings that dwell there: ſtreams of grief 
That I have wrong'd thee, and as much of joy 
That I repent it, ifſue from mint eyes: 

Let them appeaſe thee; take thy right; take her, 
She 15 thy right too, and forget to urge 

My vexed ſoul with that I did before. 

Phi. Sir, it is blotted from my memory, 

Paſt and forgotten : for you, prince of Spain, 
Whom I have thus redeem'd, you have full leave 
To make an honourable voyage home. 

And if you would go furniſh'd to your realm 
With fair proviſion, I do ſee a lady, 

Methinks, would gladly bear you company. 

Meg. Shall I then alone 8 
Be made the mark of obloquy and ſcorn? 

Can ſhame remain perpetually in me, 
And not in others? or have princes falves 
To cure ill names, that meaner people want? 

Phi. What mean you ? 

Meg. You muſt get another ſhip 
To bear the princeſs and the boy together. 

Dion. How now ! 

Meg. I have already publiſh'd both their ſhames. 
Ship us all four, my lord ? we can endure 
Weather and wind alike. | = 

King. Clear thou thyſelf, or know not me for father. 

Are. This earth, how falſe it is! What means is left 
For me to clear myſelf? It lies in your belief. HY 
My lord, believe me, and let all things elſe 
Struggle together to diſhonour me. 

Bel. O ſtop your ears, great king, that I may ſpeak 
As freedom would ; Then I will call this lady 
As baſe as be her actions. Hear me, Sir; 
Believe your heated blood when it rebels 
Againſt your reaſon, ſooner than this lady. 

Phi. This lady? I will ſooner truſt the wind 
With feathers, or the troubled ſea with pearl, 
Than her with any thing : Believe her not ! 
Why, think you, if I did believe her words, 
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would out-live em? Honour cannot take 
venge on you; then what were to be known 
5 F t death ? 

ing. Forget her, Sir, ſince all is knit 

4 2 ween us : but I muſt requeſt of you 

8 e favour, and will ſadly be denied. 

bi. Command, whate'er it be. 

IF ing. Swear to be true 

what you promiſe 

Phi. By the pow'rs above, 

it not be the death of her or him, 

Ait eis granted. 

King. Bear away the boy 

torture. I will have her clear'd or Lua 
i. O! let me call my words back, worthy Sir; 
oomething elſe : bury my lite and right 

| ne poor grave; but do not take away 


Hing. Away with him, it ſtands irrevocable. 
gel. O kill me, gentlemen ! 
Dion. No, help, Sirs. 
el. Will you torture me? 
1 5. ing. Haſte there; why ſtay you? 
| VB jc]. Then I ſhall not break my vow, 
| 15 know, juſt gods, though I diſcover all. 
King. How's that? Will he confeſs ? 
: = Sir, ſo he ſays. 
IF A King. Speak then. 
el. Great king, if you command 
ft oi lord to talk with me alone, my tongue, 
a by my heart, ſhall utter all the thoughts 
FF youth hath known, and ſtranger things than theſe 
hear not often. 
IK i»g. Walk aſide with him. 
== [Dion and Bel. walk aſide together, 
ion. Why ſpeak'ſt thou not? 
el. Know you this face, my lord ? 
3 5 : | D; ion. No. 
el. Have you not ſeen it, nor the like? 
,. Yes I have ſeen the like, but readily 

| Ik mow not where. 
6%. I have been often told 
3 10 court of one Euphraſia, a lady, 


H 
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And daughter to you; betwixt whom and me, 
They, that would flatter my bad face, would ſwear 
There was ſuch ſtrange reſemblance, that we two 
Could not be known aſunder, dreſt alike. 
Dion. By heav'n, and ſo there is. 
Bel. For her fair ſake, 
Who now doth ſpend the ſpring-time of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, move to the king, 
That I may ſcape this torture. 
Dion. But thou ſpeak'ſt 
As like Euphraſi a, as thou do'ſt look. 
How came it to thy knowlege that ſhe lives 
In pilgrimage ? 


Bel. I know it not, my lord. _ 
But I have heard it, and do ſcarce believe it. = 
Dion. Oh, my ſhame, is it poſſible? Draw near, 
That I may gaze upon thee: Art thou ſhe? __ 
Or elſe her murderer ? Where wert thou born ? _ 
Bel. In Siracuſa. 1 As 
Dion. What's thy name ? = 
Bel. Eupbraſi i. = 


Dion. Tis juſt ; 'tis fan +4 now I do know thee : Oh =_— 
That thou had'ſt died, and I had never ſeen _ == 
Thee nor any ſhame. 

Bel. Would I had died, indeed! I wiſh it too; 
And ſo I muſt have done by vow, ere publiſh'd 
What I have told ; but that there was no means 
To hide it longer; yet I joy in this, 

The princeſs is all clear. 
King. What have you done? 

Dion. All is diſcover'd. 

Are. What is diſcover'd ? 

Dion. Why, my ſhame; 

It is a woman; let her ſpeak the reſt. 

Phi How ! that again. 

Dion. It is a woman. 

Phi. Bleſt be you pow'rs that favour innocence ! 
It is a woman, Sir! hark, gentlemen ! 

It is a woman. Arethuſa, take 

My ſoul into thy breaſt that would be gone 
With j Joy : It is a woman—thou art fair, 
And virtuous ſtill to ages, ſpight of malice. 
King. Speak you; where lies his ſhame ? 


JT 


gel. I am his daughter. 

bi. The gods are juſt. 

3 But, Bellario,. 

r I muſt call thee ſtill ſo) tell me, why 
au didſt conceal thy ſex; it was a fault; 
Fault, Bellario, though thy other deeds 
ruth out-weigh'd it: All theſe jealouſies 
lac flown to nothing if thou hadſt diſcover'd, 


Four worth and virtue, and as I did grow 
ee and more apprehenfive, I did thirſt 
lee the man ſo prais'd ; but yet all this 
but a maiden-longing, to be loſt 
on as found; till fitting in my window, 
ing my thoughts in lawn, I ſaw a God 
" ESDdvght (but it was you) enter our gates; 
blood flew out, and back again as faſt, 
had puff'd it forth, and ſuck'd it in 
breath; then was Icall'd away in haſte 
entertain you. Never was a man, 
ed from a ſheep-cote to a ſcepter, rais'd 
eig h in thoughts as I; you left a kiſs 
n theſe lips then, which I mean to keep 
nn you for ever; I did hear you talk, 
above ſinging : after you were gone 
ew acquainted with my heart, and ſearch'd 
at ſtir'd it ſo : Alas! I found it Love; 
far from ill, for could I have but liv'd 
Wpreſence of you, I had had my end; 

SS this I did delude my noble father 

aha fcign'd pilgrimage, and dreſs'd myſelf 
1 abit of a boy; and, for I knew, 
birch no match for you, I was paſt hope 

ö baving you: And underſtanding well 
t when I made diſcovery of my ſex, 
old not ſtay with you; I made a vow, 
all the moſt religious things a maid 
eld call together, never to be known, 


81 
7 19 


2. = other than I ſeem'd, that 1 might ever 


ee with you; then fat I by the fount, 
ce firſt you took me up. 
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eilt there was hope to hide me from mens eyes, 
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62 PHIL AS I ER, 

King. Search out a match 
Within our kingdom, where and when thou wilt, 
And I will pay thy dowry; and thyſelf 
Wilt well deſerve him. 

Bel. Never, Sir, will I 
Marry; it is a thing within my vow. 

Phi. I grieve, ſuch virtues thould be laid in earth 
Without an heir. Hear me, my royal father, 
Wrong not the freedom of our ſouls ſo much, 

To think to take revenge of that baſe woman; 
Her malice cannot hurt us; ſet her free 
As ſhe was born, ſaving from ſhame and ſin. 

King. Well! be it ſo. You, Pharamond, 

Shall have free paſſage, and a conduct home 
Worthy ſo great a prince ; when you come there, 
Remember 'twas your faults that loſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will. | 

Pha. I do confeſs it. 


King. Laſt, join your hands in one. Enjoy, Philaſeer, 


This kingdom, which 1s yours, and after me 
Whatever I call mine; my bleſſing on you! 

All happy hours be at your marriage-joys, 

That you may grow yourſelves over all lands, 
And hve to ſee your plenteous branches ſpring 
Where-ever there 15 ſun ! Let princes learn 
By this to rule the paſſions of their blood, 

For, what heav'n wills, can never be withſtood, 


The End of PHILASTER, 
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LEASURE attend ye, and about ye ſit 
ſprings of mirth, fancy, delight and wit, 
Hou up ; do not your looks let fall, 
N a remembrance our late errors call, 
1 ſe this day w* are Spaniards all again, 


2 of our play, and our ſcene Spain: 


e Rn IO. =. 
. 
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ors too, do not for this cauſe hate, 

5 e preſent their wit, and not their ſtate. 
Nw! adies, be not angry, if you fee 
reſt beauty wanton, and too free, 
cue her husband, ſtill "tis Spain, 

5e errors in your kingdom reign ; 

5 "Ia Veſtals all, and though we blow the fire, 

We aon make it flame up to defire ; 

s example neither to begin, 

Ford me by precedent delight to ſin ; 

ame the poet if he ſlip aſide 

es laſciviouſly, if not too wide. 

Buy «4 id your fans cloſe, and then ſmile at eaſe, 

ec! [cene did never lady pleaſe. 

Nor, — pray be not you diſpleas'd, 

= we preſent ſome men fool d, ſome 4 iſeas' 4 
nk, ſome mad, we mean not you, you're "free, 

I 10 farther than our comedy, 

M 4. re our friends, ſit noble then and ſee. 
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Duke of MR DIRA. = 
Don Juan de Cas T RO, a Spaniſh Colonel. 1 : 
nr a 5 Officers in the Army. 3 E 
M1CcHAEL PEREZ, the Copper Captain, "= 
LEon, Brother to ALTEA, and by her contriva:: 
marry'd to MARGARITA. .M 
CAacaroco, a rich Uſurer. = 


w UM £5 T1, 


MARGARITA, a wanton Lady, marry'd to 2 I 
by whom ſhe is reclaim'd, 1 
ALTEA, her ſervant. 
CLARA, a Spaniſh Lady. 4 
EsTiFANIA, a woman of intrigue, marry'd ſ 5 
PEREZ. WM Þ% 
Three old Ladies. 1 
An old woman and maid. 1 
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. 
- Bn er JUAN DE CasTRO and MICHAEL PEREZ, 


MICHAEL. 


R E your companies full, Colonel? 
Juan. No, not yet, Sir: 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon. 
How riſes your command ? 8 
ich. We pick up ſtill, 
d as our monies hold out, we have men come. 


= This is a very pleaſing Play, and is frequently acted at this 
Wc.— The plot of Leon's feign'd ſimplicity in order to gain 
proarita for a wife, and his immediate return to the exer- 
n of a ſpirited behaviour for the controul of her, create an 
ecable ſurprize, and are truly dramatical.— The characters 
ifania and the Copper Captain, are alſo well drawn and 
=; ſupported. In a word, this play may undoubtedly 
ad in a rank of merit ſuperior to much the greateſt part 
thoſe which are daily preſented on our ſtage, and that 
y repeated tokens of approbation. 

Companion to the Play-Houſe 
1 h 
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68 RULE A WTFE 4 ND 
About that time I think we ſhall be full too; 


Many young gallants go. A Y C 
Juan. And unexperienc'd: _ 
There's one Don Leon, a ſtrange goodly fellow, = 


Commended to me from ſome noble friends, 
For my Alferes. 3 
Mich. I've heard of him, and that he hath ſerv'd bei 
too. 
Juan. But no harm done, nor never meant, Don Mich: 
That came to my cars yet; aſk him a queſtion, 
He bluſhes like a girl, and anfwers little; 
To the point leſs ; he wears a ſword, a good one, 15 
And good cloaths too; he's whole i'd, has no hurt 7 
Good promiſing hopes. I never yet heard certainly *® 
Of any gentleman that faw him angry. * 
Mich. Preſerve him, he'll conclude a peace if need 1 4 
Many as ſtout as he will go along with us, FE 
That ſwear as valiantly as heart can with. 2» » 
Their mouths charg'd with ſix oaths at once, and vi 8 
ones, 8 
That make the drunken Dutch creep into mole-hills. 1 3 
Juan. Tis true, ſuch we muſt look for: but, Mid 
Perez, 5 I 
When heard you of Donna Margarita, the great _ Ma 
Mich. I hear every hour of her, though I nc'er ſaw he *J Bb 
She is the main diſcourſe : noble Don Juan de Caſtro, | + 
How happy were that man could catch this wench up, 4 
And live at caſe! She's fair and young, and wealthy, | 1 
Infinite wealthy, and as gracious too 2 
In all her entertainments, as men report. 
Juan. But ſhe is proud, Sir, that J know for certain, 
And that comes ſeldom without wantonneſs ; 
He that ſhall marry her, muſt have a rare hand. = 
Mich. Wou'd I were married, I wou'd find that will 1 
With a light rein to rule my wife. If &er woman 
Of the moſt ſubtle mould went beyond me, 
I'd give boys leave to hoot me out o' the pariſh, 
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Enter a SERVANT. 


Ser. Sir, there be two gentlewomen attend to hea 0 I 
you. on 
Juan. Wait on em in. 
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: Vi ich. Are they two handſome women? 

er. They ſeem ſo, very handſome, but they're veil'd, 
8 F Sir. f . 

lich. Thou put'ſt ſugar in my mouth, how it melts with 


ve a ſweet young wench. 
an. Wait on them in, I ſay. [Exit Servant. 


lic. Don Juan. 
an. Michael! how you burniſh ! 
not this ſoldier's heat out of your bones yet. 
lich. There be two. 
an. Say honeſt, what ſhame have you then ? 
lich. I wou'd fain ſee that, 
been in the Indies twice, and have ſeen ſtrange things, 
cor two honeſt women; one I read of once. 
EF». Pr'ythee be modeſt. 
ich. I'll be any thing. 


F wr SERVANT, Donna CLARA, and ESTIFA- 
— NIA, veil'd, 

be „„. You're welcome, ladies. 
„. Both hooded ! I like em well though, 


w come not for advice in law ſure hither ; 


be they'd learn to raiſe the pike, I'm for em: 


re very modeſt; tis a fine preludium. 

an. With me, or with this gentleman, wou'd you 
ſpeak, lady? 

. With you, Sir, as I gueſs, Juan de Caſtro, 

ich. Her curtain opens, ſhe is a pretty gentlewoman. 


an. I am the man, and ſhall be bound to fortune, 
y do any ſervice to your beauties. 


. Captain, I hear you're marching down to Flanders, 

eerve the catholic king. 

gan. I am, ſweet lady. 

a. I have a kinſman, and a noble friend, 

loy'd in thoſe wars; may be, Sir, you know him, 

_ an, Captain of Carbines, 

om I wou'd requeſt your nobleneſs, 

eie this poor remembrance. (Gives a letter. 

c. I ſhall do it, | 

ov the gentleman, a moſt worthy captain. 

. Something in private. — 
. I 2 


=0 "RULE A WIFE AND 
Juan. Step afide : I'll ſerve thee. 


{ Exeunt Juan and Clu 
Mich. Pr'ythee let me ſee thy face. 
E/tif. Sir, you muſt pardon me, 
Women of our ſort, that maintain fair memories, 
And keep ſuſpect off from their chaſtities, 
Had necd wear thicker veils. 
Mich. I am no blaſter of a lady' s beauty, 
Nor bold intruder on her ſpecial favours, 
I know how tender reputation is, 
And with what guards it ought to be preſerv'd; 
Lady, you may to me. 
Eſtif. You muſt excuſe me, Signior, I come 
Not here to ſell myſelf. 8 
Mich. As I'm a gentleman, by the honour of a ſoldie ? 
Eſtif. 1 believe you, il 
I pray be civil; I believe you'd ſee me, = 
And when you've ſcen me, I believe you'll ike me: _ 
But in a ſtrange place, to a ſtranger too, 2 
As if 1 came on purpoſe to betray you, 
Indeed I will not. 
Mich. J love you dearly, 
And 'tis a fin to fiing away affection. 
T know not, you have ſtruck me with your modeſty, 
That you have taken from me 
All the defire I might beſtow on others— 
Quickly before they come. 
Eſtif Indeed I dare not: 
But fince I ſee you're ſo deſirous, Sir, 
To view a poor face that can merit nothing 
But your repentance ; 
Mich. It muſt needs be excellent. 
Eſtif. When I am gone let your man follow me, 
And view that houſe I enter, thither come, 
For there I dare be bold to appear open : 
And as I like your virtuous carriage then, 


Enter JUAN, CLARA, and SERVANT. 


A 
= 
I ſhall be able to give welcome to you. DW. 7 
She'th done her buſineſs, I muſt take my leave, Sir. = 

Mich. I'Il kiſs your fair white hand, and thank you, 1 1 0 
My man ſhall wait, and I ſhall be Jour ſervant ; 1 


. = ET 4 WW 1L1F- <1 71 
rah, come near, hark. | 
cr. I ſhall do it faithfully. LEXit, 
an. You will command me no moze ſervices ! 
$f Cla. To be careful of your noble health, dcar Sir, 

Wat I may ever honour you. 
aan. I thank you, 
a ki your hands. Wait on the ladies down there. 
8 Exeunt Ladies and Servant. 
ic. You had the honour to ſee the face that came to 
1 1 you ? 
ian. And 'twas a fair one; what was yours, Don 
Michael!? | 
ch. Mine was i' th' eclipſe, and had a cloud drawn 
= over it. 
l bclicve, well, and J hope 'tis handſome. 
had a hand would ſtir a holy hermite. 
an. You know none of em? 
13 : 5 ich. No. 

an. Then I do, captain; 
rn fay nothing till I fee the proof on't ; 
till Don Perez, or your worthip's caught. 
ic. Were thoſe ſhe brought Love-letters ? 
an. A packet to a kinſman now in Flanders, 
vors was very modeſt, methought. 
Mic. Some young unmanag'd thing, 
! may live to ſee 


0 


vi. d 
hes of 


an. Tis worth experience: 


> 


It's walk abroad and view our companies. LExeunt. 


5 Enter SANCHIoO, and ALONZO, 

an. What, are you for the wars, Alonzo ? | 
on. It may be ay, ; 

my be no, cen as the humour takes me. 

WL find peace among the female creatures, | - 

d eaſy entertainment, Ill ſtay at home. 

not ſo far oblig'd yet to long marches 

c mouldy biſkets, to run mad for honour. 

eien you're all gone I have my choice before me. 
as,. Ay, of which hoſpital thou'lt ſweat in; wilt 

cou never leave whoring ? 

RR There is lefs danger in't than gunning, Sonchis, 
Rough we be ſhot ſometimes, the ſhot's not mortal, 
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Beſides it beaks no limbs. 
San. But it diſables. em; 
Doſt ſce how thou pull'ſt thy legs after thee, 
As if they hung by points : ? . 
Alon. Better to pull 'em thus than walk on wooden on: bo 5 
Serve bravely for a billet to ſupport me. 1 


San. Fye, fye, 'tis baſe. 0 4 
Alon. Doſt count it baſe to ſuffer? "Ho 
Suffer abundantly ? *tis th' crown of honour ; . 
You think it nothing to lie twenty days * 


Under a Surgeon's hands that has no mercy. 1 
San. As thou haſt done ['m ſure, but I perccive now BR 
Why you deſire to ſtay, the orient heireſs, bk. 


The Ma, garita, Sir 
— 
Alon. I wou'd I had her. = 


San. They fay ſhe' ll marry. 
Alon. Yes I think ſhe will. 
San. And marry ſuddenly, as report g goes too, 
They ſay too 
She has a greedy eye, that muſt be fed 
With more than one man's meat. 
Alon. Wou'd ſhe were mane, 
I'd cater for her well enough; but, Sanchio, 


There be too many great men that adore her ; = 
Princes, and princes fellows, that claim privilege. = 
San. Yet thoſe ſtand off 1'the way of marriage; 5 
To be tied to a man's pleaſure is a ſecond labour. + 
Alon. She has bought a brave houſe here in town. WY 
San. I've heard ſo. RD 
Alon. If ſhe convert it now to pious uſes, "ID 
And bid poor gentlemen welcome. == 


San. When comes ſhe to it ? | "x 
Alon. Within theſe two days, ſhe's in the country yet, ni 


And keeps the nobleſt houſe. * 
San. Then there's ſome hope of her : — 
Wilt thou go my way ? I 
Alon. No, no! I mult leave you, oo 
And repair to an old gentlewoman that | = 
Has credit with her, that can ſpeak a good word. 1 


San. Send thee good fortune, but make * body ou 7 
Alon. 1 am a ſoldier, LY 


KA WWE ⁵ ( - 


bw a too ſound a body becomes me not; 
farewell, Sanchio. [ Exeunt. 


Enter a SERVANT of MICHAEL PEREZ. 
der. * Tis this or that houſe, or I've loſt my aim, 
ey're both fair buildings, ſhe walk'd plaguy fait ; 


Enter F.$TIFANIA, 
yvereabouts I loſt her; ſtay, that's ſhe, 
very ſhe, —ſhe makes me a low court'ſy, — 
me note the place, the ſtreet I will remember. [Exit. 


N Enter three old LADIES. 
Lach. What ſhou'd it mean, that in ſuch haſte we're 
L ſent for? : 
"RE Lady. Be like the lady Margaret has ſome buſineſs 

a break to us in private. | 

Lach. It ſhou'd ſeem ſo. 

ga good lady, and a wiſe young lady. 

; Lady. And virtuous enough too, that I warrant ye, 
a young woman of her years; tis pity | 
load her tender age with too much virtue. 

IS Lady. Tis more ſometimes than we can well away 

| with. 


Enter ALTEA. 


i Alt. Good-morrow, ladies. 
RR. Morrow my good madam. 
Lady, How does the ſweet young beauty, lady 
Margaret ? 
ach. Has ſhe ſlept well after her walk laſt night? - 
Lach. Are dreams gentle to her mind? 
„. All's well, | 
very well; ſhe ſent for you thus ſuddenly 
eie her counſel in a buſineſs 
at much concerns her. 
þ Lady. She does well and wiſely. 


* 1 lt. She wou'd fain marry. 
eech. 'Tis a proper calling, a 
nd ade well be h 2 9 ith ? 
1 e eems her years: who wou'd ſhe yoke with : 


. That's left to argue on. 1 pray come in 
d break your faſt, drink a good cup or two, 
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Darkneſs indeed may do ſome good upon me, 


74 RULE A WIFE, AND 
Lo ſtrengthen your underſtandings, then ſhe'll tell ye. 
2 Lady. And good wine breeds good counſel, we'll yi 
to ye. | CREE 4 
Enter Juan DE CASTRO, and LEON. = 


Juan. Have you ſeen any ſervice ? 
Leon. Yes. 

Juan. Where? 

Leon. Every where. 

Juan. What office bore ye ? 

Leon. None, I was not worthy. 
Juan. What captains know you? 
Leon. None, they were above me. 


Juan. Were you ne'er hurt? = 
Leon. Not that I well remember, =_ 
But once I ſtole a hen, and then they beat me. = 
Pray aſk me no long queſtions, Pve an ill memory. 
Juan. This is an aſs; did you ne'er draw your ſu- 
yet? = 


Leon. Not to do any harm, I thank heav'n for't. = 
Juan. Nor ne'er ta'en pritoner ? 34 
Leon. No, I ran away, 
For I had ne'er no money to redeem me. 
Juan. Can you endure a drum? 
Leon. It makes my head ake. 
Juan. Are you not valient when you're drunk! 
Leon. I think not, but I am loving, Sir. 
Juan. What a lump is this man! | 
Was your father wiſe ? | 
Leon. Too wiſe for me, I'm ſure, = 
For he gave all that he had to my young brother, 5b In 
Juan. That was no fooliſh part, I'll bear you witneß nl 
Can'ſt thou lie with a woman? 7 
Leon. I think I could make a ſhift, Sr, 
But I am baſhful. : 
Juan. In the night? 
Leon. I know not, 


Juan. Why art thou ſent to me to be my officer, 
Ay, and commended too, when thou dar'ſt not fight? T 
Leon. There be more officers of my opinion, of 
Or Jam cozen'd, Sir; men that talk more too. 


\ 
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1 Fan. How wilt thou *ſcape a bullet? 

eon. Why by chance; : 

ey aim at honourable men, alas I'm none, Sir. a 

Man. This fellow has ſome doubts in his talk that ſtrike 

150 me. 


Enter AL ON Zz o. 


cannot be all fool: welcome, Alonzo. 

Alon. What have you got there, temperance into your 

company? | | 

ee ſpirit of peace? We ſhall have wars by the ounce then. 

= Enter CACAaF0Go0. 

eerce's the cramm'd ſon of a ſtarv'd uſurer, Cacafogo. 

their brains butter'd, cannot make two ſpoontuls. 

aca. My father's dead: I am a man of war too, 

nies, Demeſnes; I've ſhips at ſea too, captains. 

, an. Take heed o' th* Hollanders, your ſhips may leak 

else. 


N aca. I ſcorn the Hollanders, they are my drunkards. 
on. Put up your gold, Sir, I will borrow it elſe. 
*&2co. I'm ſatisficd, you ſhall not. 
ee out, I know thee, meet mine anger inſtantly. 
eon. I never wrong'd ye. 
Bc. Thou'ſt wrong'd mine honour, 
au look'dſt upon my miſtreſs thrice laſciviouſly, 
make it good. 
aan. Do not heat yourſelf, you will ſurfeit. 
ca. Thou want'ſt my money too with a pair of baſe 
bones, | 
whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee, 
at thee much, now I will hurt thee dangerouſly. 

g ſhall! provoke thee. [ He ſtrikes, 
(en. I cannot chuſe but kick again, pray pardon me. 
aca. Hadſt thou not aſk'd my pardon, I had kill'd thee; 
have thee as a thing deſpis'd, baſo las manos a voſtra 
| Seignoria, | [ Exit Caca. 
ſon. You've ſcap'd by miracle, there is not in all Spain 
ric of more fury than this fire-drake. | 

Sc. I fee he's haſty, and I'd give him leave 
bcat me ſoundly if he'd take my bond. 
wan, What ſhall I do with this fellow? 
| K 
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Alon. Turn him off, 

He will infect the camp with cowardiſe, 
If he go with thee. 

Juan. About ſome weeks hence, Sir, 
If I can hit upon no abler officer, 
You ſhall hear from me. 1 

Leon. I deſire no better. { Exeur 


Euter Es TITANIA and PEREZ. 1 
Per. You've made me now too bountiful amends, h 
For your ſtrict carriage when you ſaw me firſt: 
Theſe beauties were not meant to be conceal'd, 
It was a wrong to hide ſo ſweet an object, 
I cou'd now chide ye, but it ſhall be thus, 
No other anger ever touch your ſweetneſs. 
Eftif. Y' appear to me ſo honeſt and ſo civil, 
Without a bluſh, Sir, I dare bid you welcome. 
Per. Now let me aſk your name, g 
Eſtif. Tis Eftifania, the heir of this poor place. 
Per. Poor, do you call it? 
There's nothing that I caſt mine eyes upon, 
But ſhews both rich and admirable all the rooms 
Are hung as if a princeſs were to dwell here. 
The gardens, orchards, every thing ſo curious. 
Is all that phte your.own too ? 
Eſtif. Tis but little, 
Only for preſent uſe ; I've more and richer, | 
When need ſhall call, or friends compel me uſe it; 
The ſuits you ſee of all the upper chamber, 
Are thoſe that commonly adorn the houſe ; 
I think I have beſides, as fair, as Sevil, 
Or any town in Spain can parallel. | 


Per. Now if ſhe be not married, I have ſome hopes. Fy 
Are you a maid ? | 1 As 

Eſtif. You make me bluſh to anſwer ; L 
I ever was accounted ſo to this hour, 2 A 
And that's the reaſon that J live retir'd, Sir. = 

Per. Then wou'd I counſel you to marry preſently, r 
(If IT can get her, I am made for ever) | = 
For every year you loſe, ou loſe a beauty; 1 * 
A huſband now, an honeſt careful huſband, 2 


Were ſuch a comfort ; will ye walk above ſtairs ? 9 5 
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i,. This place will fit our talk, 'tis fitter far, Sir; 
Nove there are day-beds, and fuch temptations 
are not truft, Sir. 
Per. she's excellent wiſe withal too. 5 
5 if. You nam'd a huſband, I am not fo ſtrict, Sir, 
r ty'd unto a virgin's ſolitarineſs, | 
W if an honeſt, and a noble one, 
n, and a ſoldier, for fo I've vow'd he ſhall be, 
rc offer'd me, I think, I ſhou'd accept him: 
above all he muſt love. 
XP cr. He were baſe elle. 
erce's comfort miniſtred in the word ſoldier ; 
1 H d y ſweetly ſhould I live ! 
11. I'm not fo ignorant, 
chat I know well how to be commanded, 
how again to make myſelf obey'd, Sir; 
Faſte but little, I have gather'd much; 

W pleaſe my huſband 
al eit as indifferent in my duty, 
ve his maid i' the kitchen, or his cook, 
n the hall to know myſelf the miſtreſs. 
er. Sweet, rich, and provident, now fortune ftick to mez 
Bn 2 ſoldier, and a batchelor, lady, 
ſuch a wife as you I could love infinitely ; 
ey that uſe many words, ſome are deceitful; 
ng to be a huſband, and a good one, 

tis moſt certain I ſhall make a precedent 
all that follow me to love their ladies; 
young you fee, able I'd have you think too, 
pleaſe you know, try me before you take me. 
s true I ſhall not meet in equal wealth with ye; 
jewels, chains, ſuch as the war has given me, 
ouſand ducats too in ready gold, 
ich clothes too as any he hears arms, lady. 
„ You're a true gentleman, and fair, I ſee by ye, 
L ſuch a man I'd rather take 5 
er. Pray do ſo, 
have a prieſt o' the ſudden, 
1%. And as ſuddenly 
will repent too. 
Fc. Il be hang'd or drown'd firſt, 
this, and this, and this kiſs. 
K 2 
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Eſtif. You're a flatterer, In. 
But I muſt ſay there was ſomething when I ſaw you 2. 
Firſt, in that noble face, that ſtir'd my fancy. = - 
Per. I'll ſtir it better ere you ſleep, fair lady; 5 | 

T'll ſend for all my trunks and give up all to ye, 5 
Into your own diſpoſe, before I bed ye, 1 
And then, ſweet wench. | = 
E/tif. You have the art to cozen me. [Excu; 
©» 
ACT II. SCENE I. 
Enter MARGARITA, two LADIES, and ALTEA 
. 
Mar. OME in, and give me your opinions ſeriouſy 
1 Lady. You ſay you have a mind to mam 
Mar. *Tis true, I have for to preſerve my credit, = 
Yet not ſo much for that as for my ſtate, ladies. —_ 
Conceive me right, there lies the main o' th* queſtion. 
I defire my pleaſure, and pleaſure I muſt have. + 


2 Lady. Tis fit you ſhou'd have, = 
Your years require it, and *tis neceſſary; = 
As neceſlary as meat to a young lady, 8 
Sleep cannot nouriſh more. 

1 Lady. But might not all this be, and keep ye ſingle! 
You take away variety in marriage, 

Th' abundance of the pleaſure you are barr'd then; 
Is't not abundance that you aim at? 
Mar. Yes, why was I made a woman ? 


2 Lady. And ev'ry day a new? 
Mar. Why fair and young, but to uſe it ? : 


1 Lady. 27 25 ſtill i the right, why wou'd you mam 
then : . | 
Alt. Becauſe a huſband ſtops all doubts in this point, 
And clears all paſlagcs. | 
2 Lady. What huſband mean ye ? 
Alt. A huſband of an caſy faith, a fool, 
Made by her wealth, and moulded to her pleaſure ; 
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ne though he ſee himſelf become a monſter, 
all hold the door, and entertain the maker. 
BB Lady. You grant there may be ſuch a man. 
W x Lady. Yes marry, but how to bring 'em to this rare 
perfection. | 
2 Lady. They muſt be choſen ſo, things of no honour, 
or outward honeſty. 
| Mar. No, 'tis no matter, 
care not what they are, ſo they be Juſty. 
Alt. And to that end, with ſearch and wit and labour, 
ve found one out, a right one and a perfect: 
Mar. Is he a gentleman ? | 
Alt. Yes, and a ſoldier, but as gentle as you'd wiſh him, 
=== ood fellow, but wants good clothes. 
Mar. Thoſe I'll allow him. 
ey are for my credit, does he underſtand 
Wut little? 
4. Very little. | 
Mar. 'Tis the better. 

ave not the wars bred him up to anger? 

Alt. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites him, 
Net him be drunk or ſober, he's one ſilence. 
Mar. Was no capacity what honour is? 
or that's the ſoldier's God. 

Al.. Honour's a thing too ſubtle for his wiſdom, 

F honour lie in eating, he's right honourable. 

Mar. Is he ſo goodly a man, do you ſay ? 

Al. As you ſhall ſee, lady, 

ut to all this he's but a trunk. 
Mar. I'd have him fo, 

= ſhall add branches to him to adorn him. 
0, find me out this man, and let me ſee him, 
be be that motion that you tell me of, 

nd make no more noiſe, I ſhall entertain him ; 
Let him be here. 


Alt. He ſhall attend your ladyſhip.  [Exeunt, 


Enter JUAN, ALloN zo, and PEREZ. 


Juan. Why, thou'rt not married indeed? 
Per. No, no, pray think ſo, 
Alas I am a fellow of no reckoning, 

ot worth a lady's eye. 
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Alon. Wou'dit ſteal a fortune; : 
And make none of thy friends acquainted with it, 
Nor bid us to thy wedding ? 
Per. No indeed. 
There was no wiſdom in't, to bid an artiſt, 
An old ſeducer to a female banquet : 
1 can cut up my pye without your inſtructions. 
Juan. Was it the wench i' the veil ? 
Per. Baſta, twas ſhe. 
The prettieſt rogue that e' er you look'd upon, 
The loving'ſt thief. 
Juan. And is ſhe rich withal too? 
Per. A mane, a mine, there is no end of wealth, Colonel 
T am an aſs, a baſhful fool, pr'ythee, _— 


How do thy companies fill now ? 


Juan. You're merry, Sir, ; 
You intend a ſafer war at home belike now. 
Per. I do not thiak I ſhall fight much this year, Colonel 
I find myſelf giv'n to my eaſe a little, 
I care not if J ſell my fooliſh company, 
They're things of hazard. 
Alen. How it angers me, 
This fellow at firſt fight ſnould win a lady, 
A rich young wench. 
When ſhall we come to thy houſe and be freely merry ! 
Per. When I have manag'd her a little more; 
J have an houſe to entertain an army. 
Alon. If thy wife be fair, thou'k have few leſs 
Come to thee. 
Per. Where they'll get entertainment is the point, 
Signior, I beat no drum. 
May be I'll march, after a month or two, 
To get me a freſh ſtomach. 1 find, Colonel, 
A wantonneſs in wealth, methinks 1 agree not with, 
Tis ſuch a trouble to be married too, 
And have a thouſand things of great importance, 
Jewels, and plate, and fooleries moleſt me, 
To have a man's brain whimſied with his wealth: 
Before I waik'd contentedly. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. My miſtreſs, Sir, is ſick, becauſe you're * f 
She mourns, and will not eat. 
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Per. Alas, my jewel, ; 

Wome, I'll go with thee ; gentlemen your fair leaves, 

Jou ſce I'm ty'd a little to my yoke, : : 

Fray pardon-me, wou'd ye had both ſuch loving wives. 

, [Exeunt Perez and Servant, 
Juan. I thank ye 

or your old boots; never be blank, Alonzo, 

cauſe this fellow has outſtript thy fortune ; 

ell me ten days hence what he is, and how 

ST hc gracious ſtate of matrimony ſtands with him; 
ome, let's to dinner, when Margarita comes 

= c'1l viſit both, it may be then your fortune. [ Exeunt. 


Enter MARGARITA, ALTEA, and LADIES. 


Mar. Is he come? 
Al.. Yes, madam, h'as been here this half hour; 
ve queſtion'd him of all that you can aſk him, 
nd find him as fit as you had made the man. 
Mar. Call him in, Altea. [Exit Altea. 
| Enter LEON, and ALTEA. 
man of a good preſence, pray ye come this way; 
his mind ſo tame? | 
Alt. Pray queſtion him, and if you find him not 
Bt for your purpoſe, ſhake him off, there's no harm done. 
Mar. Can ye love a young lady? how he blaſhes ! 
Alt. Leave twirling of your hat, and hold your head up, 
cd ſpeak to th' lady. 
Leon. Yes, I think I can, 
gmuſt be taught, I know not what it means, madam. 
Mar. You ſhall be taught; and can you when ſhe pleaſes 
o ride abroad, and ſtay a week or two? 
ou ſhall have men and horſes to attend ye, 
1d money in your purſe. 
Leon. Yes, I love riding, 
ad when I am from home I am ſo merry. 
Mor. Be as merry as you will. Can you as handſomely, 
WV hen you are ſent for back, come with obedience, 


ad do your duty to the lady loves you? 
Leon. Yes ſure, I ſhall. 

Mar. And when you ſee her friends here, 
r-noble kinſmen, can you entertain 
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Their ſervants in the cellar, and be buſted, | B 
And hold your peace, whate'er you ſee or hear ? 5 2 

Leon. Twere fit I were hang'd elſe. _ F 

Mar. Let me try your kiſſes; = 
How the fool ſhakes! I will not eat ye, Sir; = 
If I ihould be this lady that affects ye, 0 
Nay ſay I marry ye? 

Alt. Hark to the lady. 

Mar. What money have ye ? 

Leon. None, madam, nor no friends, | 
I wou'd do any thing to ſerve your ladyſhip. "IS 

Mar. You muſt not look to be my maſter, Sir, Te 
Nor talk 1'the houſe as though you wore the breeches, N 
No, nor command in any thing. IEF ( 

Leon. i will not, = Þ 
Alas, I am not able, I've no wit, madam. By 

Mar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any, 7: 3 
"Twill ſpoil your head, I take ye upon charity, 1 
And like a ſervant ye muſt be unto me, = 
As I behold your duty I ſhall love ye, T 
Can you mark theſe ? = 

Leon. Yes-indeed, forſooth. it 
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Mar. There is one thing, - 
That if I take ye in I put ye from me, - 


Utterly from me, you muſt not be ſaucy, 
No, nor at any time familiar with me, „ 
Scarce know me, when I call ye not. 1 
Leon. | will not. Alas, I never knew myſelf ſufficient, 
Mar. Nor muſt not now. = 
Leon. I'll be a dog to pleaſe ye. 
Mar. Indeed you muſt fetch and carry as I appoint ye 
Leon. I were to blame elſe. 
Mar. Kiſs me again : If you ſee me 
Kiſs any other, twenty in an hour, Sir, 
You muſt not ſtart, nor be offended. 
Leon. No, if ye if a thouſand I ſhall be 3 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe ye. 
Alt. I told ye, madam. 
Mar. Tis the man I wiſh'd for; the leſs you ſpeak— 
Leon. T'll never ſpeak again, madam, 
But when you charge me, then I'll ſpeak ſoftly too. 
Mar. Get me a _ I'll wed him inſtantly. 
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cl. Haſt thou married him? 


1 ad as I caſt it, ſo I caught him daintily, 


Wt when you're married, Sir, you muſt wait on me, 

5 nd ſee ye obſerve my laws. 

eon. Elſe you ſhall hang me. : 
Mar. I'll give ye better clothes when ye deſerve em; 
me in, and ſerve for witneſs. 

ones. We ſhall, madam. 

Mar. And then away to the city preſently, 

to my ncw houſe and new company. 

en. A thouſand crowns are thine; I'm a made man. 
al. Do not break out too ſoon. 

leon. I know my time, wench. ( Exeunt. 
ner CLARA, and ESTIFANIA with a paper. 
Cla. What, have you caught him? 

Eſtif. Yes. 

Cl. And do you find him 

man of thoſe hopes that you aim'd at? 

if. Yes too, and the moſt kind man, 

End him rich too, Clara. 


if, What, doſt thou think I fiſh without a bait, wench? 


— 


dob for ſools: he is mine own, I have him, 
old thee what would tickle him like a trout; 


a all he has I've *ſtow'd at my devotion. | 
Cl. Does the lady know this? She's coming now to 
town, 


to live here in this houſe. 


Je. 


Ei. Let her come, 

e ſhall be welcome, I am prepar'd for her; 

e's mad ſure if ſne be angry at my fortune. 

Cla. Doſt thou not love him? 

Eſtif. Yes, entirely well, 

long as there he ſtays and looks no farther 

to my ends; but when he doubts, I hate him, 

ad that wiſe hate will teach me how to cozen him. 


Enter PEREZ. 


here he is, now you ſhall ſce a kind man. 
=. My Eſtifania, ſhall we to dinner, lamb ? 
know thou ſtay'ſt for me. 

Eſtif. I cannot eat elſe. 


L 
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Per. I never enter but methinks a paradiſe 
Appears about me. 
Eſtif. You're welcome to it, Sir. 
Per. I think I have the ſweeteſt ſeat in Spain, wench, 
Methinks the richeſt too; we'll eat i' the garden 
In one o' the arbours, there tis cool and pleaſant, 
And have our wine cool'd in the running fountain. 2 
Who's that ? | | = 3 
Eſtif. A friend of mine, Sir. - 
Per. Of what breeding ? 1 
Eſtif. A gentlewoman, Sir. 
Per. What buſineſs has ſhe ? 5 1 
Is ſhe a learned woman i' the mathematics? 3 I 
Can ſhe tell fortunes? | 4 
Eſtif. More than I know, Sir. 
Per. Or has ſhe e er a letter from a kinſwoman, 
That muſt be delivered in my abſence, wife; 
Or comes ſhe from the doctor to ſalute ye, 
And learn your health? She looks not like a confeſſor. 
Eſtif. What need all this, why are you troubled, Sir! 
What do ye ſuſpect? ſhe cannot cuckold ye, 
She is a woman, Sir, a very woman. 
Per. Your very woman may do very well, Sir, 
Toward the matter, for though ſhe can't perform it 
In her own perſon, ſhe may do't by proxy, 
Tour rareſt juglers work ſtill by conſpiracy. 
Eſtif. Cry ye merey, huſband, you are jealous then, 
And happily ſuſpect me. 
Per. No indeed, wife. 2 
Eſtif. Methinks you ſhou'd not till you have more eauſ 
And clearer too: I'm ſure you've heard ſay, huſband, 
A woman forc'd will free herſelf through iron: 
A happy, calm, and good wife diſcontented 
May be taught tricks. 
Per. No, no. I do but jeſt with ye. 
Eſtif. To-morrow, friend, I'll ſee you. 
Cla. I ſhall leave ye 
Till then, and pray all may go ſweetly with ye. [Ex 
Eſtif. Why, where's this girl? who's at the — | 
nd 
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Per. Who knocks there? 


Is't for the king you come, ye knock ſo boiſterouſſy? 
Look to the door. 
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| Enter ManD, IH 
__ IMaid. My lady, as I live, miſtreſs, my lady*s come, : 437 
yc's at the door, I peept through, and | ſaw her, . 
and a ſtatcly company of ladies with her. | | 
E/iif. his was a week too ſoon, but I muſt meet with | EY 

her, 

nd ſet a new wheel going, and a ſubtile one; 
Muſt blind this mighty Mars, or I am ruin'd. 
Per. What! are they at door? 
Eſtif. Such, my Michael, 
As you may bleſs the day they enter'd here, 
ouch for our good. | | 
Per. Tis well. 
Ei. Nay, 'twill be better 
f you will let me but diſpoſe the bufineſs, 
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And be a ſtranger to't, and not diſturb me; 5 
What have I now to do but to advance your fortune? . ; 


Per. Do, I dare truſt thee, I'm aſham'd I was angry, 
id thee a wiſe young wife. 

tif. I'll wiſe your worthip . 
WBctore I leave ye; — pray ye walk by and ſay nothing, . 

Only ſalute them, and leave the reſt to me, Sir, 

was born to make ye a man. 

Per. The rogue ſpeaks heartily, | 

Her good-will colours in her cheeks, I'm born to love her. 

l muſt be gentler to theſe tender natures, 

A ſoldier's rude harſh words befit not ladies. 


nter MARGARITA, LEON, ALTEA, and LADIES, 


Who're theſe? I hate ſuch flanting things : 
1 woman of rare preſence ! excellent fair; 
his is too big ſure for a bawdy-houſe, 
Loo open ſeated too 
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5 Eſtif. My huſband, lady. 3 
Mar. You've gain'd a proper man. ' ih 
Per. Whatc'er I am, I am your ſervant, lady. [Kiſſet. 8 
big Sir, be rul'd now, 


(tt 2 And I ſhall make ye rich; this is my couſin, 
hat gentleman dotes on her, even to death; 

See how he obſerves her. | 

Per. She is a goodly woman. 

E/tif. She is a mirrour. 
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But ſhe is poor, ſhe were for a prince's ſide elſe. == ; 
This houſe the has brought him to as to her own, 


4 4 
And preſuming upon me, and on my courtely ; an 
Conceive me ſhort, he knows not but ſhe's wealthy, = 
Or if he did know otherwiſe, twere all one, 
He's ſo far gone. 
Per. Forward, ſhe's a rare face. 


Eſtif. This we muſt carry with diſcretion, huſband, 
And yield unto her for four days. 
Per. Yield our houſe up, our goods and wealth? = 
E/zif. All this is but in ſeeming, do you ſee this writing! 
Two hundred pound a year, when they are married, 
Has ſhe ſeal'd to for our good ; the time's unfit now, 
I'll ſhew it to you to-morrow. 
Per. All the houſe ? 
Eſftif. All, all, and we'll remove too, to confirm him; 
They'll into the country ſuddenly again 
After they're match'd, and then ſhe'll open to him. 
Per. The whole poſſeſſion, wife? look what you do; 
A part o' the houſe. 
Eſtif. No, no, they ſhall have all, 
And take their pleaſure too, 'tis for our vantage. 
Why, what's four days? Had you a ſiſter, Sir, 
A neice or miſtreſs, that requir'd this courteſy, 
And ſhould I make a ſcruple to do you good? 
Per. If eaſily it would come back. 
Eſtif. I ſwear, Sir, as eaſily as it came on; 
You give away no houſe. 
Per. Clear but that queſtion. 
Eſtif. I'll put the writings unto your hand. 
Per. Well then. 
Eſtif. And you ſhall keep them ſafe. 
Per. I'm ſatisfied. e 
Eſtif. When ſhe has married him, 
So infinite his love is linkt unto her, 
You, I, or any one that helps up this pinch, 
May have heav'n knows what. 
Per. I'll remove my trunks ſtreight, 
And take ſome poor houſe by, tis but for four days. 
Eſtif. J have a poor old friend; there we will be. 
Per. Tis well then. | 
Eftif. Go handſome off, and leave the houſe clear. 
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H A Y 
Per. Well. 
E/tif. That little ſtuff we'll uſe ſhall follow after; 


. 


wench? 
Per. Wou'd I had the wench too. 
Eſtif. They're ſweet and neat. 
Mar. Why, where's your huſband ? 
Eſtif. Gone, madam. 


Yet I ſhall not forget ye. 
E/tif. Thank your ladyſhip. 


Enter MARGARITA, ALTEA, and Box. 


Alt. * E you at caſe now, is your heart at reſt ? 
Mar. I am at peace, Altea. 
If he continue but the ſame he ſhews, 
And be a maſter of that ignorance 
He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy. 
Alt. You're a made woman. 
Ma. But if he ſhou'd prove now 


A crafty and diſſembling kind of huſband, 
One read in knavery, and brought up in the art 


Of villany conceal'd. 
Alt. My life, an innocent. 
Mar. That's it I aim at, 


| That's it I hope too, then I'm ſure T rule him, 


Are the rooms made ready | 
To entertain my friends? I long to dance now. 


Alt. Your houſe is nothing now but various pleaſures, 


The gallants begin to gaze too. 

Mar. Let em gaze on; 
I was brought up a courtier, high and happy, 
And company is my delight, and courtſhip, 


And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made both. 
Mar. Come, let's go in; are all the rooms kept ſweet, 


When you come to your own he muſt give place, Lady. 
Mar. Well, ſend you joy, you would not let me know't, 
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[ Exit Perez. 


[ Exeunt. 
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88 RULE A WIFE, AND 


And handſome ſervants at my will; where's my goo! 


huſband, . 
Where does bs wait ? 
Alt. He knows his diſtance, madam, 
I warrant ye he 1s buſy in the cellar 
Amongſt his fellow-ſervants, or aſleep, 
Till your command awake him. 


Enter LEON, and SERVANT, 


Mar. *Tis well, Altea. 
It ſhou'd be ſo, my ward I muſt 8 him. 
Who ſent for him? how dare he come uncall'd for, 
His bonnet on too? 
Alt. Sure he ſees you not. 
Mar. How ſcornfully he looks! 
Leon. Are all the chambers 
Deck'd and adorn'd thus for my lady's pleaſure? 
New hangings ev'ry hour for entertainment, 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give luſtre ? 
Ser. They are, and yet there muſt be more and richer, 
It 1s her will. 
Leon. Hum, is it ſo ? *tis excellent. 
Is it her will too, to have feaſts and banquets, 
Revels and maſques ? 
Ser. She ever lov'd 'em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the braveſt houſe kept now, Sir; 
J muſt not call ye maſter, ſhe has warn'd me, 
Nor muſt not put my hat off to ye. 
Leon. Tis no faſhion ; 
What though I be her huſband, I'm your fellow ; 
I may cut firſt. 
Ser. That's as you ſhall deſerve, Sir. 
Leon. And when I lie with her 
Ser. May be I'll light ye, 
On the ſame point you may do me that ſervice. 


Enter a LADY. 


1 Lady. Madam, the duke Meoina, with ſome captaini, 
Will come to dinner, and have ſent rare wine, 
And their beſt ſervices. 

Mar. They ſhall be welcome; 
See all be ready in the nobleſt faſhion, 
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; That have both liquoriſh and ambitious eyes 


KA V8 4 W 1-£F 6 89 
The houſe perfum'd. . 

Go, get your belt clothes on, but 'till J call ye, 

pe ſure you be not ſeen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 

And behave yourſelf cleanly, Sir, tis for my credit. 


Enter a ſecond LA. 

2 Lady. Madam, the lady Julia 
Leon. That's a bawd. 
A three-pil'd bawd, bawd major to the army. 

2 Lady. Has brought her coach to wait upon your 

ladyſhip, 

And to be inform'd if you will take the air this morning. 

Leon. The neat air of her nunnery. h 

Mar. Tell her no, i' the afternoon Fll call on her. 
2 Lady. I will, madam. | | [Exit, 
Mar, Why are you not gone to prepare yourſelf ? 

May be you ſhall be ſewer to the firſt courſe. 
Leon. Faith, madam, in my little underſtanding, 
You'd better entertain your honeſt neighbours, 
Your friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 
And give a worthy mention of your bounty. 

Mar. How now, what's this ? | 

Leon. Tis only to perſuade ye; - 
Courtiers are tickle things to deal withal, 
A kind of march-pane men that will not laſt, madam; 
An egg and pepper goes farther than their potions, 


W And in a well-bvilt body, a poor parſaip 


Will play his prize above their ſtrong potabiles. 
Mar. The fellow's mad. 
Leon. He that ſhall counſel ladies, 


Is either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak goſpel. 
Alt. He breaks out modeſtly. 

Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 

My indiſcretion has made bold to tell ye 

What you'll find true. 

Mar. Thou dar'ſt not talk. 

Leon. Not much, madam, 

You have a tie upon your ſervant's tongue, 

He dares not be fo bold as reafon bids him. 

'T'were fit there were a ſtronger on your temper. 


Nel er look ſo ſtern upon me, I'm your huſband. 
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90 RULE A WIFE, AND 3 
But what are huſbands ? Read the new world's wonders, i I. 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch deformities. 5 

They're ſhadows to conceal your venial virtues, 


Sails to your mills, that grind with all occaſions, A 
Balls that lie by you to waſh out your ſtains. And 
Mar. Do you hear him talk? 15 
Leon. I've done, madam, I'll | 
An ox once ſpoke, as learned men deliver, = \ 
Shortly I ſhall be ſuch, then I'll ſpeak wonders, W You 
Till when I tie myſelf to my obedience. Exit, The 
Mar. Firſt I'll untie myſelf; did you mark the gentl- ' 
man, Dißf 
How boldly and how ſaucily he talk'd ; F; 
This was your providence, 
Your wiſdom, to elect this gentleman, 
Your excellent forecaſt in the man, your knowlege, 
What think ye now ? | , 
Alt. I think him an aſs ſtill; | Nef 
This boldneſs ſome of your people have blown into him, Is 
This wiſdom too with ſtrong wine, *tis a tyrant, | 5 
And a philoſopher alſo, and finds out reaſons. | 
Mar. I'll have my cellar lock'd, no ſchool kept there, A 5 
Nor no diſcovery. T'll turn my drunkards, : * 
Such as are underſtanding in their draughts, : _ 
And diſpute learnedly the whys and wherefors, 3 * 
To graſs immediately; I'll keep all fools, 
Sober or drunk, ſtill fools, that ſhall know nothing. 
Nothing belongs to mankind, but obedience, Pr 
And ſuch a hand I'll keep over this huſband. ; 
Alt. He'll fall again, my life, he cries by this time, 7. 
Keep him from drink, he's a high conſtitution. ro 
Enter LEO. Ar 
Leon. Shall T wear my new ſuit, madam ? ia 
Mar. No, your old clothes, _ 
And get you unto th' country preſently, 1 " 
And ſee my hawks well train'd; you ſhall have victuals, > 
Such as are fit for ſawcy pallates, Sir, > 


And lodgings with the hinds; it is too good too. 
Leon. Good madam, be not ſo rough with repentance. 
Alt. You ſee now he's come round again. 
Mar, 1 ſce not what I expect to ſee. 


Never return to mine own paradiſe ? 


H AV A 11 E ot bs 

Leon. You ſhall ſee, madam, if it pleaſe you ladyſhip. 84 
Alt\ He's humbled; 151 
Forgive, good lady. KN 


Mar. Well, go get you handſom, 
And let me hear no more. 
Leon. Have ye yet no feeling ? 
I'll pinch ye to the bones then my proud lady. (Exit. 
Mar. See you preſerve him thus upon my favour 
You know his temper, tie him to the grinſtone; 
The next rebellion I'll be rid of him, | 
I'll have no needy raſcals I tie to me, 
Diſpute my life; come in and ſee all handſom, 
Alt. I hope to ſee you ſo too, I've wrought ill elſe. 
[Excunt, 


Enter PERE Z. 


Per. Shall I 

Never return to mine own houſe again? 
We're lodg'd here in the miſerableſt dog-hole, 

A conjurer's circle gives content above it; 

A hawk's mew 1s a princely palace to it; 

We have a bed no bigger than a baſket, 

And there we lie like butter clapt together, 

And ſweat ourſelves to ſauce immediately; 
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Why, wife, I ſay, why, Eſtifania. 

Eſtif. [within.] I'm going preſently. 

Per. Make haſte, good jewel. | 
I'm like the people that live in the ſweet iſlands : 
I dic, I die, if I ſtay but one day more here. 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd rats, 
For they're not able to maintain a cat here, 
And thoſe appear as fearful as two devils : | 
They've eat a map o' the whole world up already, 
And if we ſtay a night we're gone for company. 
There's an old woman that's now gone to marble, 
Dry'd in this brick-kiln, and ſhe fits in the chimney, 
(Which is but three tiles rais'd like a houſe of cards) 
The true proportion of an old ſmok'd Sibyl. 
There is a young thing too, that nature meant 
For a maid-ſervant, but 'tis now a monſter, 
She has a huſk about her like a cheſnut 
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92 EVLE A WHELK AND 
With lazineſs, and living-under the line here; 

And theſe two make a hollow ſound together, 

Like frogs, or winds between two doors that murmur : 


Enter ESTITANIA. 


Mercy deliver me. O are ye come, wife, 
Shall we be free again? 
Eſtif. I am now going, 
And you ſhall preſently to your own houſe, Sir. 
By what time you have ſaid your oriſons, 
And broke your faſt, I ſhall be back and ready, 
To uſher you to your old content, your fr eedom. 
Per. Break my faſt! break my neck rather, is there any 
thing here to cat 
But one another, like a race of canibals ? 
A piece of butter'd wall you think 1s excellent. 
Let's have our houſe again immediately, 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture, 
None be embezzl'd. 
Eſtif. Not a pin, I warrant ye. 
Per. And let *em inſtantly depart. 
Eſtif. They ſhall both; | 
For by this time I know ſhe has acquainted him, 
And has provided too, ſhe ſent me word, Sir, 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 
Per. I'll walk i' the church-yard, 
The dead cannot offend more than theſe living, 
An hour hence 1'll expect ye. 
Eſtif. I'Il not fail, Sir. 
Per. And do you hear, let's have a hand ſom dinner, 
And ſee all things be decent as they have been, 
And let me have ſtrong bath to reſtore me; 
I ſtink like a ſtale-fiſh ſhambles, or an oil-ſhop. 
Eſtif. You ſhall have all, which ſome interpret nothing, 
I'll ſend ye people for the trunks afore-hand, 
And for the ſtuff. 
Per. Let 'em be known and honeſt, 
And do my ſervice to your neice. 
Eftif. I ſhall, Sir, 
But if I come not at my hour, come Gander, 
That they may give you thanks for your fair courteſy, 
And pray you be brave for my ſake. 


Per. I obſerve ye. [ Exit, 
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HA VR: 9; 
Enter JUAN DE CASTRO, SANCHIO, and CACAFOGO. 
San. Thou'rt very brave. 

Cac. I've reaſon, I have money. 
San. Is money reaſon ? 
Cac. Yes, and rhime too, captain; 
It ye've no money you're an als. 
San. I thank ye. 
Cac. Ye've manners, ever thank him that has money. 
San. Wilt thou lend me any ? 
Cac. Not a farthing, captain, 
Captains are caſual things. 
San. Why 10 are all men, thou ſha't have my bond. 
Cac, Nor bonds nor fetters, Captain, 
My money 15 mine own, I make no doubt on't. 
Juan. What doſt thou do with it? 
Cac. Put it to pious uſes, 
Buy wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs 
That would undo me. 
Juan. Are thoſe hoſpitals? 
Cac. I firſt provide to fill my hoſpitals 
With creatures of mine own, that I know wretched; - 
And then I build: thoſe are more bound to pray for me: 
Beſides, I keep th' inheritance in my name ſtill. 
Juan. A provident charity; are you for the wars, Sir ? ? 
Cac. I am not poor enough to be a ſoldier, 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a bullet; 
This is no lining for a trench, I take it. 
Juan. Ye have ſaid wiſely. 
Cac. Had you but my money, 
You'd ſwear it, Colonel; I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thouſand crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exerciſe ten thouſand fools with nothing ; 
A wiſe man ſafely feeds, fools cut their fingers. 
San. A right ſtate uſurer ; why doſt not marry, 
And live a reverend juſtice ! ? 
Cac. Is it not nobler to command a reverend juſtice, 
than to be one ? 
And for a wife, what need J marry, captain, 
When every courteous fool that owes me money, 
Owes me his wite too, to appeaſe my fury: 
Juan. Wilt thou go to dinner with us? 
(ac. I will go, and view the pearl of Spain, the orient 
M 2 


94 RULE A WEEL AND 


Fair one, the rich one too, and I will be reſpected, 
T bear my patent here, I will talk to her, 

And when your captainſhips ſhall ſtand aloof 

And pick your noſes, I will pick the purſe 

Of her affection. 


Juan. The duke dines there to-day too, the duke of WM 


Medina. 
Cac. Let the king dine there, 
He owes me money, and ſo far's my creature, 
And certainly I may make bold with mine own, captain, 
San. Thou wilt eat monſtrouſly. 
Cac. Like a true horn Spaniard, 
Eat as I were in England where the beef grows, 
And I will drink abundantly, and then 
Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 
To ſtir the intellectuals of the ladies 3 
J learnt it of my father's amorous ſcrivener. 
Juan. If we ſhou'd play now, you muſt ſupply me. 
Cac. You muſt pawn a horſe troop, 
And then have at ye, Colonel. 
San. Come, let's go:. 
This raſcal will make rare ſport ; how the ladies 
Will laugh at him ! 
Juan. If I light on him I'll make his purſe ſweat too. 
Cac. Will ye lead, Gentlemen? 


Enter PEREZ, a7 OLD W OMAN, and MaiD, 


Per. Nay, pray ye come out and let me underſtand ye, 
And tune your pipe a little higher, lady ; 
]'ll hold ye faſt: how came my trunks open? 
And my goods gone, what pick-lock ſpirit ? 
Old Vom. Ha! what would ye have? 
Per. My goods again, how came my trunks all open ! 
Old Wom. Are your trunks open? 
Per. Yes, and cloaths gone, 
And chains and jewels; how ſhe ſmells like hung beef, 
The palſy, and pick locks, fy, how ſhe belches. 
The ſpirit of garlic. 
Old Wom. Where's your gentlewoman ? 
The young fair woman ? 
Per. What's that to my queſtion ? 
She is my wife, and gone about my buſineſs. 


( Exeuzt, 
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Maid. Is ſhe your wife, Sir? 

Per. Yes, Sir; is that wonder? 

Ils the name of wife unknown here? | 
Old Mom. Is ſhe duly and truly your wife? 
Per. Duly and truly my wife, I think ſo, 
For I married her; it was no viſion ſure ! 


E Maid. She has the keys, Sir. 
Per. I know ſhe has, but who has all my goods, ſpirit ? 
Did Mom. If you be married to that gentlewoman, 


You are a wretched man, ſhe has twenty huſbands. 
Maid. She tells you true. 
Old Wom. And ſhe has cozen'd all, Sir. 
Per. The devil ſhe has! I had a fair houſe with her, 
That ſtands hard by, and furniſh'd royally. 
Cd Mom. You're cozen'd too, 'tis none of hers, good 
* gentleman, 
is a lady's. 5 
Maid. The lady Margarita ; ſhe was her ſervant, 
And kept the houſe, but going from her, Sir, 
For ſome lewd tricks ſhe plaid. 
= Per. Plague o' the devil! 
Am I, i' the full meridian of my wiſdom, 
Cheated by a ſtale quean! What kind of lady 
Is that that owns the houſe ? 
Old Wom. A young ſweet lady. 
Per. Of a low ſtature ? | 
Cd Vom. She's indeed but little, but ſhe is wondrous 
fair, | 
= Per, I feel I'm cozen'd : 
Now I am ſenſible I am undone. 
Maid. When ſhe went out this morning, I ſaw, Sir, 
She had two women at the door attending, 
And there the gave 'em things, and loaded 'em; 
| But what they were— I heard your trunks too open, 
If they be yours ? | 
Per. They were mine while they were laden, 
But now they've caſt their calves, they're not worth own- 
ing. | 
Was ſhe her miſtreſs, ſay you ? 
Od Mom. Her own miſtreſs, her very miſtreſs, Sir, and 
all you ſaw EEE 
About and in that houſe was hers, 
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Per. No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? Wn. 
Maid. Not a farthing, ſhe's poor, Sir, a poor ſhift aa 
thing. 5 Cac 
Per. No money ? 0 X me 
Old Nom. Abominable poor, as poor as we are, . 
Money as rare to her unleſs ſhe ſteal it; 3 
But for one ſingle gown her lady gave her, Id t. 
She might go bare, good gentlewoman. . 
Per. I'm mad now, Ec] 
I think I am as poor as ſhe, I'm wide elſe, Br: tc 
One ſingle ſute I have left too, and that's all, B 
And if the ſteal that, ſhe muſt flay me for it; 1 M, 
Where does ſhe uſe ? on 
Old Mom. You may find truth as ſoon. | uo 
Alas, a thouſand conceal'd corners, Sir, ſhe lurks in, 5 bas! 
And here ſhe pets a fleece, and there another, E Nou 
And lives in miſts and ſmokes where none can tind her 5 
Per. Is the a whore too? Ponce 
Old Wom. Little better, gentleman, | 5 ET} 
I dare not ſay ſhe is ſo, Sir, becaute Por 
She is yours, Sir; theſe five years ſhe has firk' d = 1 
A pretty living. 15 
Per. She has firk'd me finely, 9 
A whore and thief? two excellent moral learnings, "Bk 


In one ſhe-ſaint : 

Have I ſo long ſtudied the art of this ſex, 

And am I trick now? 

Caught in my own nooze? Here's a ryal left yet, 
There's for your lodging and your meat for this weck. 
Farewel great grand-mother, 

If I do find you were an acceſſary, 

ITis but the cutting off two ſmoky minutes 

I'll hang ye preſently. (Excur. 


Euter the Duke of MEDINA, Joan DE CAsTRO, 4. 
"LONZO, SANCHIO, CACAFOGO, and Attendants. 


Duke. A goodly houſe. 

Juan. And richly furniſh'd too, Sir. 

Alon. Hung wantonly, I like that preparation, 
It ſtirs the blood into a hopeful banquet, 
And imitates the miſtreſs free and jovial; 
I love a houſe where pleaſure prepares welcome. 
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W Duke. Now, Cacafogo, how like you this manſion ? 
WT were a brave pawn. ” 

Cac. I ſhalt be maſter of it, 

BST was built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and ſpacious, 
iry and full of caſe, and that I love well. 

W'!l tcl] you when ] taſte the wine, my lord, 

nd take the height of her table with my ſtomach, 

ow my affections ſtand to the young lady. 


ter MARGATITA, ALTEA, LADIES, and SER- 
| VANTS. 


Mar. All welcome to your grace, and to theſe ſoldicrs, 
ou honour my poor houſe with your fair preſence, 
WT hoſe few ſlight pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
do beſeech your grace command, they're yours, 
our ſervant but deſerves 'em to delight ye. 

Duke. I thank ye, lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 
once more to bleſs mine eyes with your ſweet beauty, 
WE has been a long night ſince you left the court, 
For 'till I ſaw you now, no day broke to me. 
Mar. Bring in the duke's meat. 

San. She's moſt excellent. 
Juan. Moſt admirable fair as e'er I look'd on, 
I rather would command her than my regiment. 
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Enter LEON. 


Mar. Why, where's this dinner? 
Leon. Tis not ready, madam, 

Nor ſhall not be until I know the gueſts too, 

Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid 'em. 

Jan. Is not this my Alferes ? he looks another thing; 
| Are miracles afoot again? 

Mar. Why, firrah, why firrah, you ? 

Leon. T hear you, ſaucy woman, 

And as you are my wife command your abſence, 
And know your duty, 'tis the crown of modeſty. 

Duke, Your wife ? 

Leon. Yes, good my lord, I am her huſband, 
And pray take notice that I claim that honour, 
And will maintain it. 

Cac, If thou beeſt her husband, 
lam determin'd thou ſhalt be my cuckold, 


AND 
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FH be thy faithful friend. 

Leon. Peace, dirt and dunghi), 
I will not loſe my anger on a raſcal. 


Cac. [']I talk with you another time. [ Ext, 


Alon. This is miraculous. 
San. Is this the fellow 

That had the patience to become a fool; 

I am aſtoniſh'd. 

Mar. Il be divorc'd immediately. 
Leon. You ſhall not, 

You ſhall not have fo much will to be wicked. 

I am more tender of your honour, lady, 

You took me for a ſhadow, 

You took me to.yloſs over your diſcredit, 

To be your tool, 

I'm innocent of any foul diſhonour I mean to ye. 

Only I will be known to be your lord now, 

And be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. 

Mar. 1 do command ye from me, thou poor fellow, 

Thou cozen'd fool. 

Lean. Thou cozen'd fool? 'tis not ſo, 

T will not be commanded : I'm above ye: 

You may divorce me from your tavour, lady, 

But from your ſtate you never ſhall, I'Il hold that, 

And hold it to my uſe, the law allows it. 

And then maintain your wantonneſs, I'Il wink at it. 
Mar. Am ] brav'd thus in mine own houſe ? 
Leon. Tis mine, madam, 

You are decciv'd, I'm lord of it, I rule it, 

And all that's in't; you've nothing to do here, madam, 

But as a ſervant to ſweep clean the lodgings, 

And at my farther will to do me ſervice, 

And ſo I'll keep it. 

Mar. *T1s well. 

Leon. It ſhall be better. 

Mar. As you love me, give way. 

Leon. J will give none, madam, 

I ſtand upon the ground of mine own honour, 

And will maintain it; you ſhall know me now 

To be an underſtanding feeling man, 

And ſenſible of what a woman aims at. 

I caſt my cloud off, and appear myſelf, 


* 
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BS The maſter of this little piece of miſchief, 
And I will put a ſpell about your feet, lady, 
BS They ſhall not wander but where I gave way now. 
Duke. Is this the fellow that the people pointed at, 
For the mere ſign of man, the walking image? 
He ſpeaks wond'rous highly. 
= Leon. As a huſband ought, Sir, 
In his own houſe, and it becomes me well too; 
W 1 think your grace would grieve if you were put to it 
To have a wife or ſervant of your own, 
(kor wives are reckon'd in the rank of ſervants,) 
W Under your own roof to command ye. 
Juan. Brave, a ſtrange converſion, thou ſhalt lead 
In chief now. 
Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, Sir ? 
Leon. Not now, my lord, my fortune makes me ev'n, 
And as I am an honeſt man, I'm nobler. 
Mar. Get me my coach. 
Leon. Let me ſee who dares get it 
Till I command ; I'll make him draw your coach 
And eat your coach too, (which will be hard diet) 
That executes your will; or take your coach, lady, 
I give you liberty; and take your people | 
Which I turn off, and take your will abroad with ye, 
Take all theſe freely, but take me no more, | 
And to farewel. ; 
Duke, Nay, Sir, you ſhall not carry it 
So bravely off, you thall not wrong a lady 
In a high huffing ſtrain, and think to bear it. 
We ſtand not by as bawds to your brave fury, 
To ſee a lady weep. 
Leon. They're tears of anger, 
Wrung from her rage, becauſe her will prevails not. 
Put up, my lord, this is oppreſſion, 
And calls the ſword of juſtice to relieve me, 
The law to lend her hand, the king to right me, 
All which ſhall underſtand how you provoke me; 
I have a cauſe will kill a thouſand of ye. 
In mine own houſe to brave me, is this princely ? 
Then to my guard, and if I ſpare your grace, 
And do not make this place your monument, 
Too rich a tomb for ſuch a rude behaviour, 
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Mercy forſake me. | 
Juan. Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech ye, 

The gentleman but pleads his own right nobly. 
Leon. He that dares ſtrike againſt the huſband's freedom, 
The huſband's curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd cuckold, 
His wife be fair and young, but moſt diſhoneſt, 
Moſt impudent, and he have no fecling of it, 

Let her lie by bim like a flattering ruin, 
And at one inſtant kill both name and honour; 
Let him be loſt, no eye to weep his end, 
Nor find on earth that's baſe enough to bury him. 
Now, Sir, fall on, i'm ready to oppoſe ye. 
Duke. I've better thought, I pray, Sir, uſe your wife well, 
Leon. Mine own humanity will teach me that, Sir. 
And now you're welcome all, and we'll to dinner, 
This 15 my wedding-day. 
Juan. I've ſeen a miracle, hold thine own, ſoldier. 
Sure they dare fight in fire that conquer women. 


Euter PEREZ. 


Per. Save ye, which is the lady of the houſe ? 
Leon. That's the, Sir, that pretty lady, 
If you'd ſpeak with her. 
Juan. Don Michael. 
Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of buſineſs. 
When I have more time I'Il be merry with ye. 
It is the woman. Good madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a maid call'd Eſtifania? 
Mar. Yes truly, had I. 
Per. Was ſhe a maid d' you think? 
Mar. I dare not ſwear for her 
For ſhe had but a ſcant fame. 
Per. Was ſhe your kinſwoman ? 
Mar. Not that J ever knew; now I look better 
I think you marricd her, give you much joy, Sir. 
Per. Give me a halter. | 
Mar. You may reclaim her, twas a wild young girl. 
Per. Is not this houſe mine, madam ? 
Was not ſhe owner of it ? pray ſpeak truly. 
Mar. No, certainly, I'm ſure my money paid for it, 
And I ne'er remember yet I gave it to you, Sir. 
Per. The hangings and the plate too ? 
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Mar. All are mine, Sir, 
And every thing you ſee about the building, 
| She only kept my houſe when I was abſent: 
And ſo ill kept it, I was weary of her. 
Per. Where is your maid ? 
Mar. Do not you know that have her ? 
She's yours now, why ſhou'd I look after her? 
Since that firſt hour 1 came I never ſaw her. 
Per. I ſaw her later, wou'd the devil had had her. 
It is all true I find, a wild-fire take her. 
Jucn. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael? Thy excel- 
lent wife. 
Art thou a man yet? 
Alon. When ſhall we come and viſit thee ? 
San. And eat ſome rare fruit? Thou haſt admirable 
orchards. 
You are ſo jealous now, pox o' your jealouſy, 
How ſcurvily you look ! 
Per. Pr'ythee leave fooling, 
I'm in no humour now to fool and prattle : 
Did ſhe ne'er play the wag with you ? 
Mar. Yes, many times, 
So often that I was atham'd to keep her:: 
But I forgave her, Sir, in hopes ſhe'd mend ſtill, 
And had not you o' the inſtant married her, 
I'd put her off. 
Per. 1 thank ye, I am bleſt ſtill, 
Which way ſoe' er I turn I'm a made man, 
Miſerably gull'd beyond recovery. 
Juan. You'll ſtay and dine? 
Per. Certain IT cannot, captain: 
Hark in thine ear, I am the arrant'ſt puppy, 
The miſerableſt aſs ! but I muſt leave ye; 
Iam in haſte, in haſte, bleſs you, good madam, 
And may you prove as good as my wife. 
Leon. What then, Sir ? | 


Per. Why then, I'd give the devil one to fetch the other, 


[ Extt. 
Leon. Will you come near, Sir, will your grace but ho- 
nour me, 
And taſte our dinner ? You are nobly welcome, 
All anger's paſt I hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. 
Duke. I'll croſs your joy, yet. [Excunt. 
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Enter PEREZ. 


Per. '$ LL go to a conjurer but Il find this pol-cat, 
This pilfering whore : a plague of veils, 1 cry, 

And covers for the impudence of women ; 

Their ſanctity in ſhow will deceive devils ; 

It is my evil angel, let me bleſs me. 


Enter Es TITANIA with a caſket, 


Eſtif. Tis he, I'm caught, I muſt ſtand to it ſtoutly, 
And ſhow no ſhake of fear; I ſee he's angry, 
Vext at the uttermoſt. 

Per. My worthy wife, | 
I have been looking of your modeſty 
All the town over. 

Eſtif. My moſt noble huſband, 
I'm glad I have found ye, for in truth I'm weary 
Weary and lame with looking out your lordſhip. 

Per. I've been in the bawdy-houſes 

Eſtif. I believe you, and very lately too. 

Per. Pray ye pardon me; 
To ſeek your ladyſhip, I have been in cellars, 
I was amongſt the nuns becauſe you ſing well; 
But they ſay yours are bawdy ſongs, they mourn for ye; 
And laſt I went to church to ſeek you out, 
Tis ſo long ſince you were there, they have forgot you. 

Eſtif. You've had a pretty progreſs ;- I'll tell mine now: 
To look you out I went to twenty taverns 

Per. And are you ſober ! 

Eſtif. Yes, I reel not yet, Sir, 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of 'em ſoldiers, 
There I had great hope to find you diſguiſed too; 
From hence to the dicing-houſe, there I found quarrels 
Needleſs and fenceleſs, ſwords, pots and candleſtics, 
Tables and ſtools, and all in one confuſion, 
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And no man knew his friend. I left this Chacs, 
And to the ſurgeon's went; he will'd me ſtay, 
For ſays he learnedly, 
If he be drunk, he quarrels, then I hear of him. 
I ſought ye where no ſafe thing wou'd have ventur'd, 
Amongſt diſeaſes, baſe and vile, vile women, 
For I remember'd your old Roman axiom, 
The more the danger, ſtill the more the honour. 
& Laſt, to your confeſſor I came, who told me, 
= You were too proud to pray, and here I've found ye. 
Per. She bears up bravely, and the rogue is witty, 
But I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. . 
Here leave we off our wanton languages, 
And now conclude we in a ſharper tongue. 
Why am I cozen'd ? 
Eſtif. Why am I abuſed ? 
Per. Thou moſt vile, baſe, abominable 
Eſtif. Captain. 
Per. Thou ſhnking, naſty, incorrigible — g 
Eſtif. Captain. 
Per. Do you echo me? 
Eſtif. Les, Sir, and go before ye, 
And round about ye: why do ye rail at me 
For that that was your own ſin, your own knavery ? 
Per. And brave me too ? | 
Eſtif. You'd beſt now draw your ſword, Captain! 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave Captain, 
Upon your wife, oh moſt renowned Captain. 
Per. A plague upon thee, anſwer me directly ; 
Why didſt thou marry me? 
Eſtif. To be my huſband ; 
I thought you had had infinite, but I'm cozen'd. | 
Per. Why didſt thou flaiter me, and ſhow me wonders ? 
A houſe and riches, when they are but ſhadows. 
Shadows to me ? 
Eſtif. Why did you work on me 
(It was but my part to requite you, Sir,) 
With your ſtrong ſoldier's wit, and ſwore you'd bring me 
So much 1n chains, ſo much in jewels, huſband, 
So much in right rich clothes ? 7 OO 
Per. Thou haſt 'em, raſcal ; | 
I gave 'em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
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And thou haſt open'd *em, aud fold my treaſure. 
Eſtif. Sir, there's yaur treaſure, fell it to a tinker 
To mend old kettles ; is this noble uſage ? 
Let all the world view here the Captain's treaſure ; 
Here's a ſhoeing-horn chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth! 
And here's another of a leſſer value, 
So little I wou'd ſhame to tie my monkey in't, 
Theſe are my jointure; bluſh and ſave a labour, 
Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. | 
Per. A fire ſubtle ye, are ye ſo crafty ? 
E/iif. Here's a goodly jewel; 
Did not you win this at Goletta, Captain ? 
Or took it in the feld from ſome brave Baſhaw ! 
Sec how it ſparkles like an old lady's eyes. 
Per. Pr'ythee leave prating. 
Eſtif. And here's a chain of whitings eyes for pearls, 
A muſcle-monger would have made a better. 
Per. Nay, pr'ythee, wife, my clothes, my clothes. 
Eſtif. I'll tell ye, | 
Your clothes are parallels to theſe, all counterfeit. 
Put theſe and them on, you're a man of copper. 
Per. Is there no houſe then, nor no grounds about it ! 
No plate nor hangings ? 
Eftif. There are none, ſweet huſband, 
Shadow for ſhadow is as equal juſtice. 
[Perez fings.—Eſtif. ſings. 
Can you rail now ? Pray put your fury up, Sir, 
And ſpeak great words, you are a ſoldier, thunder. 
Per. I will ſpeak little, I have play'd the fool, 
And ſo I am rewarded. 
Efiif. You have ſpoke well, Sir; 
And now I ſee you're ſo conformable 
I'll heighten you again; go to your houſe, 
They're packing to be gone, 
And all things ſhall be well. I'Il colt ye once more, 
And teach you to bring copper. | (Aſide, 
Per. Tell me one thing, | 
JI do beſeech thee tell me, tell me truth, wiſe; 
However I forgive thee ; art thou honeſt ? 
The beldam ſwore 
Eſtif. I bid her tell you ſo, Sir, 
It was my plot; alas, my credulous huſband, 
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The lady told you too. 
Per. Moſt ſtrange things of thee. 

Eſtif. still twas my way, and all to try your ſuff rance ; 
And ſhe denied the houſe ? 

= Per. She knew me not, 

No, nor no title that I had. 

| Efiif. Twas well carried; 

No more, I'm right and ſtraight. 

= Per. I wou'd believe thee, 

But heav'n knows how my heart is; will ye follow me? 
Efif. I'll be there ftraight. | 

Per. I'm fool'd, yet dare nor find it. [ Exit Perez. 
= E#/iif. Go, filly fool; thou may'ſt be a good ſoldier 

n open field, but for your private ſervice 

Thou art an aſs. 


Enter CACAFOG0O, 


| Here comes another trout that I muſt tickle, 

And tickle daintily, I've loſt my end elſe. 

May I crave your leave, Sir? 

W Caca. Pr'ythee be anſwer'd, thou ſhalt crave no leave, 

m in my meditations, do not vex me, | 

A beaten thing, but this hour a moſt bruis'd thing, 

That people had compaſſion on; 

I have a mind to make him a huge cuckold, 

And money may do much; a thouſand ducats ? 

'Tis but the letting blood of a rank heir. 
Eſtif. Pray you hear me. 
Cac. I know thou haſt ſome wedding- ring to pawn now, 

Of filver gilt, with a blind poſy in't, 

Or thy child's whiſtle, or thy {hvieral's chain. 

I'll none of em; I wou'd ſhe did but know me, 

Or wou'd this fellow had but uſe of money, 

That I might come in any way. 

Eſtif. I'm gone, Sir, 

And I ſhall tell the heauty ſent me to ye, 

The lady Margarita 
Caca. Stay, 1 pr*ythee, 

What is thy will? I turn me wholly to ye, | 

And talk now till thy tongue ake, I will hear ye. 
Eſtif. She will intreat you, Sir. 

Caca. She ſhall command, Sir, 
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Let it be ſo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet gentlewoman, 
Do not forget thyſelf. _ | 
Efiif. She does command then | 
This courteſy, becauſe ſhe knows you're noble. 
Caca. Your miſtreſs by the way ? 
Eſtif. My natural miſtteſfs. 
Upon theſe jewels, Sir, they're fair and rich, 
And, view 'em, right. 
Caca. To doubt em is an hereſy. 
Eſtif. A thouſand ducats, tis upon neceſlity 
Ot preſent uſe, her huſband, Sir, is ſtubborn. 
Caca. Long may he he ſo. 
Eſtif. She defircs withal 
A better knowlege of your parts and perſon, 
And when you pleaſe to do her ſo much honour —— 
Caca. Come, let's diſpatch. 
E/tif. In troth I've heard her ſay, Sir, 
Of a tat man ſhe has not ſeen a ſweeter. 
But in this buſineſs, Sir. 
Caca. Let's do it firſt 
And then diſpute, the lady's uſe may long for't. 
Ejtif. All ſecrecy ſhe wou'd deſire, ſhe told me 
How wiſe you are. | 
Caca. We are not wiſe to talk thus ; 
Carry her the gold, P11 look her out a jewel, 
Shall ſparkle like her eyes, and thee another : 
Come pr'ythee come, I long to ſerve thy lady, 
Long monſtrouſly ; now valour I ſhall meet ye, | 
You that dare dukes. [ Exeunt, 


Enter the DUKE, SANCH1O, JUAN, and ALON%0. 


Duke. He ſhall not have his will, I ſhall prevent him, 

I have a toy here that will turn the tide, 

And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely ; here, Don Juan, 

Do you preſent it to him. f 
Juan. I am commanded. [ Ext, 
Duke. A fellow founded out of charity, 

It muſt not be. | 
San. That ſuch an oiſter-ſhell ſhould hold a pearl, 

And of ſo rare a price, in priſon. 

Duke. Ne'er fear it, Sanchio, | 

We'll have her free again, and move at court 
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In her clear orb. But one ſweet hand ſomeneſs 

To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that flubber'd ? 
Alon. Tis every good man's cauſe, and we muſt ſtir in it. 
Duke. T'll warrant ye, he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us, 

And glad to ſhare too; we ſhall hear anon 

Anew ſong from him; let's attend a little. [Exeunt. 


Enter LEON, and JUAN with a commiſſin. 
Leon. Col'nel, I am bound to you for this nobleneſs, 
I ſhould have been your officer, tis true, Sir, 
And a proud man I ſhou'd have been to've ſerv'd you; 
'T has pleas'd the king, out of his boundleſs favours, 
| To make me your companion; this commiſſion 
Gives me a troop of horſe. 7 
Juan. I do rejoice at it, 
And am a glad man we ſhall gain your company ; 
I'm ſure the king knows you are newly married, 
And out of that reſpect gives you more time, Sir. 
Leon. Within four days I'm gone, ſo he commands me, 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it, 
The time grows ſhorter ſtill ; are your goods ready? 
Juan. They are aboard. 
Leon. Who waits there? 


Enter SERVANT. 


Ser. Sir. 
Leon. Do you hear ho, go carry this unto your miſtreſs, 
Sir, 


And let her ſee how much the king has honour'd me, 
Bid her be luſty, ſhe muſt make a ſoldier. [Exit Serv. 


Enter LORENZO, 
Lorenzo. 


Lor. Sir. | | 
Leon, Go take down all the hangings, 
And pack up all my clothes, my plate and jewels, 
And all the furniture that's portable. 
Sir, when we lie in garriſon, tis neceſſary 
We keep a handſom port, tor the king's honour. 
And, do you hear, let all your lady's wardrobe 
Be ſafely plac'd in trunks ; they muſt along too. 
Lor. Whe'er muſt they go, Sir? 
Leon. To the wars, Lorenzo, 
And you and all; all, all muſt go. 
0 
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Lor. Why, Pedro, Vaſco, Dego, 
Come help me 


Juan. H'as taken a brave way to ſave his honour, 
And croſs the duke; now I ſhall love him dearly, 
By the life of credit thou'rt a noble gentleman. 


Enter MarGariTa, led by two LADIES. 
Leon. Why how now, wife, what! ſick at my prefermeit! 
This is not kindly done. 
Mar. No ſooner love ye, 

Love ye entirely, Sir, brought to conſider 

The goodneſs of your mind and mine own duty, 

But loſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye ? 

This is a cruelty ; I'll to the king 

And tell him 'tis unjuſt to part two ſouls, 

Two minds fo nearly mix'd. 

Leon, By no means, ſweet heart. 

Mar. If he were married but four days, as I am — 
Leon. He'd hang himſelf the fifth, or fly his PO. 

| IA. 

Mar. He'd make it treaſon for that tongue that durſt 
But talk of war or any thing to vex him ; 
You ſhall not go. 

Leon. Indeed I muſt, ſweet wife; 

What, ſhould I loſe the king for a few kiſles ? 

We'll have enough. 

Mar. I'Il to the duke my couſin, he ſhall to th' king. 
Leon. He did me this great office, | 

I thank his grace for't; ſhou'd I pray him now 

T' undo't again? Fy, 'twere a baſe diſcredit. 

Mar. Would I were able, Sir, to bear you company, 

How willing ſhou'd I be then, and how merry! 

I will not live alone. 
Leon. Be in peace, you ſhall not. [Knock within 
Mar. What knocking's this ? Oh heav'n my head, why 

raſcals; 

I think the war's begun i'the houſe already. 

Leon. The preparation is, they're taking down, 

And packing up the hangings, plate and jewels, 

And all thoſe furnitures that ſhall befit me, 

When I lie in garriſon. 


Enter COACHMAN, 
Coachman. Muſt the coach go too, Sir? 
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Leon. How will your lady paſs to the ſea elſe eaſily? 
We ſhall find ſhipping for't there to tranſport it. 

Mar. I go? alas! | 

Leon. I'll have a main care of ye, 

I know ye're ſickly, he ſhall drive the eaſter, . 
And all accommodation ſhall attend ye. 

Mar. Would I were able. 

Leon. Come, I warrant ye, 

Am not I with ye, ſweet ? Are her clothes packt up 
And all her linen? Give your maids direction, 
You know my time's but ſhort, and I'm commanded. 

Mar. Let me have a nurſe, 
And all ſuch neceſſary people with me, 
An eaſy bark. | 

Leon. It ſhall not trot I warrant ye, 
Curvet it may ſometimes. | 

Mar. Jam with child, Sir. 

Leon. At four days warning ? this is ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do you conceive as our jennets do, with a weſt-wind ? 
My heir will be an arrant fleet-one, lady. 

Mar. You muſt provide a cradle, and what a trouble's 

that ? 

Leon. The ſea ſhall rock it, 

'Tis the beſt nurſe ; *twill roar and rock together. 
A ſwinging ſtorm will ſing you ſuch a lullaby. 
Mar. Faith let me ſtay, I ſhall but ſhame ye, Sir. 
Leon. And you were a thouſand ſhames you ſhall along 
with me; 
At home I'm ſure you'll prove a million. 
Every man carries the bundle of his ſins 
Upon his back; you are mine, I'll ſweat for ye. 


Enter DukE, ALONZO, and SANCHIO, 


Duke. What, Sir, preparing for your noble journey? 
'Tis well, and full of care. | 
I ſaw your mind was wedded to the war, 
And knew you'd prove ſome good man for your country, 
Therefor, tair couſin, with your gentle pardon, 
] got this place: what, mourn at his advancement ? 
You are to blame, he'll come again, ſweet couſin. 
Mean time, like ſad Penelope and ſage, 
Among your maids at home, and huſwifely. 
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Leon. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that ſolitarineſs 
She's young, and grief pr ill news from thoſe quarters 
May daily croſs her; ſhe ſhall go along, Sir. 

Duke. By no means, Captain. 

Leon. By all means, an't pleaſe ye. 

Duke. What! take a young and tender-body'd lady, 
And expoſe her to thoſe dangers, and thoſe tumults, 


A ſickly lady too? 


Leon. * Twill make her well, Sir; | 
There's no ſuch friend to health as wholſome travel. 

San. Away, it muſt not be. 

Alon. It ought not, Sir; 

Go hurry her? It is not humane, Captain. 

Duke. I cannot blame her tears; fright her with tempeſt, 
With thunder of the war. | 
I dare ſwear if ſhe were able 

Leon. She's moſt able. 
And pray ye ſwear not, fhe muſt go, there's no remedy ; 
Nor greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 

Shall hinder me : had ſhe but ten hours life, 

Nay leſs, but two hours, I wou'd have her with me, 
I wou'd not leave her fame to ſo much ruin, 

To ſuch a deſolation and diſcredit as 

Her weaknefs and your hot will wou'd work her to. 


Enter PEREZ. 


What maſque is this now? 

More troops and figures to abuſe my ſuff' rance, 

What couſin's this? | | 
Tuan. Michael van Owle, how doſt thou ? 

In what dark barn or tod of aged ivy 

Haſt thou lien hid? 

Per. Things muſt both ebb and flow, Colonel, 
And people muſt conceal, and ſhine again. | 
You're welcome hither as your friend may ſay, gentlemen, 
A pretty houſe ye ſee, handſomly ſeated, 

Sweet and convenient walks, the waters. cryſtal. 

Alon. He's certain mad. 

Juan. As mad as a French taylor, that 
Has nothing in his head but ends of fuſtians. 

Per. I ſee you're packing now, my gentle couſin, 
And my wife told me I ſhould find it ſo, 
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Tis true I do; you were merry when J was laſt here, 
But 'twas your will to try my patience, madam. 
I'm ſorry that my ſwift occaſions 
Can let you take your pleaſure here no longer. 
Yet I wou'd have you think, my hagpur'd couſin, 
This houſe and all I have are all your ſervants. 
Leon. What houſe, what pleaſure, Sir, what do you mean? 
Per. You hold the jeſt ſo ſtiff, twill prove diſcourteous ; 
This houſe I mean, the pleaſures of this place. 
Leon. And what of them ? 
Per. They're mine, Sir, and you know it, 
My wife's. I mean, and fo conferr'd upon me. 
The hangings, Sir, I muſt intreat your ſervants, 
That are ſo buſy in their offices, 
Again to miniſter in their right uſes: 
I ſhall take view o' th' plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place; you're merry ſtill, couſin, 
And of a pleaſant conſtitution. 
Men of great fortunes make their mirth ad placitum. 
Leon. Pr'ythee, good ſtubborn wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil wife, leave fooling and tell me honeſtly, 
Is this my kinſman? | 
Mar. I can tell ye nothing. 
Leon. I've many kinſmen, but ſo mad a one, 
And fo phantaſtic— all the houſe ? 
Per. All mine, 
And all within it. I will not beat ye an ace on't. 
| Can't you receive a noble courteſy, 
And quietly and handſomly as ye ought, coz, 
But you muſt ride o' th* top on't ? 
Leon. Can'ſt thou fight ? 
Per. I'Il tell ye preſently, I cou'd have done, Sir. 
Leon. For you muſt law and claw before ye get it. 
Juan. Away, no quarrels. 
Leon. Now I am more temperate, 
Ill have it prov*d you were ne'er yet in bedlam, 
Never in love, for that's lunacy, 
No great ſtate left ye that ye ne'er look'd for, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diſtemper; 
That you were chriſten'd, and who anſwer'd for ye, 
And then I yield. 


Per. He'as half perſuaded me I was bred th moon; 
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Will ye walk out, Sir? 

And if I do not beat tkee preſently 

Into a ſound belief, as ſenſe can give thee, 

Brick me into that wall there for a chimny-piece, 

And ſay I was one o' th' Cæſars, done by a ſeal- cutter. 


Leon. I'll talk no more, come, we'll away immediately, 


Mar. Why then the houſe 1s his, and all that's in't ; 
III give away my ſkin but I'll undo ye; 
J gave it to his wife, you mult reſtore, Sir, 
And make a new proviſion. | 

Per. Am I mad now, 
Or am I <:11.1tc4n'd, you my pagan couſin, 
My mighty mahound kinſman, what quirk now ? 
You ſhall“ welcome all; I hope to ſee, Sir, 
Your grace here, and my coz, we are all ſoldiers, 
And muſt do naturally for one another. 

Duke. Are ye blank at this? Then I muſt tell ye, Sir, 
Te've no command, now ye may go at pleaſure 
And ride your aſs troop. 

Leon. All this not moves me, 
Nor ſtirs my gall, nor alters my aſſections: 
You have more furniture, more houſes, lady, 
And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe; 
And you have land i' th* Indies as I take it; 
Thither we'll go, and view a while thoſe climates, 
Viſit your factors there, that may betray ye ; 
*Tis done, we muſt go. 

Mar. Now thou'rt a brave gentleman, 
And by this ſacred light I love thee dearly. 
The houſe is none of yours, I did but jeſt, Sir, 
You are no coz of mine, I beſeech ye vaniſh, - 
Your wife has once more fool'd ye : 
Go, and conſider. 

Leon. Good-morrow, my ſweet mahound couſin ; 
I ſhould be glad, Si 

Per. By this hand ſhe dies for't, 


Or any man that ſpeaks for her. [Exit Peres. 


Mar. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor month, 
You ſhall have a commiſſion, and 1'll go too, 
Give me but will ſo far. 

Leon. Well, I will try ye; | 
Good-morrow to your grace, we've private buſineſs. 


[Exeint, 
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AC T V. SCENE I 


Enter PEREZ. 


Per. AD I but lungs enough to bawl ſufficiently, 
That all the queans in Chriſtendom might hear 

That men might run away from the contagion, (me, 

had my wiſh : wou'd it were moſt high treaſon, 

Moſt infinite high, for any man to marry, 

I mean for a man that wou'd live handſomly, 

And like a gentleman, in's wits and credit. 

What torments ſhall I put her to ? | 

Cut her in pieces? every piece will live ſill, 

And ev'ry morſel of her will do miſchief; 

hey are ſo many lives, there's no hanging of em, 

They are too light to drown, they're cork and feathers ; 

To burn too cold, they live like ſalamanders: 

Under huge heaps of ſtones to bury her, 

And ſo depreſs her as they did the giants? 


She will move under more than built old Babel. 
I muſt deſtroy her. | | 


Enter CacarFoGo, with a caſket. 


Cac. Be cozen'd by a thing of clouts, a ſhe moth, 
That ev'ry ſfilk-man's ſhop breeds to be cheated, 
And of a thouſand ducats, by a whim-wham ? 
Per. Who's that is cheated, ſpeak again, thou viſion, 
But art thou cheated ? miniſter ſome comfort: 
Tell me, I conjure thee. 
Caca. Then keep thy circle, | 
For I'm a ſpirit wild that flies about thee, 
And whoſoe'er thou art, if thou be'ſt human, 
IH let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably. 
Per, Ha, ha, ha. | 
Cac. Doſt thou laugh? Damnably, I ſay, moſt damnably. 
Per. By whom, good ſpirit, ſpeak, ſpeak, ha, ha, ha. 


7 d 
p > : _ 7 2 
7 3 . 1 J 
L a 5 5 v 7 7 yy 4 TW" 
T e r 


y N ; . — n 
2 \ wk a+ * 8 ge Ter * 
Id 4 e — 3 , 8 * £-— ir 
* 1 1d $22 & — LS ae | — ———— * 
. r —_— ye ns, e F ii e een EIS * AT AV 
2 . Pa 5 Di - * - * 4 * 7 3 EEE. Sz * 2 * 1 83 1 — 
GEL * _— DELAY, tas 2 8 er e. Fafa . 1 oats en EE IS : 
Fj l * — r | "6 * — _— R 4 U ew oe a rx ages b - 
: — «gas "Wee — r "Fx" g * abated At 2x n - * any Us N 3 A — . , 
2 we vw het af a - l ps 1 1 2 n 9 6 8 4 P N * 
05 N i Þl . n BON I — a 5 r — * n — 0 
* r 7 gr.” gy." 2 58 * __—_ 5 8 . "PII" as br Rem OO * 3 2 a - l 
ö „ * = ores. on er 2 3 — — AS > - 
x . , | . — . * . — ; g 
| - — 
* 4 * 4 pe 2 1 r 
4 2 * 


„ 1 — an 8 * 
E - 
» 7 MN 4.0 4 . 

r 


1 n 9 = „ 
Bn r 2 * 9 1 F 2 
FA EET. 368 PF - * 3 x 

9 mls, is s; 


We 9 Wu SIE 
IS N LE, via, 


— 


* 


y 5 
*. 
>” 8 


8 i ” n - 

— * TO 
Pu en 

. * i WIS 


2 * 
9 3 
N 1 


e 


„ r 1 4 Ne 
ETF 


* 
Ws "> 
2 2 be 


A © 
* 


Sh Rr by af Se 
„ 
— . * 2 


W 


9 
* Sas *. J = [1 = 2 CY * 
r „ . 


"ths 
Soni 2” "om 


ls 


ae 


as CAC 3 > Co ge om. N 
— r 
K 5 £1 


N 
» IS Fares 2 


a — 2 2 
* % —— od I Se ee 
K —[—y— ——ᷣ—̃—ê— : —¼ 
9 Sh ys 
ad _ j * „ ** 


r 


; * — cer TREE: * —— 1 ere 3 
ä 10 A = * 


- bh 2 * 
N N — u ny > > - 
— HOY IRS air — a oortns 


| 


114 RULE 1 WIFE AND 


Caca. I'll utter, laugh till thy lungs crack, by a raſeil 


woman, 

Alewd, abominable, and plain woman, 

Doſt thou laugh ſtill ? 

Per. I muſt laugh, pr'ythee pardon me, 

I ſhall laugh terribly. 

Caca. I ſhall be angry, 

Terribly angry, I have cauſe. 
Per. That's it, 

And tis no reaſon but thou ſhou'dſt be angry, 

Angry at heart, yet I muſt laugh ſtill at thee. 

By a woman cheated ? art ſure it was a woman? 
Caca. I ſhall break thy head, my valour itches at thee, 
Per. It is no matter, by a woman cozen'd, 

A real woman ? 

Caca. By a real devil. 

Plague of 1 jewels and her copper chains, 

How rank they ſmell. _ FX % 
Per. Sweet cozen'd Sir, let's ſee them, 

I have been cheated too, I wou'd have you note that, 

And lewdly cheated, by a woman alſo, 

A ſcurvy woman ; I am undone, ſweet Sir, 

Theretor I muſt have leave to laugh. 

Caca. Pray ye take it, 

You are the merrieſt undone man in Europe, 

What need we fiddles, bawdy ſongs, and ſack, 

When our own miſcries can make us merry? 

Per. Ha, ha, ha. 

I've ſeen theſe jewels; what a notable REY 

Have you had! you will not take, Sir. 

Some twenty ducats ? 

Caca. Thou'rt deceiv'd, I will take. 
Per. To clear your bargain now. 
Caca. T'll take ſome ten, 

Some any thing, ſome half ten, half a cd. 

Per. An excellent lapidary ſet theſe ſtones ſure, 

D' you mark their waters? 

Caca. Quick-ſand choke their waters, 

And hers that brought 'em too; but I ſhall find her. 
Per. And ſo ſhall I, 1 hope, but do not hurt her, 

You cannot find in all this kingdom, 

If you had need of cozening, (as you may have,) 
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A woman that can cozen ye ſo neatly, 

She's taken half mine anger off with this trick. 
Caca. If I were valiant now, I'd kill this fellow, 

I've money enough lies by me at a pinch 

To pay for twenty raſcals lives that vex me. 

III to this lady, there I ſhall be ſatisfied. | [ Exit. 


Enter LEON and MARGARITA, 

Leon. Come, we'll away into your country houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly, 
This place is full of charge and full of hurry, 
No part of ſweetneſs dwells about theſe cities. 

Mar. Whither you will, I wait upon your pleaſure 
Live in a hollow tree, Sir, I'Il live with ye. 

Leon. Ay, now you ſtrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your obedicnce waits upon your huſband, 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that trouble, 
I'll be as humble to you as a ſervant. 
Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble friends, 
They ſhall be welcome all. 

[Claſhing ſwords. A cry within, down with their ſwords, 

What noiſe is this, what diſmal cry? 

Mar. *Tis loud too. 
Sure there's ſome miſchief done i' th' ſtreet, look out there. 

Leon. Look out and help. 


Enter a SERVANT, 


Ser. Oh, Sir, the duke Medina. 

Leon. What of the duke Medina ? 

Ser. Oh ſweet gentleman, is almoſt ſlain! 

Mar. Away, away, and help him, 

A'l the houſe help. 

Leon, How ! ſlain ? why, Margarita, 
Wife, ſure ſome new device they have afoot again, 
Some trick upon my credit ; I ſhall meet it. 

I'd rather guide a ſhip imperial 
Alone, and in a ſtorm, than rule one woman. 


Enter DUKE, SANCHIO, ALONZO, and SERVANT. 
Mar. How came ye hurt, Sir ? 


Duke. 1 fell out with my friend, the noble Colonel 
My cauſe was naught, for 'twas about your honour : 


P 


[ Exit Servant. 
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And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er proſpers, 
And he has left me thus; for charity, 
Lend me a bed to eaſe my tortur'd body, 
That ere I periſh I may thow my penitence, 
I fear I'm ſlain. 
Leon. Help, gentlemen, to carry him, 
There ſl:a]l be nothing in this houſe, my lord, 
But as your own. 
Duke. I thank ye, noble Sir. 


Leon. To bed with him, and, wife, give your attendance, 
[ Excunt Duke, Sanchio, Alon. Mar. and Ser, 


Enter JUAN, 


Leon. Afore me, 
"Tis rarely counterfeited. 
Juan. True, it is fo, Sir, 
And take vou heed this laſt blow do not ſpoil ye; 
He is not hurt, only we made a ſcuffle, 
As tho] we purpos'd anger; that ſame ſcratch 
On's hand he took, to colour all, and draw compaffion, 
That he might get into your houſe more cunningly. 
I muſt not ſtay ; ſtand now, and you're a brave fellow. 
Leon. I thank ye, noble Colonel, and I honour ye. 
Never be quiet? 


Enter MARGARITA, 


Mar. He's moſt deſperate ill, Sir, 
I do not think theſe ten months will recover him. 
Leon. Does he hire my houſe to play the fool in, 
Or does it ſtand on fairy ground? we're haunted : 
Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams thus 
Mar. \Vhat ail you, Sir? 
Leon. Nay, what ail you, ſweet wife, 
To put theſe daily paſtimes on my patience ? | 
What doſt thou ſee in me, that ] ſhou'd ſuffer this? 
Mar. Alas, I pity ye. 
Leon. Thou'lt make me angry, 
Thou never ſawſt me mad yet. 
Mar. You are always, 
You carry a kind of bedlam ſtill about ye. 
Leon. If you have more hurt dukes or gentlemen, 
To lie here on your cure, I ſhall be deſperate ; 


[ Exit Juan, 
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T know the trick, and you ſhall feel I know it. 
Are ye ſo hot that no hedge can contain ye? 

I'll have thee let blood in all the veins about thee, 
Thy ſpirits purg'd, for thoſe are they that fire ye; 
Th' maid ſhall be her miſtreſs, thou the maid, 
And all thy ſervile labours thou thalt reach at, 


And go through chearfully, or cile fleep empty; 


W 


That maid ſhall lie by me to teach you duty, 
You in a pallet by to humble ye, 
And grieve for what you loſc. 

Mar. I've loſt myſelf, Sir, 
And all that was my baſe ſelf, diſobedience, 
My wantonneſs, my ſtubbornneſs I've loſt too, 
And now by that pure faith good wives are crown'd with, 
By your on nobleneſs 


[ Kneels, 


Enter ALTEA. 


Leon. I take ye up, and wear ye next my heart, 
See you be worth it. Now what with you? 
Alt. I come to tell my lady. | 
There is a fulſom fellow wou'd fain ſpeak with her. 
Leon. Tis Cacafoga, go and entertain him, 
And draw him on with hopes. 
Mar. I ſhall obſerve ye. 
Leon. Away then both, and keep him cloſs in ſome place 
From the duke's fight, and keep the duke in too, 
Make 'em believe both; I'll find time to cure em. Exit. 


Enter PEREZ and ESTIFANIA, 


Per. Why, how dar'ſt thou mect me again, thou rebel, 
And know'ſt how thou haſt us'd me thrice, thou raſcal ? 
Were there not ways enough to fly my vengeance, 

I wou'd not ſeek thee to deſtroy thee willingly. 
But now thou com'ſt t' invite me, | 
How like a ſheep-biting rogue taken i' the manner 
And ready for the halter doſt thou look now? 
Thou haſt a hanging look, thou ſcurvy thing ; 
Haſt ne'er a knife, 
Nor ever a ſtring to lead thee to Elyſium ? 
be there no pitiful *pothecaries in this town, 
That dare adminiſter a dram of rats-bane, 
But thou muſt fall to me ? 
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118 RULE ⁵ĩ˙dvlT AND 

Eſtif. I know you've mercy. 

Per. If I had tuns os mercy thou deſerv'ſt none. 
What new tricks now afoot, and what new houſes. 
Have you i' the air, what orchards in apparition, 
What canſt thou ſay for thy life? 

E/iif. Little or nothing. 

I know you'll kill me, and I know tis uſeleſs 
To beg for mercy, pray let me draw my book out, 
And pray a little. 

Per. Do, a very little, | | 
For I have farther buſineſs than thy killing, 

I have money yet to borrow, ſpeak when you're ready. 

Eſtif. Now, now, Sir, now. [ Shews a pi tal. 
Come on ; do you ſtart off from me, 
Do you ſweat, great Captain, have you ſeen a ſpirit ? 
Per. Do you wear guns? 

Eſtif. J am a ſoldier's wife, Sir, 
And by that privilege I may be arm'd. 
Now what's the news, and let's diſcourſe more friendly, 
And talk of our affairs in peace. 

Per. Let me ſee, | 
Pr'ythee let me ſee thy gun, tis a very pretty one. 

Eſtif. No, no, Sir, you ſhall feel. 

Per. Hold, hold, ye villain; what wou'd you 
Kill your huſband. 

Eſtif. Let mine own huſband then 
Be in's own wits; there, there's a thouſand ducats; 
Who muſt provide for you? and yet you'll kill me. 

Per. I will not hurt thee for ten thouſand millions. 

Eſtif. When will ye redeem your jewels, I have pawn'd 

'em, 
You ſee for what, we muſt keep touch. 

Per. T'll kiſs thee, | 
And get as many more; I'll make thee famous; 

Had we the houſe now! 

Ejtif. Come along with me, 

If that be vaniſh'd, there be more to hire, Sir, 

Per. I ſee, I am an aſs when thou art near me. 


Enter LEON, MARGARITA, and ALTEA, wilh a 
Taper. 


Leon. Is the fool come? 
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Alt. Yes, and i' the cellar faſt, | 
And there he ſtays his good hour till I call him ; 
He will make dainty muſic *mong the ſack-buts, 
I've put him juſt, Sir, under the duke's chamber. 
Leon. It 15 the better. 
Alt. He has giv'n me royally, | 
And to my lady a whole load of portigues. 
Leon. Better and better ſtill; go, Margarita, 
Now play your prize, you ſay you dare be honeſt, 
I'll put you to your teſt, 
Mar. Secure yourſclf, Sir, 
_ Give me the candle, paſs away in ſilence. 
[Exit Leon and Altea.] [Marg. knocks. 
Duke. Who's there, oh, oh. 
Mar. My lord. 
Duke. [Within] Have ye brought me comfort ? 
Mar. I have, my lord; 
Come forth, 'tis I; come gently out, I'll help ye. 
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Enter DUKE, in a gown, 


Come ſoftly too, how do you ? 
Duke. Are there none here ? 
Let me look round ; we cannot be too wary, 
Oh let me bleſs this hour ; are you alone, 
Sweet friend ? 
Mar. Alone to comfort you. 
How do your wounds ? 
Duke. P've none, lady, 
My wounds I counterfeited cunningly, 
And feign'd the quarrel too, t' enjoy you ſweet, 
Let's loſe no time. [ Noiſe below, 
Caca. [below.] Here's to the duke. 
Dake. It nam'd me certainly, heaven bleſs me! 
Mar. And bleſs us both, for ſure this is the devil, 
You are a wicked man, and ſure this haunts ye; 
Wou'd you were out o' the houſe. 
Duke. I wou'd I were, 
On that condition J had leapt a window. 
Mar. If you be well and luſty ; fy, fy, ſhake not, 
You ſay you love me, come, come bravely now, 
Duke. J am moſt miſerable, 
Mar. You are indced, 
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Mark me but this, and then, Sir, be moſt miſerable. 
"Tis facrilege to violate a wedlock, 
You rob two temples, make yourſelf twice guilty, 
You ruin hers, and ſpot her noble huſband's. 
Duke. Have you no mercy ? 
Mar. Now you're frighted throughly, 
And find what *tis to play the fool in tolly, 
And ſee with clear eyes your deteſted folly, 
I'll be your guard. 
Duke. And I'll be your true ſervant, 
Ever from this hour virtuouſly to love ye, 
Chaſtly and modeſtly to look upon ye. 


Enter LEON, JUAN, ALONZO, SANCHIO, CACAF0GO! 
and ALTEA. 


Leon. How do you, my lord ? 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded ye ? you were well before ; 
Pray, Sir, be comforted, I have forgot all, 
Truly forgiv'n too. Wife, you're a right one, 
And now with unknown nations I dare truſt ye. 


Juan. No more feign'd fights, my lord, they never proſper. 


Leon. Who's this ? the devil in the vault ? 
Alt. Tis he, Sir, 
As lovingly drunk, as though he had ſtudied it. 
Cac. Give me a cup of ſack, and kiſs me, lady, 
Kiſs my ſweet face, and make thy huſband cuckold, 
An ocean of ſweet ſack; ſhall we ſpeak treaſon ? 
Leon. He's deviliſh drunk. | 
Duke. I thought he'd been a devil, 
He made as many noiſes, and as horrible. 
Leon. Oh a true lover, Sir, will lament loudly : 
Which of the butts is your miſtreſs ? 
Caca. Butt in thy belly. 
Leon. There's two in thine I'm ſure, *tis grown fo 
monſtrous. | 
Caca. Butt in thy face. 
Leon. Go carry him to ſleep, 
When he is ſober let him out to rail, 
Or hang himſelf, there will be no loſs of him. 
- LExeunt Cac, and Serv. 
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Enter PEREZ and ES TITAN IA. 


Leon. Who's this? my mahound couſin? 
Per. Good Sir, *tis very good, wou'd I'd a houſe too, 
For there's no talking in the open air. 
You have a pretty ſeat, you have the luck on't, 
A pretty lady too, I have miſs'd both. 
My carpenter built in a miſt I thank him, 
Do me the courteſy. to let me ſee it, 
See it once more. But I ſhall cry for anger. 
III hire a chandler's ſhop cloſe under ye, | 
And for my foolery, ſell ſoap, and whip-cord. 
Nay, if you do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, 
You are a fool, coz. | 
Leon. I muſt laugh a little. 
And now I've done; coz, thou ſhalt live with me, 
My merry coz, the world ſhall not divorce us, 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou ſhalt never want : 
Will this content thee ? | 
Per. I'Il cry, and then be thankful, 
Indeed I will, and T'll be honeſt to ye; 
I'd live a ſwallow here I muſt confets. 
Wife, I forgive thee all if thou be honeſt, 
And at thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 
Eſtif. If 1 prove otherways, let me beg firſt. 
Leon. Hold, this is yours, ſome recompence for ſervice, 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 
Duke. And this 1s yours, your true commiſſion, Sir. 
Now you're a Captain. 
Leon. You're a noble prince, Sir, 
And now a ſoldier. | 
Juan. Sir, I ſhall wait upon you through all fortunes. 
Alon. And I. | 
Alt. And I muſt needs attend my miſtreſs. 
Leon. Will you go, Sifter ? 
Alt. Yes indeed, good brother, ; 
I have two ties, mine own blood, and my miſtreſs. 
Mar. Is ſhe your ſiſter ? | 
Leon. Yes indeed, good wife, 
And my beſt ſiſter, for ſhe prov'd ſo, wench, 
When ſhe deceiv'd you with a loving huſband. 
Alt. I would not deal ſo truly for a ſtranger. 
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Mar. Well, I could chide ye, but it muſt be lovingly, 
And like a fiſter : 


I'll bring you on your way, and feaſt ye nobly, 
For now I have an honeſt heart to love ye. 
Juan. Your colours you muſt wear, and wear 'em proudly, 
Wear em before the bullet, and in blood too. 
And all the world ſhall know we're virtue's ſervants. 
Duke. And all the world ſball know, a noble mind 
Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. 
Leon. You who would live a happy marry'd life, 
Learn firſt to rule and then to have a wife. [Exeunt. 


M 
WE . 


GOOD might, our worthy friends, and may you part 

Each with as merry and as free a heart, 

As you came hither ; to thoſe noble eyes, 

That deign to ſmile on our poor faculties, 

And give a bleſſing to our labouring ends, 

As we hope many, to ſuch fortune ſends 

Their own deſires, wives fair as light, as chaſte ; 

To thoſe that live by ſpite, wives made in haſte. 
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The PERSONS. 


M 


KING of RHoDEs, 
Lys$1eevs, brother to the King. 
AMINTOR, a noble gentleman, 


ene : brothers to Evadne. 
IPHILUS, 
CALIANAX, an old humorous Lord, and father to 
Aſpatia, 
CLEON, tl 
eee gentlemen. 
3 


D14GoORAS, a ſervant to Caliauax. 
WW OM E MN 


EvarNne, wife to Amintor. 
AsPAT14, Troth-plight wife to Amintor. 
ANTIPHILA, 


OLYMPIAS, : Waiting-gentlewomen to Aſpatia. 


DuLa, a Lady. 

NIGHT, 

CYNTHIA, Maſquers. 
NEPTUNE, 

FoLus, 


Scene, R ES. 


M. 


Ente. 


1 


MAI D's TRAGEDY# 


ACT I. SCENE 1 


SCENE, an apartment in the palace. 


Enter CLEON, STRATO, Lys1PPUs, and DirHiLus. 


SrRA TO. 


HE reſt are making ready, Sir. 
them ; 
There's time enough. 
brother to 
The king, my lord; we'll take your word. 
/. Strato, thou haſt ſome {kill in poetry; 
What think'ſt thou of the maſque ? Will it be well? 
Strat. As well as maſque can be. Ly. As maſque can 
be? Strat. Why, yes; | : 
They muſt commend their king, and ſpeak in praiſe 
Of the aſſembly ; bleſs the bride and bridegroom, 


Diph. You are the 


* This play is an exceeding good one, and ever met with 
univerſal approbation, till being revived after the reſtorati- 
on, K. Charles II. being for particular reaſons diſpleaſed 
with ſome parts of it, forbid its being performed in his 
reign, 


Liſ. So let 


Companion to the Play-Houſe. 
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In perſon of ſome god; they're tyed to rules 
Of flattery. Cle. See, good my lord, who is 
Return'd ! 


Enter MELANTIUS, 


Ly/. Noble Melantius! The land 

By me welcomes thy virtues home to Rhodes 2 

Thou, that with blood abroad buy'ſt us our peace ! 

The breath of kings is like the breath of gods; 

My brother wiſh'd thee here, and thou art here; 

He will be e'en too kind, and weary thee 

With often welcomes ; but the time doth give thee 

A welcome above his, or all the world's. [mine 

Mel. My lord, my thanks ; but theſe ſcratch'd limbs of 
Have ſpoke my love and truth unto my friends, 

More than my tongue e'er could. My mind's the ſame 
It ever was to you; where 1 find worth, 

J love the keeper till he let it go, 

And then I follow it. Diph. Hail, worthy brother! 
He, that rejoices not at your return 

In ſafety, is mine enemy for ever. 

Mel. I thank thee, Diphilus : but thou art faulty; 

T ſent for thee to exerciſe thine arms | 
With me at Patria: thou cam'ſt not, Diphilus : 

*Twas ill. Diph. My noble brother, my excuſe 

Is my king's ſtraight command ; which you, my lord, 
Can witneſs with me. Ly/. Tis moſt true, Melantius ; 
He might not come, till the ſolemnit 

Of this great match was paſt. Diph. Have you heard of it 

Mel. Les; and have given cauſe to thoſe, that here 
Envy my deeds abroad, to call me gameſome; 

I have no other buſineſs here at Rhodes. 

Lyſ. We have a maſque to night, and you muſt tread 
A ſoldier's meaſure. 

Mel. Theſe ſoft and ſilken wars are not for me; 
The muſic muſt be ſhrill, and all confus'd, 

That ſtirs my blood, and then I dance with arms: 
But is Amintor wed ? Diph. This day. 

Mel. All joys upon him! for he is my friend: 
(Wond'r not, I call a man ſo young my friend ;) 
His worth is great; valiant he is, and temperate ; 
And one that never thinks his life his own, 
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If his friend need it: When he was a boy, 

As oft as I return'd (as, without boaſt, 

I brought home conqueſt) he would gaze upnn me, 
And view me round, to find in what one limb 

The virtue lay to do thoſe things he heard : 

Then would he wiſh to ſee my ſword, and feel 
The quickneſs of the edge, and in his hand 

Weigh it; he oft would make me ſmile at this 

His youth did promiſe much, and his ripe years 
Will ſee it all perform'd.— 


Enter ASPATIA, paſſing with ATTENDANTS, 


Hail, maid and wife! 
Thou fair Aſpatia ] may the holy knot, 
That thou haſt tied to day, laſt till the hand 
Of age undo it! may'ſt thou bring a race 
Unto Amintor, that may fill the world 
Succeſhvely with ſoldiers! Aſp. My hard fortunes 
Deſerve not ſcorn ; for I was never proud, 
When they were good. Mel. How's this ? 
[Exit Aſp. with her Attendants, 


Ly/. You are miſtaken, 

For ſhe's not married. Mel. You ſaid, Amintor was. 
Diph. Tis true; but — Mel. Pardon me, I did receive 

Letters at Patria from my Amintor, 

That he ſhould marry her. Diph. And ſo it ſtood 

In all opinion long ; but your arrival 

Made me imagine, you had heard the change. | 
Mel. Who hath he taken then? Lyſ. A lady, Sir, 

That tears the light above her, and ſtrikes dae 

With flaſhes of her eye; the fair Evadne, 

Your virtuous ſiſter. Mel. Peace of heart betwixt them! 

But this is ſtrange. Ly/. The king, my brother, did it 

To honour you; and theſe ſolemnities 

Are at his charge. 

Mel. ' Tis royal, like himſelf; but J am ſad, 

My ſpeech bears too unfortunate a ſound 

To beautiful Aſpatia ; there is rage 

Hd in her father's breaſt, Calianax, 

Bent long againſt me; and he ſhould not think, 

If I could call it back, that I would take 
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So baſe revenges, as to ſcorn the ſtate 
Of his neglected daughter: holds he ſtill 


His greatneſs with the King? Ly/. Yes; but this lady 


Walks diſcontented, with her watry eyes 

Bent on the earth: the unfrequented woods 
Are her delight; where, when ſhe ſees a bank 
Stuck full of flowers, ſhe with a ſigh will tell 
Her ſervants what a pretty place it were 

To bury lovers in; and make her maids 
Pluck em, and ſtrow her over like a corſe. 
She carries with her an infectious grief, 

That ſtrikes all her beholders ; ſhe will ſing 


The mouraful'ſt things that ever ear hath heard, 


And ſigh, and ſing again; and when the reſt 
Of our young ladies, in their wanton blood, 
Tell mirthful tales in courſe that fill the room 
With laughter, ſhe will with ſo ſad a look 
Bring forth a ſtory of the ſilent death h 
Of ſome forſaken virgin; which her grief 
Will put in ſuch a phraſe, that, ere ſhe end, 
She'li ſend them weeping one by one away. 
Mel. She has a brother under my command, 
Like her; a face, as womaniſh as hers ? 
But with a ſpirit that hath much out-grown 
The number of his years. 


Enter AMINTOR. 


Cle. My lord, the bridegroom ! 
Mel. I might run fiercely, not more haſtily, 
Upon my foe : I love thee well, Amintor, 
My mouth is much too narrow for my heart ; 
I joy to look upon thoſe eyes of thine ; 
Thou art my friend, but my diſorder' d ſpeech 


Cuts off my love. Amin. Thou art Melantius ; 


All love is ſpoke in that. A ſacrifice 
To thank the gods, Melantius is return'd 
In ſafety ! — Victory fits on his ſword, 


As ſhe was wont; may ſhe build there and dwell, 


And may thy armour be as it hath been, 
Only thy valour and thy innocence ! 


What endleſs treaſures would our enemies give, 
That I might hold thee ſtill thus! Mel. I'm but poor 
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In words, but credit me, young man, thy mother 
Could do no more but weep for joy to ſee thee 

After long abſence; all the wounds I have 

Fetch'd not ſo much away, nor all the cries 

Of widowed mothers too : but this is peace ; 

And that was war. Amin. Pardon, thou holy God 
Of marriage-bed, and frown not, I am forc'd, 

In anſwer of ſuch noble tears as thoſe, 

To weep upon my wedding-day. | : 

Mel. I fear, thou art grown too fickle ; for, I hear, 
A lady mourns for thee ; men ſay, to death; 

Forſaken of thee; on what terms, I know not. 

Amin, She had my promiſe, but the king forbad it; 
And made me make this worthy change, thy ſiſter, 
Accompanied with graces far above her ; 

With whom TI long to loſe my luſty youth, 
And grow old in her arms. Mel. Be proſperous! 


129 


Enter MESSENGER, 


Meſſ. My lord, the maſquers rage for you. 
Ly/. We are gone. Cleon, Strato, Diphilus, 
Exeunt Lyſippus, Cleon, Strato, and Diphilus. 
Amin. We'll all attend you: we fhall trouble you 
Vith our ſolemnities. Mel. Not ſo, Amintor ; 
But if you laugh at my rude carriage 
In peace, I'll do as much for you in war, 
When you come thither. Yet I have a miſtreſs, 


To bring to your delights ; rough though I am, 
I have a miſtreſs, and ſhe has a heart, 


She ſays ; but, truſt me, it is ſtone, no better 
There's no place I can challenge gentle in't. 
But you ſtand ſtill, and here my way lies. [ Exeunt ſeverally_ 
Enter CALIANAxX with DiAdGORAS. 
Cal. Diagoras, look to the doors better for ſhame; you 


let in all the world, and anon the king will rail at me; why, 


very well ſaid; by Jove, the king will have the ſhow i' th 
court. 


Digg. Why do you ſwear ſo, my lord ? 
You know, he'll have it here. . 
Cal. By this light, if he be wiſe, he will not. 
Diag. And if he will not be wiſe, you are forſworn. 
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Cal. One may wear out his heart with ſwearing, and get 
thanks on no {ide ; I'll be gone, look to't, who will. 

Diag. My lord, I ſhall never keep them out, 

Pray, ſtay ; your looks will terrify them. 

Cal. My looks terrify them, you coxcombly aſs, you! 
I'll be judged by all the company, whether'thou haſt not a 
a worſe face than I 

Diag. I mean, becauſe they know you and your office. 

Cal. Office! I would I could put it off; I am ſure, I 
ſweat quite through my office. I might have made room at 
my daughter's wedding, they ha' near kill'd her among them. 
And now I muſt do ſervice for him that hath forſaken her; 
ſerve, that will. [Exit Calianax, 

Diag. He's ſo humourous ſince his daughter was forſaken: 
hark, hark; there, there; ſo, ſo; 
What now ? [ Knock within, 

Mel. Open the door. Diag. Who's there? Mel. Me. 

lantius. g 

Diag. I hope, your lordſhip brings no troop with you; 

for, if you do, I mult return them. 


Enter MELANTIUS, and a Lady, 


Mel. None but this lady, Sir. 

Diag. The ladies are all plac'd above, ſave thoſe that come 
in the king's troop ; the beſt of Rhodes ſit there, and there's 
room. | 

Mel. I thank you, Sir. When I have ſeen you plac'd, 
Madam, I muſt attend upon the king; 

But, the maſque done, I'Il wait on you again. 

Diag. Stand back there, room for my lord Melantius; 
pray, bear back; there is no place for ſuch youths and ther 
trulls; let the doors be ſhut again ; no ! do your heads itch! 
I'll ſcratch them for you: ſo, now thruſt and hang: again 
ho it't now? I cannot blame my lord Calianax for ge- 
ing away; would, he were here! he would run raging a. 
mong them, and break a dozen wiſer heads than his own 
in the twinkling of an eye : what's the news now ? 

Within.) I pray, can you help me to the ſpeech of the 
maſter-cook ? 

Diag. If I open the door, I'll cook ſome of your calves 
heads. Peace, rogues.—again, who 1s't ? = 

Mel. Melantius. Within. 
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Enter CALLANAX, 


Cal. Let him not in. 

Diag. O, my lord, I muſt ; make room there for my lord, 
Is your lady plac'd ? | . 

Mel. Ves, Sir, | 
I thank you. My lord Calianax, well met; 

Your cauſeleſs hate to me, I hope, is buried. 

Cal. Yes I do ſervice for your ſiſter here, 

That brings my own poor child to timeleſs death; 
She loves your friend Amintor, ſuch another 
Falſe-hearted lord as you. Mel. You do me wrong, 
A moſt unmanly one, and I am flow | 
In taking vengeance ; but be well advis'd. 

Cal. It may be ſo : who plac'd the lady there, 
$0 near the preſence of the king? Mel. I did. 

Cal. My lord, ſhe muſt not fit there. Mel. Why? 

Cal. The place is kept for women of more worth. 

Mel. Worth than ſhe ? it miſ-becomes your age, 

And place, to be thus womaniſh ; forbear ; 

What you have ſpoke, I am content to think 

The palſey ſhook your tongue to. Cal. Why *tis well, 
If I ſtand here to place men's wenches for them. 

Mel. I ſhall forget this place, thy age, my ſafety, 
And, thorough all, cut that poor ſickly week, 
Thou haſt to live, away from thee. 

Cal. Nay, I know, 

You can fight for your whore. Mel. Bate me the king, 
And be he fleſh and blood, he lyes, that ſays it; 
Thy mother at fifteen was black and finful 


To her. Diag. Good my lord ! | [man, 
Mel. Some God pluck threeſcore years from that fond 


That I may kill him, and not ſtain mine honour; 

It is the curſe of ſoldiers, that in peace 

They ſhall be brav'd by ſuch ignoble men, 

As (if the land were troubled) would with tears 

And knees beg ſuccour from em. Would, that blood 
(That ſea of blood) that I have loſt in fight, 

Were running in thy veins, that it might make thee 

Apt to ſay leſs, or able to maintain, 

Shouldſt thou ſay more !—This Rhodes, I ſee, is nought 
But a place privileg'd to do'men wrong. 
R 
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133 THE MAIDs TRAGEDY. 
Cal. Ay, you may ſay your pleaſure. 


- Enter AMINTOR, 


Amin. What vile wrong 
Has ſtirr'd my worthy friend, who is as ſlow 
To fight with words, as he is quick of hand ? 
Mel. That heap of age, which I ſhould reverence 
If it were temperate ; but teſty years 
Are moſt contemptible. Amin. Good Sir, forbear. 
Cal. There is juſt ſuch another as yourſelf. 
Amin. He will wrong you, or me, or any man ; 
And talk as if he had no life to loſe, 
Since this our match: the king is coming in; 
I would not for more wealth than I enjoy, 
He ſhould perceive you raging; he did hear, 
You were at difference now, which haſtned him. 
Cal. Make room there. [ Hoboys play within, 


Enter KI NG, EVADNE, ASPATIA, LokDs, and LApits. 


King. Melantius, thou art welcome, and my love 
Is with thee ſtill ; but this is not a place 
To brabble in; Calianax, join hands. 
Cal. He ſhall not have my hand. King. This is no time 
To force you to it; I love you both: 
Calianax, you look well to your office ; 
And you, Melantius, are welcome home. 
Begin the maſque. 
Mel. Siſter, I joy to ſee you, and your choice. 
You look'd with my eyes when you took that man ; 
Be happy in him | [Recorders play. 
Evad. O my deareſt brother ! 
Your preſence is more joyful than this day 
Can be unto me. 


FS MAE SDE 


NIGHr riſes in the miſt. 


Night. Our reign is now; for in the quenching ſea 
The fun is drown'd, and with him fell the day; 
Bright Cinthia, hear my voice; I am the Night, 

For whom thou bear'ſt about thy borrow'd light ; 
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Appear, no longer thy pale viſage ſhroud, 

But ſtrike thy ſilver horns quite through a cloud, 
And ſend a beam upon thy ſwarthy face; 
Buy which I may diſcover all the place 
And perſons, and how many longing eyes 
Are come to wait on our ſolemnities. 

How dull and black am I ? Can I not find 
This beauty without thee, am I ſo blind? 
Methinks, they ſhew like to thoſe eaſtern ſtreaks 

That warn us hence, before the morning breaks; 

Back, my pale ſervant, for theſe eyes know how 

To ſhoot far more and quicker rays than thou. 

Cinth. Great queen, they be a troop for whom alone 

One of my cleareſt moons I have put on; 

A troop, that looks as if thyſelf and I 

Had pluckt our reins in, and our whips laid by, 

To gaze upon theſe mortals, that appear 

Brighter than we. Night. Then let us keep 'em here ; 
And never more our chariots drive away, 

But hold our places, and out-ſhine the day. 

Cinth. Great queen of ſhadows, you are pleas'd to ſpeak 
Of more than may be done; we may not break 
The Gods' decrees, but when our time is come, 

Muſt drive away, and give the day our room. 

Yet, while our reign laſts, let us ſtretch our pow'r 
To give our ſervants our contented hour, 

With ſuch unwonted ſolemn grace and ſtate, 

As may for ever after force them hate 

Our brother's glorious beams; and wiſh the night 
Crown'd with a thouſand ſtars, and our cold light: 
For almoſt all the world their ſervice bend 

To Phebus, and in vain my light I lend; 

Gaz'd on unto my ſetting from my riſe 

Almoſt of none, but of unquiet eyes. 

Night. Then ſhine at full, fair queen, and by thy pow'r 
Produce a birth, to crown this happy hour, 
Of nymphs and ſhepherds ; let their ſongs diſcover, 

Eaſy and ſweet, who is a happy lover; 

Or, if thou woo't, thine own Endymion 

From the ſweet flowery bank he lies upon, 

On Latmus' top, thy pale beams drawn away; 
And of this long night let him make a day. 


 Þ © 


[Enter Cinthia. 
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Cinth. Thou dream'ſt, dark queen ; that fair boy was not 
Nor went I down to kiſs him ; eaſe and wine [mine, 
Have bred theſe bold tales; poets when they rage, 

Turn gods to men, and make an hour an age; 

But Iwill give a greater ſtate and glory, 

And raiſe to time a nobler memory 

Of what theſe lovers are: riſe, riſe, I ſay, 

Thou pow'r of deeps, thy ſurges lade away, 

Neftunc, great king of waters, and by me 

Be proud to be commanded. [Neptune riſe. 
Nept. Cinthia, fee, 

Thy word hath fetch'd me hither ; let me know, 

Why I aſcend. 

Cinth. Doth this majeſtic ſhow 
Give thee no knowlege yet? MNept. Yes, now I ſee 
Something intended ( Cinthia) worthy thee ; 

Go on, I'll be a helper. Cinth. Hie thee then, 

And charge the wind fly from his rocky den. 

Let looſe thy ſubjects; only Boreas, 

Too foul for our intention, as he was, 

Still keep him faſt chain'd ; we muſt have none here 
But vernal blaſts, and gentle winds appear ; 

Such as blow flow'rs, and through the glad boughs ſing 
Many ſoft welcomes to the luſty ſpring. 

Theſe are our muſic : next, thy watry race 

Bring on in couples; (we are pleas'd to grace 

This noble night,) each in their richeſt things 

Your own deeps, or the broken veſſel, brings; 

Be prodigal, and I ſhall be as kind, 

And ſhine at full upon you. 

Nept. Ho! the wind- [Enter olus out of a rick. 
Commanding Aolus ! ol. Great Neptune! Nept. Here, 

Hol. What is thy will? Nept. We do command thee free 
Favonius, and thy milder winds, to wait 
Upon our Cinthia ; but tie Borcas ſtraight ; | 
He's too rebellious. ol. I ſhall do it. Nept. Do. 

ol. Great maſter of the flood, and all below, 

Thy full command has taken. Ho! the main! 
Neptune Nept. Here. ol. Boreas has broke his chain, 
And, ſtruggling with the reſt, has got away. 

Nept. Let him alone, I'll take him up at ſea; 

J will not long be thence; go once again, 


Hol 


Tou 


Sta 
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He 
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And call out of the bottoms of the main 

Blue Proteus, and the reſt; charge them put on 

Their greateſt pearls, and the moſt ſparkling ſtone 

The beaten rock breeds; *till this night is done 

By me a ſolemn honour to the moon. | 

Fly, like a full ſail. ol. Tam gone. Cinth. Dark Night, 
Strike a full ſilence, do a-thorongh right 

To this great Chorus that our muſic may 

Touch high as heav'n, and make the eaſt break day 


At mid-night. [Mufic. 


. 


Cinthia, to thy power, and thee, 
Me obey. 
Jay to this great company 
And no day 
Till the rites of love are ended ; 
And the luſty bridegroom ſay, 
Welcome, light, of all beſriended. 
Pace out your watry powers below, 
Let your feet, 
Like the gallies when they row, 
Even beat. 
Let your unknown meaſures, ſet 
To the ſtill winds, tell to all, 
That gods are come, immortal, great, 
To honour this great nuptial. 


The meaſure. Second ſong. 


Hold back your hours, old Night, till we have done ; 
The day will come too ſoon ; 
Young maids will curſe thee if thou ſteal'ſt away, 
And leav'ſt their loſſes open to the day. 
Stay, ſtay, and hide 
The bluſbes of the bride. | 
Stay, gentle night, and with thy darkneſs cover 
The kiſſes of her lover. 
Stay, and confound her tears, and ber fp rill cryings, 
Her weak denials, vows, and often dyings ; 
Stay, and hide all ; 
But help not, though ſe call. 
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Nept. Great queen of us and heav'n, hear what I bring 
To make this hour a full one. Cinth. Speak, ſea's king. 
Nept. The tunes my Amphitrite joys to have, 
When ſhe will dance upon the riſing wave, 
And court me as ſhe ſails. My Tritons, play 
Muſic to lead a ſtorm ; T'll lead the way. 
[ Maſquers dance, Neptune leads it 
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To bed, to bed; come, Hymen, lead the bride, 
And lay ber by her husband's ſide : 
Bring in the virgins every one, 
That grieve to lie alone : | 
That they may kiſs while they may ſay, a maid ; 
To-morrow, *twill be other kiſt, and ſaid : 
Heſperus be long a ſvining, ] 
Whilſt theſe lovers are a twining. 
Sol. Ho! Neptune“ Nept. /Eolus ! 
ol. The ſeas go high, 
Boreas hath rais'd a ſtorm ; go and apply 
Thy trident, elſe, I propheſy, ere day 
Many a tall ſhip will be caſt away: 

Deſcend with all thy gods, and all their power, 
To ſtrike a calm. Cinth. We thank you for this hour : 
My favour to you all. To gratulate 
So great a ſervice done at my deſire, 

Je ſhall have many floods, fuller and higher 

Than you have wiſh'd for; no ebb ſhall dare 

To let the day ſee where your dwellings are: 

Now back unto your government in haſte, 

Leſt your proud charge ſhould ſwell above the waſte, 

And win upon the iſland. Nept. We obey. 

[Neptune deſcends, and the ſea- god. 

Cinth. Hold up thy head, dead Night; ſeeſt thou not day 

The eaſt begins to lighten; I muſt down, 

And give my brother place. Night. Oh ! I could frown 

To ſee the day, the day that flings his light 

Upon my kingdom, and contemns old Night ; 

Let him go on and flame; I hope to ſee 

Another wild-fire in his axletree ; 

And all drench'd : but I forget; ſpeak, queen; 

The day grows on, I muſt no more be ſeen. 
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Cinth. Heave up thy drouſy head again, and ſee 

A greater light, a greater majeſty, 

Between our ſet and us; whip up thy team ; 

The day breaks here, and yon ſame flaſhing ſtream 

Shot from the ſouth ; ſay, wilt thou go ? which way ? 
Night. T'll vaniſh into miſts. (Exit. 
Cintb. J into day. [ Exit. Maſque ends. 
King. Take lights there; ladies, get the bride to bed; 

We will not ſee you laid. Good-night, Amintor, 

We'll eaſe you of that tedious ceremony; 

Were it my caſe, I ſhou'd think time run flow. 

If thou be'ſt noble, youth, get me a boy, 

That may defend my kingdom from my foes. 
Amin. All happineſs to you ! 
King. Good-night, Melantius. 


ACT U SCENE 


S C E N E, an anti- chamber to Evadne's bed. 
chamber. 


Enter EVADNE, As PAT IA, Du LA, and other LADIES. 


Dula. M ADAM, ſhall we undreſs you for this fight? 
The wars are naked, you muſt make to night. 
Evad. You are merry, Dula. | 
Dula. I ſbould be merrier far, if 'twere 
With me as "tis with you. [Singing. 
Evad. How's that ? 1 
Dula. That I might go to bed with him 
Wi th' credit that you do. 
Evad. Why, how now, wench ? 
Dula. Come, ladies, will you help ? 
Evad. I am ſoon undone. | 
Dula. And as ſoon done: 
Good ſtore of clothes will trouble you at both. 
Evad. Art thou drunk, Dula ? | 
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138 THE MAIDs TRAGEDY, 
Dula. Why, here's none but we. 


Evad. Thou think'ſt, belike, there is no modeſty 
When we are alone. | 


Dula. Ay, by my troth, you hit my thoughts aright. 


Evad. You prick me, lady. Dula. Tis againſt my will: 


Anon you mult endure more, and he ſtill. 
You're beſt to practiſe. Evad. Sure, this wench is mad. 
Dula. No, faith, this is a trick that TI have had 
Since I was fourteen. Evad. Tis high time to leave it. 
Dula. Nay, now I'll keep it, till the trick leave me; 
A dozen wanton words, put in your head, 
Will make you liveher in your huſband's bed. 
Evad. Nay, faith, then take it.— 
Dula. Take it, madam ? where ? 
We all, I hope, will take it, that arc here. 
Evad. Nay, then I'll give you o'er. Dula. So will I make 
The ableſt man in Rhodes, or his heart ake. 
Evad. Wilt take my place to night? _ 
Dula. I'll hold your cards 
*Gainſt any two I know. Evad. What wilt thou do? 
Dula. Madam, we'll do't, and make 'em leave play too. 
Evad. Aſpatia, take her part. Dula. I will refuſe it. 
She will pluck down afide, ſhe does not uſe it. 
Evad. Why, do, I prethee. Dula. You will find the play 
Quickly, becauſe your head lies well that way. 
Evad. I thank thee, Dula ; would thou could'ſt inſtil 
Some of thy mirth into Aſpatia / 
Nothing but ſad thoughts in her breaſt do dwell ; 
Methinks, a mean betwixt you would do well. 
Dula. She is in love; hang me, if I were ſo, 
But I could run my country : I love too 
To do thoſe things, that people in love do. 
Aſp. It were a timeleſs ſmile ſhould prove my cheek ; 
It were a fitter hour for me to laugh, 
When at the altar the religious prieſt 
Were pacifying the offended powers 
With ſacrifice, than now. This ſhould have been 
My right ; and all your hands have been imploy'd 
In giving me a ſpotleſs offering 
To young Amintor's bed, as we are now 
For you. Pardon, Evadze ; would, my worth 
Were great as yours, or that the king, or he, 
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Or both, thought ſo! Perhaps, he found me worthleſs; 
But, till he did ſo, in theſe ears of mine 
(Theſe credulous ears) he pour'd the ſweeteſt words 
That art or love could frame; if he were falſe, 
Pardon it, heav'n! and if I did want 
Virtue, you ſafely may forgive that too; 
For I have loſt none that 1 had from you. 
Evad. Nay, leave this ſad talk, madam. 
Aſp. Would, I could! 
Then ſhould I leave the cauſe. 
Evad. See, if you have not ſpoil'd all Dula's mirth. 
Aſp. Thou think'ſt thy heart hard, but if thou be'ſt 
Remember me; thou ſhalt perceive a fire [caught, 
Shot ſuddenly into thee. *' 
Dula. That's not ſo good; let 'em ſhoot any thing but 
Fire, I fear 'em not. 
Aſp. Well, wench, thou may'ſt be taken. 
Evad. Ladies, good-night ; 
T1] do the reſt myſelf. Dula. Nay, let your lord do ſome, 
Aſp. Lay a garland on my hearſe of the diſmal Yew. 


(Singing. 
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Evad. That's one of your ſad ſongs, madam. 
Aſp. Believe me, tis a very pretty one. 
Evad. How is it, madam ? 
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Aſp. Lay a garland on my hearſe of the diſmal Yew ; 
Maidens, willow branches bear, ſay, I died true: 
My love was falſe, but Twas firm from my hour and birth 
Upon my buried body lye lightly, gentle earth! 


ww 
BY 3 
* 31 
7 1 
by 1 4 
*Y = 
* * 
9 
. 
4 4 * 
N xl 
{ 
1 
180 
8 
4 
8 
"24Þ" ih 
4 
t 4} 
N I. 
I . 
"4 
- 7 1 
1 
2 
1 
* 
ll. 

i = + 
„ 
5 
4 7 

of 
3 
4+ 
0 4 
72 
1. 
[ 
on [7 
"6 
+12 4h 
#4 + 
- a 
WA 
1 
4 - 
5 
* 20 - 
. 
205 
9. ; 
hs >» 
S7 
Bu. - 
of "4 
1 
„ 
4 * 
y => , 
1 
. 
* 7 
F * 
5 q 
** 8 
, \ 
1 Ss 
: 3: 
-+4 ; 3-0 
*&- EK1 
1 \ 
1 ES 
1 
2 . 
11 
18 4 
2 
N 1 * 
n 
2 Las 1) 
= * 
J 1 1 
* 
1. 7 
416 i 
40* 0 
TEN 
S741 
* 
. 
© FE 
. 
i va 
147 
71 
wt / 
4 
4 
1. 
EE, 
* 
1 
. 
7 
. 
11 
7 
! : 
. 1 
i 
- TT 
5 
1 
| IK? 
4 
1 
18 
1 
1 


1; ** 
$1.8 
F 9 N 
* 


2 . 
N 5 


— 4 


wa. 
A 4 At, 22 HERO — 
ONE be 


IG 
— 
r hg 
= oh — 
r 
A RTE 
IS NS ton 


& 
Fax 1 


: 
n 
q 
R 
on 
7 
5 
5 p 
* : 
* 
* 
{4 
\ 
* 4; 
4 
2 
* 
P 
,- 
4 
* 


ION 
: - > 
7 Ines : 


n *. 
— — - 


Evad. Fie on't, madam! the words are ſo ſtrange, they 
are able to make one dream of hobgoblins. I could never 
have the pow'r ; Sing that, Dula. 
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Dula. I could never have the pow'r 
To love one above an hour, 
But my heart would prompt mine eye 
On ſome other man to fly ; 
Venus, fix mine eyen faſt, | 
Or if not, give me all that I ſhall ſee at laſt. 
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Evad. So, leave me now. 
Dula. Nay we mult'ſee you laid. 

Aſp. Madam, good night; may all the marriage-joys, 

That longing maids imagine in their beds, 

Prove ſo unto you ; may no diſcontent 

Grow 'twixt your love and you ! but, if there do, 

Fnquare of me, and I will guide your moan ; 

Teach you an artificial way to grieve, 

To keep your ſorrow waking. Love your lord 

No worſe than I; but if you love ſo well, 

Alas, you may difpleaſe him ;* ſo did I. 

This is the laſt time you ſhall look on me : 

Ladies, farewel; as ſoon as JI am dead, 

Come all, and watch one night about my hearſe ; 
Bring each a mournful ſtory, and a tear, 
To offer at it when I go to earth. 
With flatt'ring ivy claſp my coffin round ; 
Write on my brow my fortune ; let my bier 
Be borne by virgins that ſhall ing, by courſe, 
The truth of maids, and perjurics of men. 
Evad. Alas, I pity thee. 
Omnes. Madam, good-night. 
1 Lady. Come, we'll let in the bridegroom. 
Dula. Where's my lord ? 
I = Here, take this light. 
Enter AMINTOR, 
Dula. He will find her in the dark. 
1 Lady. Your lady's ſcarce a-bed yet, you muſt help her, 
Aſp. Go, and be happy in your lady's love; 
May all the wrongs, that you have done to me, 
Be utterly forgotten in my death 
F'll trouble you no more; yet I will take 
A parting kiſs, and will not be deny'd. 
You'll come, my lord, and ſee the virgins weep 
When I am laid in earth, though you yourſelf 
Can know no pity. Thus I wind myſelf 
Into this willow garland, and am prouder 
That I was once your love, (though now refus'd) 
Than to have had another true to me. 
So with my prayers I leave you, and muſt try 
Some yet unpractis'd way to grieve and die. 
Dula, Come, ladies, will you go ? 


TRAGED Y. 


[Exit Evadne. 


[Exit Aſpatia- 
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Omnes. Good- night, my lord. 

Amin. Much happineſs unto you all! [Exeunt Ladies. 
did that lady wrong: methinks, I feel | 
A grief ſhoot ſuddenly through all my veins ; 

Mine eyes rain; this is ſtrange at ſuch a time, 

It was the king firſt mov'd me to't, but he 

Has not my will in keeping. hy do I 

perplex myſelf thus? ſomething whiſpers me, 
Go not to bed. , My guilt is not fo great 

As mine own Conltcience (too ſenſible) 

Would make me think ; I only brake a promiſe, 
And 'twas the king inforc d me : timorous fleſh, 
Why ſhak'ſt thou ſo ? away, my idle fears! 


Enter EvADNE, from the bed-chamber, 


Yonder is ſhe, the luſtre of whoſe eye 
Can blot away the ſad remembrance 
Of all theſe things: oh, my Evadne, ſpare 
That tender body, let it not take cold; 
The vapours of the night ſhall not fall here. 
To bed, my love; Hymen will puniſh us 
For being ſlack performers of his rites. 
Cam'ſt thou to call me? Evad. No. 
Amin. Come, come, my love, 
And let us loſe ourſelves to one ancther. 
Why art thou up ſo long? Evad. I am not well. 
Amin. To bed then; let me wind thee in theſe arms, 
'Till I have baniſh'd fickneſs. Evad. Good my lord, 
I cannot ſleep. Amin. Evadne, we will watch, 
I mean no ſleeping. Evad. T'll not go to bed. 
Amin. IT prethee, do. Evad. I will not for the world. 
Amin. 4 my dear love? 
Eved. Why ? I have ſworn, I will not. 
Amin. Sworn! Evad. Ay. 
Amin. How ? ſworn, Evadne ? 
Evad. Yes, ſworn, Amintor, and will ſwear again, 
If you will wiſh to hear me. 
Amin, To whom have you ſworn this ? 
Evad. If I ſhould name him, the matter were not great, 
Amin. Come, this is but the coyneſs of a bride. 
Evad. The coyneſs of a bride ? Amin. How prettil 
That frown becomes thee! Evad. Do you like it ſo ? 
8 2 
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Amin. Thou canſt not dreſs thy face in ſuch a lodk, 
But I ſhall like it. Evad. What look will like you beſt ? 
Amin. Why do you aſk ? | 
Evad. That I may ſhew you one leſs pleaſing to you, 
Amin. I prethee, put thy jeſts in milder looks. 
Tt ſhews as thou wert angry. Evad. So, perhaps, 
I am indeed. Amin. Why, who has done thee wrong ? 
Name me the man, and by ſelf I ſwear, 
Thy yet unconquer'd thyſelf, I will revenge thee. 
Evad. Now I ſhall try thy truth: if thou doſt love me, 
Thou weigh'ſt not any thing compar'd with me; 
Life, honour, joys eternal, all delights 
This world can yield, or hopeful people feign 
Are in the life to come, are light as air 
To a true lover when his lady frowns, 
And bids him do this : wilt thou kill this man ? 
Swear, my Amintor, and I'll kiſs the fin 
Off from thy lips. Amin. I will not ſwear, ſweet love, 


Till I do know the cauſe. Evad. I wou'd, thou woud'ſt; 


Why, it is thou that wrong'ſt me ; I hate thee ; 
Thou ſhoud'ſt have kill'd thyſelf. 

Amin. If I ſhould know that, I ſhould quickly kill 
The man you hated. Evad. Know it then, and do't. 

Amin. Oh, no; what look ſoc'er thou ſhalt put on 
To try my faith I ſhall not think thee falſe ; 

I cannot find one blemiſh in thy face, 

Where falſhood ſhould abide. Leave, and to bed; 
If you have ſworn to any of the virgins, 

That were your old companions, to preſerve 

Your maiden-head a night, it may be done 

Without this means. Evad. A maiden-head, Amintor, 
At my years? Amin. Sure, ſhe raves ; this cannot be 
Thy natural temper ; ſhall I call thy maids ? 

Either thy healthful fleep hath left thee long, 

Or elſe ſome fever rages in thy blood. 

Evad. Neither, Amintor ; think you, I am mad, 
Becauſe I ſpeak the truth? Amin. Is this the truth ? 
Will. vou not lie with me to-night ? Evad. To-night ? 
You talk, as if you thought I would hereafter. 


Amin. Hereatter ? Yes, I do. Evad. You are deceiv'd. 


Put off amazement, and with patience mark 
What I ſhall utter ; for the oracle 
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Knows nothing truer ; 'tis not for a night, 
Or two, that I forbear thy bed, but ever. 
Amin. I dream ; awake, Amintor ! 

Evad. You hear right ; 
J ſooner will find out the beds of ſnakes, 


And with my youthful blood warm their cold fleſh, 


Letting them curl themſelves about my limbs, 

Than fleep one night with thee ; this is not feign'd, 

Nor ſounds it hke the coyneſs of a bride. 
Amin. Is fleſh ſo earthy to endure all this? 

Are theſe the joys of marriage ? Hymen, keep 

This ſtory (that will make ſucceeding youth 

Neglect thy ceremonies) from all ears: 

Let it not riſe up for thy ſhame and mine 

To after- ages; we will ſcorn thy laws, 

If thou no better bleſs them; touch the heart 

Of her that thou haſt ſent me, or the world 

Shall know this ; not an altar then will ſmoke 

In praiſe of thee ; we will adopt us ſons; 

Then virtue ſhall inherit, and not blood. 

If we do luſt, we'll take the next we meet, 

Serving ourſelves as other creatures do; 

And never take note of the female more, 

Nor of her iſſue. I do rage in vain, 

She can but jeſt; Oh! pardon me, my love; 

So dear the thoughts are that I hold of thee, 

That I muſt break forth : ſatisfy my fear ; 

It is a pain, beyond the pain of death, 

To be in doubt; confirm it with an oath, 

If this be true. Evad. Do you invent the form : 

Let there be in it all the binding words 

Devils and conjurers can put together, 

And I will take it. I have ſworn before, 

And here, by all things holy, do again, 

Never to be acquainted with thy bed. 

Is your doubt over now ? 


143 


Amin. I know too much; would, I had doubted ſtill ! 


Was ever ſuch a marriage-night as this! 

You pow'rs above ! if you did ever mean 

Man ſhould be us'd thus, you have thought a way 
How he may bear himſelf, and fave his honour ; 
laſtruct me in it; for to my dull eyes 
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There is no mean, no moderate courſe to run; 

I muſt live ſcorn'd, or be a murderer : 

Is there a third? Why 1s this night ſo calm? 

Why does not heaven ſpeak in thunder to us, 

And drown her voice ? 

Evad. This rage will do no good. 

Amin. Evadne, hear me; thou haſt tz'en an oath, 
But ſuch a caſh one, that, to keep it, were | 
Worſe than to ſwear it; call it back to thee ; 

(Such vows, as that, never aſcend the heav'n;) 

A tear or two will waſh it quite away. 

Have mercy on my youth, my hopeful youth, 

If thou be pitiful ; for (without boaſt) 

This land was proud of me : what lady was there, 
That men call d fair and virtuous in this iſle, 
That would have ſhun'd my love? It is in thee 
To make me hold this worth Oh! we vain men, 
That truſt out all our reputation, . 

To reſt upon the weak and yielding hand 

Of feeble women ! But thou art not ſtone; 

Thy fleſh is ſoft, and in thine eyes doth dwell 
The ſpirit of love; thy heart cannot be hard; 
Come, lead me from the bottom of deſpair, 

To all the joys thou haſt; I know, thou wilt ; 
And make me careful, leſt the ſudden change | 

O' ercome my ſpirits. Evad. When I call back this oath, 
The pains of hell environ me! Amin. I ſleep, 

And am too temperate ; come thou to bed, 

Or by thoſe hairs, which if thou had'ſt a ſoul 

Like to thy locks, were threads for kings to wear 
About their arms—Evad. Why, ſo, perhaps, they are. 

Amin. T'll drag thee to thy bed, and make thy tongue 
Undo this wicked oath, or on thy fleſh | 
I' print a thouſand wounds to let out life. 

Evad. I fear thee not, do what thou dar'ſt to me; 
Ev'ry ill-ſounding word, or threatening look, 

Thou ſhew'ſt to me, will be reveng'd at full. 

Amin. It will not, ſure, Evadne ? 

Evad. Do not you hazard that. 

Amin. Ha' you your champions? 

Evad. Alas, Amintor, think'ſt thou, I forbear 
To ſleep with thee, becauſe I have put on 
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A maiden's ſtrictneſs? Look upon theſe cheeks, 

And thou ſhalt find the hot and rifing blood 

Unapt for ſuch a vow, No, 1n this heart 

There dwells as much deſire, and as much will 

To put the wiſh'd act in practice, as cer yet 

Was known to woman, and they have been ſhown 

Both ; but it was the folly of thy youth 

To think this beauty (to what land ſoe'er 

It ſhall be call'd) thall ſtoop to any ſecond. 

I do enjoy the beſt, and in that height 

Have ſworn to ſtand or die : you gueſs the man. 
Amin. No; let me know the man, that wrongs me ſo, 

That I may cut his body into motes, 

And ſcatter it before the northern wind. 
Evad. You dare not ſtrike him. 
Amin. Do not wrong me ſo; 

Les, if his body were a pois'nous plant, 

That it were death to touch, I have a ſoul 

Will throw me on him. Evad. Why, tis the king. 
Amin. The king 
Evad. What will you do now? Amin. It is not the king. 
Evad. What did he make this match for, dull Amintor ? 
Amin. Oh! thou haſt nam'd a word, that wipes away 

All thoughts revengeful; in that ſacred word, 

The king, there lies a terror; what frail man 

Dares lift his hand againſt it? Let the Gods 

Speak to him when they pleaſe; till when, let us 

Suffer, and wait, 
Evad. Why ſhould you fill yourſelf ſo full of heat, 

And haſte ſo to my bed ? I am no virgin. 
Amin. What devil put it in thy fancy then 

To marry me? Evad. Alas, I muſt have one 

To father children, and to bear the name 

Of huſband to me, that my fin may be 

More honourable. Amin. What a ſtrange thing am I ? 
Evad. A miſerable one; one that myſelf 

Am ſorry for. Amin. Why, ſhew it then in this; 

If thou haſt pity, though thy love be none, 

Kill me; and all true lovers, that ſhall live 

In after-ages croſt in their defires, 

Shall bleſs thy memory, and call thee good; 

Bccauſe ſuch mercy in thy heart was found, 
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To rid a lingring wretch. Evad. I muſt have one 
To fill thy room again, if thou wert dead, 
Elſe, by this night, I would: I pity thee. 


Amin. Theſe itrange and ſudden 1njurics have fall'n 


So thick upon me, that J loſe all ſenſe 

Of what they are. Methinks, I am wrong'd ; 
Nor it is aught, if from the centuring world 

IT can but hide it reputation, 

Thou art a word, no more: but thou haſt ſhown 
An impudence ſo high, that to the world, 

I fear, thou wilt betray or thame thyſelf. 

Evad. To cover ſhame, I took thee ; never fear, 
That I would blaze myſelf. 

Amin. Nor let the king | 
Know, I conceive he wrongs me; then mine honour 
Will thruſt me 1nto action, that my fleſh 
Could bear with patience; and it is ſome eaſe 
To me 1n theſe extreams, that I knew this 
Before I touch'd thee ; elſe had all the fins 
Of mankind ſtood betwixt me and the king, 

I had gone through 'em to his heart and thine. 

I have left one deſire; ('tis not his crown 

Shall buy me to thy bed, now I reſolve, 

He has diſhonour'd thee ;) give me thy hand, 
Be careful of thy credit, and fin cloſe; 

*Tis all I wiſh. Upon thy chamber-floor 

F'll reſt to night, that morning-viliters 

May think, we did as married people uſe. 

And, pr'ythee, ſmile upon me when they come, 
And ſeem to toy, as if thou had'ſt been pleas'd 
With what we did. Evad. Fear not, I will do this. 

Amin. Come, let us practiſe; and as wantonly 
As ever loving bride and bridegroom met, 

Let's laugh and enter here. Evad. I am content. 


Amin. Down all the ſwellings of my troubled heart! 


When we walk thus intwin'd, let all eyes ſee 


If ever lovers better did agree. IT?Exeunt. 
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S CE NE, an apartment in Caltanax's houſe. 


Enter As pATIA, ANTIPHILA and OLYMPIAS, 


Aſp. Away, you are not ſad, force it no further; 
Good Gods, how well you look! ſuch a full colour 
| Young baſhful brides put on: ſure, you are new married. 

Ant. Yes, madam, to your gricf. 

Aſp. Alas! poor wenches. 
Go learn to love firſt, learn to loſe yourſelves ; 
Learn to be flatter'd, and believe, and bleſs 

The double tongue that did it; make a faith 
Out of the, miracles of ancient lovers; 
Such as ſpake truth and dy'd in't; and, like me, 
Believe all faithful, and be miſerable. 
—Did you ne'er love yet, wenches ? Speak, Olympias ; 
Thou haſt an eaſy temper, fit for ſtamp. 

: Olymp. Never. Aſp. Nor you, Antiphila ? 

Ant. Nor I. | 

Aſp. Then, my good girls, be more than women, wiſe, 

At leaſt, be more than I was; and, be ſure, 

You credit any thing the light gives light to 

Before a man ; rather believe, the ſea 

Weeps for the ruin'd merchant, when he roars ; 
Rather, the wind courts but the pregnant ſails, 

When the ſtrong cordage cracks; rather, the ſua 
Comes but to kiſs the fruit in wealthy autumn, 

When all falls blaſted. If you needs muſt love, 
(Forc'd by ill fate) take to your maiden boſoms 

Two dead-cold aſpicks, and of them make lovers ; 
They cannot flatter, nor forſwear ; one kiſs 

Makes a long peace for all; but man, baſe man, 

Oh, that beaſt man! — Come, let's be ſad, my girls; 
That down-caſt of thine eye, Olympias, 

Shews a fine ſorrow ; mark, Anrtiphila ; 

Juſt ſuch another was the nymph Oenone, 

When Paris brought home Helen: now, a tear, — 

And then thou art a piece expreſſing fully 

The Carthage queen, when from a cold ſea-rock, 

Full with her ſorrow, ſhe ty'd faſt her eyes 

To the fair Trojan ſhips ; and, having loſt them, 

Juſt as thine eyes do, down ſtole a tear; Antiphila, 
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What would this wench do, if ſhe were Aſpatia? 
Here ſhe would ſtand; 'till ſome more pitying God 
Turn'd her to marble. Tis enough, my wench ; 
Shew me the piece of needle-work you wrought. 
Ant. Of Ariadne, madam ? - Aſp. Yes, that piece. 
This ſhould be Thefeus ; h'as a coz'ning face; 

You meant him for a man. Ant. He was fo, madam. 

Aſp. Why, then *tis well enough ;—never look back, 

You have a full wind, and a falſe heart, Theſeus ; 
Does not the ſtory ſay, his keel was ſplit, 

Or his maſts ſpent, or fome kind rock or other 
Met with his veſſel? Ant. Not as I remember. 

Aſp. It ſhould ha' been ſo; could the Gods know this, 

And none of all their number raiſe a ſtorm ? 

But they are all as ill. Ay, this falſe ſmile 

Was well expreſt ; juſt ſuch another caught me; 

You ſhall not go on ſo, Antiphila ; 

In this place work a quickſand, 

And over it a ſhallow ſmiling water, 

And his ſhip ploughing it; and then a fear : 

Do that fear bravely, wench. Ant. Tvill wrong the ſtory. 

Aſp. *Twill make the ſtory, wrong'd by wanton poets, 
Live long and be believ'd. But where's the lady? 

Ant. There, madam. Aſp. Oh fie, you have miſs'd it 
Antigbila, you are much miſtaken, wench ; here, 
Theſe colours are not dull and pale enough, 

To ſhew a ſoul ſo full of miſery 

As this ſad lady's was; do it by me, 

Do it again by me, the loſt Aſpatia ; 

And you ſhall find all true, but the wild iſland. 
Suppoſe, I ſtand upon the ſea-beach now, 

Mine arms thus, and mine hair blown with the wind, 
Wild as that deſart; and let all about me | 
Be teachers of my ſtory ; do my face 

(If thou hadſt ever feeling of a ſorrow) 

Thus, thus, Antiphila; ſtrive to make me look 
Like ſorrow's monument; and the trees about me, 
Let them be dry and leafeleſs; let the rocks 

Groan with continual ſurges, and behind me 

Make all a deſolation ; ſee, ſee, wenches, 

A miſerable life of this poor picture. 

Ohm. Dear madam ! 
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4/p. T have done, fit done, and let us 
Upon that point fix all our eyes, that point there; 
Make a dull ſilence, *till you feel a ſadneſs 
Give us new ſouls. 


Enter CALIANAX. 


Cal. The king may do this, and he may not do it; 
My child is wrong'd, diſgrac'd.— Well, how now, huſwives? 
What, at your eaſe? Is this a time to ſit ſtill ? 
Up, you young lazy whores, up, or I'li ſwinge you. 
Olym. Nay, good my lord. 
Cal. You'll he down ſhortly ;—get you in, and work; 
What, are you grown ſo reſty ? you want heats ? 
We ſhall have ſome of the court-boys heat you ſhortly, 
Ant. My lord, we do no more than we are charg'd: 
It is the lady's pleaſure we be thus | 
In grief; ſhe is forſaken. 
Cal. There's a rogue too, 
A young diſembling ſlave ; well, get you in, 
I'll have a bout with that boy; 'tis high time 
Now to be valiant; I confeſs, my youth 
Was never prone that way. What, made an aſs ? 
A court-ſtale ? Well, I will be valiant, 
And beat ſome dozen of theſe whelps ; and there's 
Another of 'em, a trim cheating ſoldier, 
I'll maul that raſcal ; h'as out-brav'd me twice; 
But now, I thank the Gods, I'm valiant 
Go, get you in; I'll take a courſe with all. [Exeunt, 


ACT WL SCENEL 


SCENE, an apartment in AmixToR's houſe. 


Enter CLEON, STRATO, and DiPHILUS. 


Cle. OUR ſiſter is not up yet. : | 
Diph. Oh, brides muſt take their morning's reſt, 
The night is troubleſome. Strat. But not tedious, 
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Diph. What odds, he has not my ſiſter's maidenhead to 
night? . 

Strat, None; it's odds againſt any bridegroom living, he 
ne'er gets it while he lives. 

Diph. You're merry with my ſiſter; you'll pleaſe to allow 
me the ſame freedom with your mother. 

Strat. She's at your ſervice. | 

Diph. Then ſhe's merry enough of herſelf, ſhe needs no 
tickling. Knock at the door. 

Strat. We ſhall interrupt them. 

Diph. No matter, they have the year before them. 
Good-morrow, fiſter; ſpare yourſelf to-day, 
The night will come again. 


Enter AMINTOR. 


Amin. Who's there, my brother ? I am no readier yet; 
Your fiſter's but now up. Diph. You look as you 
Had loſt your eyes to night; I think you ha' not ſlept. 
Amin. I taith, I have not. Diph. You have done better 
then. 
Amin. We ventur'd for a boy ; when he is twelve, 
He ſhall command againſt the toes of Rhodes. 
Shall we be merry ? 
Strat. You cannot; you want ſleep. Amin. Tis true ;— 
but ſhe, | | 


As if ſhe had drunk Lethe, or had made [Afide. 


Even with heav'n, did fetch ſo ſtill a ſleep, 
So ſweet aud ſound Diph. What's that ? 

Amin. Your ſiſter frets this morning, and does turn 
Her eyes upon me, as people on their headſman ; 
She does ſo chafe, and kiſs, and chafe again, 

And clap my cheeks ; ſhe's in another world. 

Diph. Then I had loſt; I was about to lay, 
You had not got her maiden-head to-night. 

Amin. Ha! 

He does not mock me ; you had loſt, indeed ; 
I do not uſe to bungle. Cle. You do deſerve her. 

Amin. I laid my lips to hers, and that wild breath, 
That was ſo rude and rough to me laſt night, 


Was ſweet as April; I'll be guilty too, [ Aſide, 


If theſe be the effects. 
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Enter MELANTIUS, 


Mel. Good day, Amintor, for to me the name 

Of brother is too diſtant ; we are friends, 

And that is nearer. Amin. Dear Melantius /! 

Let me behold thee Is it poſſible 
Mel. What ſudden gaze is this? 
Amin. *T1s wond'rous ſtrange. 
Mel. Why does thine eye deſire ſo ſtrict a view 

Of chat it knows ſo well? There's nothing here 

That is not thine. Amin. I wonder much, Melantius, 

To ſee thoſe noble looks, that make me think 

How virtuous thou art; and on a ſudden 

'Tis ſtrange to me, thou ſhouldſt have worth and honour ; 

Or not be baſe, and falſe, and treacherous, | 

And every ill. But Mel. Stay, ſtay, my friend ; 

I fear, this ſound will not become our loves; 

No more embrace me. Amin. Oh, miſtake me not; 

I know thee to be full of all thoſe deeds, 

That we frail men call good ; but by the courſe 

Of nature thou ſhou'dit be as quickly chang'd 

As are the winds ; diſſembling as the ſea, 

That now wears brows as ſmooth as virgins' be, 

Tempting the merchant to invade his face; 

And in an hour calls his billows up, 

And ſhoots em at the ſun, deſtroying all - 

He carries on him.—O, how near am I [ Aſide. 

To utter my ſweet thoughts! Mel. But why, my friend, 

Should I be ſo by nature? Amin. I have wed 

Thy ſiſter who hath virtuous thoughts enough 

For one whole family ; and it is ſtrange, 

That you ſhould feel no want. 
Mel. Believe me, this complement's too cunning for me. 
Diph. What ſhould I be then by the courſe of nature, 

They haviag both robb'd me of ſo much virtue ? 

Stra. O call the bride, my lord Amintor, that we may ſee 

her bluſh, and turn her eyes down; it is the prettieſt ſport. 
Amin. Evadne! Evad. My lord! (Within, 
Amin. Come forth, my love ; 

Your brothers do attend to wiſh you joy. 

Evad, Lam not ready yet. Amin. Enough, enough. 
Evad. They'll mock me. 
Amin. Faith, thou ſhalt come in. 
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152 THE MAIDs TRAGEDY. 
| Enter EvADNE. 


Mel. Good-morrow, ſiſter; he that underſtands 
Whom you have wed, need not to with you joy : 
You have enough ; take heed, you be not proud. 
Diph. O ſiſter! what have you done? 
Evad. I done! why, what have I done? 
Stra. My lord Amintor ſwears, you are no maid now. 
Evad. Puſh! Stra. I'faith, he does. 
Evad. I knew I ſhould be mockt. 
Diph. With a truth. 
Evad. If twere to do again, in faith, I would not marry, 
Amin. Nor I, by heav'n. [Aſide, 
Dipb. Siſter, Dula ſwears, ſhe heard you cry two 
Rooms off. 
Evad. Fie, how you talk! Diph. Let's ſee you walk. 
Evad. By my troth, you're ſpoil'd. Mel. Amintor ! 
Amin. Ha! Mel. Thou art fad. 
Amin. Who, I? I thank you for that. 
Shall Diphilus, thou, and I, fing a catch? Mel. How! 
Amin. Prithee, let's. Mel. Nay, that's too much the 
other way. 
Amin. 1 am ſo lightened with my happineſs : 
How doſt thou, Love ? kiſs me. 
Evad. 1 cannot love you, you tell tales of me. 
Amin. Nothing but what becomes us. Gentlemen, 
Would, you had all fuch wives, and all the world, 
That I might be no wonder! You're all ſad ; 
What, do you envy me ? I walk, methinks, 
On water, and ne'er fink, I am fo light. 
Mel. Tis well, you are fo. 
Amin. Well? how can I be other, when ſhe looks thus? 
Is there no muſic there ? let's dance. 
Mel. Why, this is ſtrange, Amintor / 
Amin. I do not know myſelf; 
Yet I could wiſh, my joy were leſs. 
Diph. I'll marry too it it will make one thus. 
Evad. Amintor, hark. 
Amin. What ſays my love ? I muſt obey. 
Evad. You do it ſcurvily, *twill be perceiv'd. 
Cle. My lord, the king is here. 


| Enter K1NG, and LYSIPPUS, 
Amin. Where? Stra. And his brother. 


f 
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King. Good morrow, all! 
Amintor, joy on joy fall thick upon thee ! 
And, madam, you are alter'd fince I faw you; 
I muſt ſalute you ; you are now another's ; 
How lik'd you your night's reſt? Evad. III, Sir. 

Amin. Ay! *deed, ſhe took but little. 

Ly/. You'll let her take more, and thank her too, ſhortly. 
King. Amintor, wert thou truly honeſt *till thou | 
Wert married ? Amin. Yes, Sir. King. Tell me then, 

hov ſhews 
The ſport unto thee? Amin. Why, well. King. What 
did you do ? 
Amin. No more, nor leſs, than other couples uſe ; 
You know, what *'tis; it has but a coarſe name. 

King. But, prithee, I ſhould think, by her black eye, 
And her red cheek, ſhe ſhould be quick and ſtirring 
In this ſame buſineſs, ha ? 

Amin. I cannot tell, I ne'er try'd other, Sir; 

But I perceive, ſhe is as quick as you delivered. 

King. Well, you will truſt me then, Amintor, to chuſe 
A wife for you again? Amin. No, never, Sir. 

King Why? like you this ſo ill? Amin. So well I like 
For this I bow my knee in thanks to you, * [her. 
And unto heav'n will pay my grateful tribute 
Hourly ; and do hope we ſhall draw out 
A long contented life together here, 

And die both full of gray hairs in one day; 

For which the thanks is yours : but if the pow'rs, 
That rule us, pleaſe to call her firſt away, | 
Without pride ſpoke, this world holds not a wife 
Worthy to take her room. 

King. I do not like this; all forbear the room, 

. [Exeunt Lyſ. Mel. Cleon, Srat. and Diphilus. 
But you, Amintor, and your lady. I've ſome ſpeech 
That may concern your after-living well. 

Amin. He will not tell me, he lies with her, if he do, 
Something heav'nly ſtay my heart, for I ſhall he apt 
To thruſt this arm of mine to acts unlawful. 

King. You'll ſuffer mæto talk with her, Amintor, 

And not have jealous pangs ! 

Amin. Sir, I dare truſt my wife 
With whom ſhe dares to talk, and not be jealous. 
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King. How do you like Amintor? Evad. As J did, Sir, 
King. How's that? Evad. As one, that, to fulfil your 
pleaſure, 

I have given leave to call me wife and love.. 
King. I ſee, there is no laſting faith in fin ; 

They, that break word with heav'n, will break again 

With all the world, and ſo doſt thou with me. 
Evad. How, Sir? 
King. This ſubtle woman's ignorance 

Will not excuſe you; thou haſt taken oaths 

So great, methought, they did not well become 

A woman's mouth; that thou wouldſt ne'er enjoy 

A man but me. Ewvad. I never did ſwear ſo; 

You do me wrong. King. The day and night have heard 
Evad. 1 ſwore, indeed, that I would never love lit. 

A man of lower place; but if your fortune 

Should throw you from this height, I bad you truſt, 

I would forſake you; and would bed to him, 

That won your throne ; I love with my ambition, 

Not with mine eyes; but if 1 ever yet 

Touch'd any other, leproſie light here 

Upon my face, which for your royalt 

I would not ſtain! King. Why, thou diſſembleſt, and 

It is in me to puniſh thee. Evad. Why, tis in me 

Then not to love you, which will more afflict 

Your body, than your puniſhment can mine. 

King. But thou haſt let Amintor he with thee. 

Evad. I ha' not. King. Impudence ! he ſays himſelf fo. 

Evad. He lyes. King. He does not. 

Evad. By this light, he does ; 

Strangely, and baſely, and I'll prove it ſo; 
J did not only ſhun him for a night, 
But told him, I would never cloſe with him. 

King. Speak lower; it is falſe. Evad. I am no man 
To anſwer with a blow; or, if 1 were, 

You are the king ; but urge not, *tis moſt true. 

King. Do not I know the uncontrouled thoughts 
That youth brings with him, when his blood is high 
With expectation, and defire of that 
He long hath waited for ? Is not his ſpirit, 

Though he be temperate, of a valiant ſtrain 
As this our age hath known ? What could he do, 
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If ſuch a ſudden ſpeech had met his blood, 

But ruin thee for ever? if he'd not kill'd thee, 

He could not bear it thus; he is as we, 

Or any other wrong'd man. Evad. It is diſſembling. 

King. Take him; farewel; hence forth I am thy foe; 
And what diſgraces I can blot thee with, look for. 5 

Evad. Stay, Sir; Amintor you ſhall hear; Amintor 

Amin. What, my love? 

Evad. Amintor, thou haſt an ingenuous look, 

And ſhouldſt be virtuous; it amazeth me, 
That thou canſt make ſuch baſe malicious lies. 
Amin. What, my dear wife! Evad. Dear wife! I do 
deſpiſe thee; 
Why, nothing can be baſer, than to ſow 
Diſſention amongſt lovers. Amin. Lovers! who? 

Evad. The king and me. Amin. O heav'n! 

Evad. Who ſhould live long, and love without diſtaſte, 
Were it not for ſuch pickthanks as thyſelf! 

Did you lie with me? ſwear now, and be puniſh'd 
In hell for this. Amin. The faithleſs fin I made 
To fair Aſpatia is not yet reveng'd ; 

It follows me. I will not loſe a word 

To this wild woman ; but to you, my king, 

The anguiſh of my ſoul thruſts out this truth, 

You are a tyrant; and not ſo much to wrong 

An honeſt man thus, as to take a pride 

In talking with him of it. Evad. Now, Sir, ſec, 
How loud this fellow ly'd.— 

Amin. You that can know to wrong, ſhould know how 
Muſt right themſelves : what puniſhment is due [men 
From me to him that ſhall abuſe my bed ? 

It is not death; nor can that ſatisfy, 
Unleſs I ſend your limbs through all the land, 
To ſhew how nobly I have freed myſelf. 

King. Draw not thy ſword ; thou know'ſt, I cannot fear 
A ſubject's hand ; but thou ſhalt feel the weight 
Of this, if thou doſt rage. Amin. The weight of that ? 

If you have any worth, for heav'n's ſake, think, 

| fear not ſwords; for as you are meer man, : 
I dare as eaſily kill you for this deed, 

As you dare think to do it : but there is 

Divinity about you, that ſtrikes dead 
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My riſing paſſions; as you are my king, 
I fall before you, and preſent my ſword 
To cut mine own fleſh, if it be your will. 
Alas! I'm nothing but a multitude 
Of walking griefs; yet, ſhould I murther you , 
I might before the world take the excuſe 
Of madneſs : for compare my injuries, 
And they will well appear too ſad a weight 
For reaſon to endure ; but fall I firſt 
Among my ſorrows, e'er my treacherous hand 
Touch holy things ! But why, (I know not what 
I haye to ſay ;) why did you chuſe out me 
To make thus wretched ? there were thouſand fools 
| Eafy to work on, and of tate enough, 
Within the ifland. Evad. I would not have a foo}, 
It were no credit for me. Amin. Worſe and worſe 
Thou that dar'ſt talk unto thy huſband thus, 
Profeſs thyſelf a whore, and, more than ſo, 
Reſolve to be ſo ſtill, ——it is my fate 
To bear and bow beneath a thouſand griefs, 
To keep that little credit with the world. 
But there were wiſe ones too, you might have ta'en 
Another. King. No; for I believe thee honeſt, 
As thou art valiant. Amin. All the happineſs, 
Beſtow'd upon me, turns into diſgrace ; 
Gods, take your honeſty again, for I 
Am loaden with it. Good my lord the king, 
Be private in it. King. Thou may'ſt live, Amintor, 
Free as thy king, if thou wilt wink at this ; 
And be a means that we may meet in ſecret. 


Amin. A Baud ! hold, hold, my breaſt ; a bitter curſe 


Seize me, if I forget not all reſpects 

That are religious, on another word 

Sounded like that; and through a ſea of * 
Will wade to my revenge, though I ſhould call 
Pains here, and, after life, upon my ſoul ! 


King. Well; I am reſolute, you lie not with her; 
And fo I leave you. [Exit King. 


Evad. You muſt needs be prating ; 


And, ſee, what follows. Amin. *Prithee, vex me not; 


Leave me; I am afraid, ſome ſudden ſtart 
Will pull a murther on me. Evad. I am gone; 


THE MAIDs TRAGEDY. ry 


I love my life well. | [Exit Evadne. 
Amin. I hate mine as much. 


This 'tis to break a troth; I ſhould be glad, 
If all this tide of grief would make me mad. Exit. 


Euter MELANTIUS, 


Mel. T'll know the cauſe of all Amintor's griefs, 
Or friendſhip ſhall be idle. 


Enter CALIANAX. 
Cal. O Melantius, 
My daughter—ſhe will die. Mel. Truſt me, I am ſorry; 
Would, thou hadſt ta'en her room | | 
Cal. Thou art a ſlave, 
A cut-throat ſlave, a bloody treacherous ſlave. 
Mel. Take heed, old man, thou wilt be heard to rave, 
And loſe thine office. Cal. I am valiant grown 
At all theſe years, and thou art but a flave. 
Mel. Some company will come, and | reſpect 
Thy years, not thee, ſo much, that I could with 
To laugh at thee alone. Cal. III ſpoil your mirth, 
I mean to fight with thee; there lie my cloak, — 
This was my father's ſword, and he durſt fight; 
Are you prepar'd? Mel. Why, wilt thou doat thyſelf 
Out of thy life ? hence get thee to thy bed, 
Have careful looking to, and eat warm things, 
Trouble not me; my head is full of thoughts 
More weighty than thy life, or death, can be. | 
Cal. You have a name in war, where you ſtand ſafe 
Amongſt a multitude ; but I will try, 
What you dare do unto a weak old man : 
In ſingle fight, you'll give ground, I fear: come, draw, 
Miel. I will not draw, unleſs thou pull'ſt thy death 
_ thee with a ſtroke; there's no one blow, 
That thou canſt give, hath ſtrength enough to kill me. 
Tempt me not ſo far then; the pow'r of earth 
Shall not redeem thee. Cal. I muſt let him alone, 
He's ſtout and able; and to ſay the truth, 
However I may ſet a face, and talk, 
I am not valiant : when I was a youth, K 
I kept my credit with a teſty trick ; q 47 
I had 'mongſ cowards, but durſt never fight. 1 
| e 
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Mel. I will not promiſe to preſerve your life, 

If you do ſtay. Cal I would give half my land 

That | dwiſt fight with that proud man a little: 

If I had men to hold him, I would beat him, 

Till he aſkt me mercy. Mel. Sir, will you be gone? 
Cal. 1 dare not ſtay, but Iwill beat my ſervants 

All over for this. [ Exit Calianax, 
Mel. This fellow haunts me; 

But the diſtracted carriage of mine Amintor 

Takes deeply on me, I will find the cauſe; 

I fear, his conſcience cries, he wrong'd A/patia. 


Enter AMINTOR. 


Amin. Mens eyes are not ſubtle to perceive 
My inward miſery ; I bear my grief 
Hid from the world; how art thou wretched then? 

For aught I know, all huſbands are like me; 

And every one, I talk with of his wife, 

Is but a well diſſembler of his woes, 

As I am : would, I knew it; for the rareneſs 

Afflicts me now. | 

Mel. Amintor, we have not enjoy'd our friendſhip of late, 
For we were wont to change our ſouls in talk. 

Amin. Melantius, I can tell thee a good jeſt of Strato and 
a lady the laſt day. Mel. How was't ? 

Amin. Why, ſuch an odd one. h 

Mel. I have long'd to ſpeak with you, not of an idle jeſt 
that's forc'd, but of matter you are bound to utter to me. 

Amin. What is that, my friend? 

Mel. J have obſerv'd, your words fall from your tongue 
Wildly; and all your carriage has appear'd | 
Like one that ſtrove to ſhew his merry mood, 

When he were ill diſpos'd : you were not wont 

To put ſuch ſcorn into your ſpeech, or wear 

Upon your face ridiculous jollity : 

Some ſadneſs fits here, which your cunning wou'd 
Cover o'er with ſmiles, and *twill not be. What is it? 

Amin. A ſadneſs here] what cauſe 
Can fate provide for me, to make me ſo ? 

Am I not lov'd through all this iſle ? the king 
Rains greatneſs on me: have I not receiv'd - 
A lady to my bed, that in her eye | 


1 
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Keeps mounting fire, and'on her tender cheeks 
Inimitable colour, in her heart 
A priſon for all virtue ? are not you, 

Which is above all joys, my conſtant friend? 

What ſadneſs can l have? no, Iam light, 

And feel the courſes of my blood more warm, 

And ſtirring, than they were; faith, marry too 

And you will feel ſo unexpreſt a joy 

In chaſte embraces, that you will indeed 

Appear another. Mel. You may ſhape, Amintor, 

Cauſes to cozen the whole world withal, 

And yourſelf too; but 'tis not like a friend, 

To hide your ſoul from me; 'tis not your nature 

To be thus idle; I have ſeen you ſtand, 

As you were blaſted, midſt of all your mirth ; 

Call thrice aloud, and then ſtart, feigning joy 

So coldly : world! what do J here? a friend 

Is nothing; heav'n ! I wou'd ha? told that man 

My ſecret fins ; I'll ſearch an unknown land, 

And there plant friendſhip ; all is wither'd here; 

Come with a complement ? I wou'd have fought, 

Or told my friend, he ly'd, e' er ſooth'd him ſo; 

Out of my boſom. 75 825 
Amin. But there is nothing. 

Mel. Worſe and worſe; farewel; 

From this time have acquaintance, but no friend. 
Amin. Melantius, ſtay; you ſhall know what it is. 
Mel. See, how you play'd with friendſhip; be advis'd, 

How you give cauſe unto yourſelf to ſay, 

You ha' loſt a friend. Amin. Forgive what I have done, 

For J am ſo o'er gone with injuries 

Unheard of, that I loſe conſideration 

Of what I ought to do—oh—oh'! 

Mel. Do not weep ; 

What is it? May I once but know the man, 

Hath turn'd my friend thus! Amin. I had ſpoke at firſt, 

But that—Mel. But, what? Amin. I held it moſt unfit 

For you to know ; faith, do not know it yet. 

Mel. Thou ſeeſt my love, that will keep company 

With thee in tears; hide nothing then from me; 

For when I know the cauſe of thy diſtemper, 

With mine old armour I'll adorn myſelf, 
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My reſolution, and cut through thy foes, To rai 
Unto thy quiet ; till I place thy heart Makes 
As peaceable as ſpotleſs innocence. | Howe" 
What is it? Amin. Why, tis this——it is too big With 
To get out; let my tears make way awhile. I'll m; 
Mel. Puniſh me ſtrangely, heav'n! if he eſcape Upon | 
Of life or fame, that brought this youth to this! As juſl 
Amin. Your fiſter—— Mel. Well ſaid. To eu 
Amin. You will wiſh't unknown, Two 
When you have heard it. Mel. No. Amin. Is much to To ur 
blame, And tl 


And to the king has giv'n ber honour up, 
And lives in whoredom with him. Mel. How is this ! 
Thou art run mad with injury, indeed, 
Thou cou'dſt not utter this elſe ; ſpeak again, 
For I forgive it freely; tell thy griefs. 
Amin. She's wanton; I am loth to ſay, a whore; 
Though it be true. 
Mel. Speak yet again, before mine anger grow 
Up, beyond throwing down; what are thy priets ? 
Amin. By all our friendſhip, theſe. 
Mel. What? am I tame ? 
After mine actions, ſhall the name of friend 
Blot all our family, and ſtick the brand 
Of whore upon my ſiſter, unreveng*d ? 
My ſhaking fleſh, be thou a witneſs for me, 
With what unwillingneſs I go to ſcourge 
'This rayler, whom my folly hath call'd friend ; 
I will not take thee baſely tho“; thy ſword 
Hangs near thy hand, draw it, that I may whip- 
Thy raſhneſs to repentance. Draw thy ſword. 
Amin. Not on thee, did thine anger ſwell as high 
As the wild ſurges ; thou ſhouldſt do me caſe 
Here, and eternally, if thy noble hand 
Wou'd cut me from my ſorrows. Mel. This is baſe 
And fearful; they, that uſe to utter lies, 
Provide not blows, but words to qualify 
The men they wrong'd ; thou haſt a guilty cauſe. 
Amin. Thou pleaſeſt me; for ſo much more like this 
Will raiſe my anger up above my griefs, 
(Which is a paſſion eaſier to be borne) 
And I ſhall then be happy. Mel. Take then more 
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To raiſe thine anger. *Tis meer cowardice - 

Makes thee not draw; and I will leave thee dead 

However; but if thou art ſo much preſt 

With guilt and fear, as not to dare to fight, 

I'll make thy memory loath'd, and fix a ſcandal 

| Upon thy name for ever. Amin. Then I draw, 

As juſtly as our magiſtrates their ſwords, 

To cut offenders off. I knew before, 

'Twould grate your ears; but it was baſe in you 

Jo urge a weighty ſecret from your friend, 

And then rage at it; I ſhall be at eaſe, 

If I be kill'd; and if you fall by me, 

I ſhall not long out-live you. Mel. Stay a while. 

The name of friend is more than family, 

Or all the world beſides; I was a fool. 

Thou ſearching human nature, that didſt wake 

To do me wrong, thou art inquiſitive, | 

And thruſts't me upon queſtions that will take 

My ſleep away; would, I had dy'd, &'er known 

This fad diſhonour ! Pardon me, my friend; 

If thou wilt ſtrike, here is a faithful heart ; 

Pierce it, for I will never heave my hand 

To thine ; behold the pow'r thou haſt in me 

I do believe, my ſiſter is a whore, 

A leprous one; put up thy ſword, young man. 
Amin. How ſhou'd I bear it then, ſhe being ſo ? 

I fear my friend, that you will loſe me ſhortly ; 

And I ſhall do a foul act on myſelf 

Through theſe diſgraces. Mel. Better, half the land 

Were buried quick together; no, Amintor, 

Thou ſhalt have caſe : O this adult'rous king, 

That drew her to it ! where got he the fpirit 

To wrong me ſo? Amin. What is-it then to me, 

If it be wrong to you? Mel. Why, not ſo much: 

The credit of our houſe is thrown away ; 

But from his iron den I'll waken death, 

And hurl him on this king ; my _— 

Shall ſteel my ſword ; and on its horrid point 

I'll wear my cauſe, that ſhall amaze the eyes 

Of this proud man, and be too glittering 

For him to look on. Ain. I have quite undone 

My fame. Mel. Dry up thy watry eyes awhile, 
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And caſt a manly look upon my face ; 
For nothing 1s ſo wild as I thy triend, 
Till J have freed thee : ſtill this ſwelling breaſt ; 
I go thus from thee, and will never ceaſe 
My vengeance, till I find thy heart at peace. 
Amin. It muſt not be ſo; ſtay, mine eyes would tell 
How loth Iam to this ; but love and tears 
Leave me awhile, tor I have hazarded 
All that this world calls happy ; thou haſt wrought 
A ſecret from me under name of friend, 
Which art could ne'cr have found, nor torture wrung 
From out my boſom ; give it me again, 
For I will fiad it, whereſoe'er it lies 
Hid in the mortal'ſt part ; invent a wa 
To give it back. Mel. Why, wou'd you have it back ? 
I will ro death purfue him with revenge. 
Amin. Therefor, I call it from thee; for, I know, 
Thy blood ſo high, that thou wilt ſtir in this, 
And ſhame me to poſterity : take to thy weapon. 
Mel. Hear thou thy friend, that bears more years than 
thou. 
Amin. I will not hear: but draw, or I—Mel. Amintor,— 
Amin. Draw then, for I am full as reſolute, 
As fame and honour can inforce me be; 
I cannot linger, draw. Mel. I do——but is not 
My ſhare of credit equal then with thine, 
If I do ſtir : ? Amin. No; for it will be call'd 
Honour in thee to ſpill thy ſiſter's blood, 
If ſhe her birth abuſe; and, on the king, 
A brave revenge : but on me, that have walk't 
With patience in it, it will fix the name 
Of fearful cuckold O that word! be quick. | 
Mel. Then join with me. Amin. I dare not do a fin, 
Or elſe I would : be ſpeedy. 
Mel. Then dare not fight with me, for that's a ſin. 
His grief diſtracts him; call thy thoughts again, 
And to thyſelf pronounce the name of friend, 
And ſee what that will work ; I will not 6ght. 
Amin. You muſt. Mel. I will be kill'd firſt, though my 
paſſions 
Offer d the like to you; tis not this earth 
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Shall buy my reaſon to it; think a while, 
For you are (I muſt weep, when I ſpeak that) 
Almoſt beſides yourſelf. Amin. Oh my ſoft temper ! 
So many 1weet words from thy ſiſter's mouth, 
Jam afraid, would make me take her to me 
To embrace, and pardon her. I am mad, indeed, 
And know not what I do; yet have a care 
Of me in what thou doeſt. Mel. Why thinks my friend, 
I will forget his honour, or, to ſave 
The bravery of our houſe, will loſe his fame, 
And fear to touch the throne of majeſty ? 
Amin. A curſe will follow that; but rather live 
And ſuffer with me. Mel. I will do what worth 
Shall bid me, and no more. Amin. *Faith, I am fick, 
And deſp*rately, I hope ; yet, leaning thus, 
I feel a kind of eaſe. Mel. Come, take again 
Your mirth about you. Amin. I ſhall never do't. 
Mel. I warrant you, look up, we'll walk together, 
Put thine arm here, all ſhall be well again. 
Amin. Thy love, (O wretched !) Ay, thy love, Melan- 
Why, I have nothing elſe. | Ltius 5 
Mel. Be merry then. [ Exeunt, 


Enter MELANTIUS again, 


Mel. This worthy young man may do violence 
Upon himſelf; but I have cheriſh'd him 
To my beſt pow'r, and ſent him ſmiling from me; 
To counterfeit again. Sword, hold thine edge; 
My heart will never fail me. Diphilus, 
Thou com'ſt, as ſent. 


Enter DieHILUs, 


Dipb. Yonder has been ſuch laughing. 
Mel. Betwixt whom? 

Diph. Why, our ſiſter and the king, I thought their 
Would break; they laught us all out of the room. [ſpleens 
Mel. They muſt weep, Diphilus. Diph. Muſt they? 

Mel. They muit : | 
Thou art my brother, and if I did believe 
Thou hadſt a baſe thought, I would rip it out, 
Lie where it durſt. Diph. You ſhould not, I would firſt 
Mangle myſelf and find it. Mel. That was ſpoke 
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According to our ſtrain; come, join thy hands, 

And ſwear a firmneſs to what project I | 

Shall lay before thee. Diph. You do wrong us both; 

People hereafter ſhall not ſay, there paſs'd 

A bond more than our loves, to tie our lives 

And deaths together. 
Mel. It is as nobly ſaid as I would wiſh ; 

Anon T'll tell you wonders ; we are wrong'd. 

Diph. But I will tell you now, we'll right ourſelves. 
Mel. Stay not, prepare the armour in my houſe ; 
And what friends can you draw unto our fide, 
Not knowing of the cauſe, make ready too; 

- Haſte, Diphilus, the time requires it, haſte. 

I hope, my cauſe is juſt; I know, my blood 
Tells me, it is; and ] will credit it. 

To take revenge, and loſe myſelf withal, 
Were idle; and to ſcape impoſſible, 
Without I had the fort, which, (miſery !) 
Remaining in the hands of my old enemy 
Caltanax, but I muſt have it. See, 


Enter CALIANAX. 


Where he comes ſhaking by me : good my lord, 
Forget your ſpleen to me, I never wrong'd you, 
But would have peace with ev'ry man. Cal. *Tis well; 
If I durſt fight, your tongue would he at quiet. 
Mel. You're touchy without all cauſe. 
Cal. Do, mock me. Mel. By 
Mine honour, I ſpeak truth. Cal. Honour? where is't ? 
Mel. What ſtarts you make into your idle hatred 
To my good love and freedom to you. I come 
With reſolution to obtain a ſuit of you. 
Cal. A ſuit of me! *tis very like, it ſhould 
Be granted, Sir. Mel. Nay, go not hence; *tis this; 
You have the keeping of the fort, and I 
Would with you by the love you ought to bear 
Unto me, to deliver it to my hands. 
Cal. I am in hope thou'rt mad, to talk to me thus. 
Mel. But there's a reaſon why I move you to it. 


I would kill the king, that wrong'd you and your daughter. 
Cal. Out traitor! Mel. Nay, but ſtay ; I cannot ſcape, 


[Exit Diph. 
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The deed once done, without J have this fort. 
Cal. And ſhould I help thee ? now thy treacherous mind 
Betrays itſelf. Mel. Come, come, delay me not; 
Give me a ſudden anſwer, or already 
Thy laſt is ſpoke ; refuſe not offer'd love, 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. Cal. If I ſay, 
T will not, he will kill me; I do ſee't 
Writ in his looks; and ſhould I fay, I will, 
He'll run and tell the king. I do not ſhun 
Your friendſhip, dear Melantius, but this cauſe 
Is weighty, give me but an hour to think. 
Mel. Take it—I know, this goes unto the king; 
But Jam arm'd. [Exit Melantius. 
Cal. Methinks, I feel myſelf 
But twenty now again ; this fighting fool 
Wants policy ; I ſhall revenge my girl, 
And make her red again ; I pray, my legs 
Will laſt that pace that I will carry them; 
] ſhall want breath, before I find the king. 
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ACT I. SCENKY 


— — 
* 
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Enter MEKLANTIUuS, EVADNE, and a LA Dx. 


0 


Mel. AVE you! Evad. Save you, ſweet brother! 
Mel. In my blunt eye, 
Methinks, you look, Evadne, 
Evad. Come, you will make 
Me bluſh. 
Mel. I would, Evadne ; I ſhall diſpleaſe my ends elſe. 
Evad. You ſhall, if you commend me; I am baſhful; 
Come, Sir, how do I look? Mel. I would not have 
Your women hear me 
Break into commendation of you, tis not ſeemly. 
Evad. Go wait me in the gallery——now ſpeak. 
Mel. I'll lock the door firſt. - - [Excunt Ladies. 
Evad. Why? | | | 
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Mel. J will not have your gilded things, that dance 
In viſitation with their Milan ſkins, 
Choke up my buſineſs. | 
Evad. You are ſtrangely diſpos'd, Sir. 
Mel. Goud madam, not to make you merry. 
Evad. No, if you praiſe me, it will make me fad. 
Mel. Such a ſad commendation I have for you. 


Evad. Brother, the court hath made you witty, 
And learn to riddle. 


Mel. I praiſe the court for't ; has it learn'd you nothing? 


Evad. Me? 
Mel. Ay, Evadne, thou art young and handſom, 
A lady of a ſweet complexion, 
And ſuch a flowing carriage, that it cannot | 
Chuſe but inflame a kingdom. Evad. Gentle brother! 
Mel. *Tis yet in thy repentance, fooliſh woman, 
To make me gentle. Evad. How is this? Mel. Tis baſe, 
And I could bluſh at theſe years, thorough all 
My honour'd ſcars, to come to ſuch a parly. 

. Evad. I underſtand you not. Mel. You dare not, fool; 
They, that commit thy faults, fly the remembrance. 

Evad. My faults, Sir! I would have you know, I care not 
If they were written here, here in my forehead. 

Mel. Thy body is too little for the ſtory, 

The luſts of which would fill another woman, 
As though ſh'ad twins within her. Evad. This is ſaucy ; 
Look, you intrude no more, there lies your way. 

Mel. Thou art my way, and I will tread upon thee, 
Till J find truth out. 

Evad. What truth is it that you look for? 

Mel. Thy long loſt-honour : would, the gods had ſet 
Rather to grapple with the plague, or ſtand [me 
One of their loudeſt bolts ! Come, tell me quickly, 

Do it without enforcement, and take heed 
You ſwell me not above my temper. 

Evad. How, Sir ? where got you this report ? 

Mel. Where there were people, in every place. 

Evad. They and the ſeconds of it are baſe people; 
Believe them not, they ly'd. 

Mel. Do not play with mine anger, do not, wretch, 

T come to know that deſperate fool that drew thee 
From thy fair life ; be wiſe, and lay him open. 
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Evad. Unhand me, and learn manners; ſuch another 
Forgettulneſs forfeits your life. 

Mel. Quench me this mighty humour, and then tell me 
Whoſe whore you are; for you are one, I know it. 

Let all mine honours periſh, but VII find him, 
Though he lie lockt up in thy blood! be ſudden; 
There 1s no facing it, and be not flattered ; 

The burnt air, when the Dog reigns, is not fouler 
Than thy contagious name, 'till thy repentance 
(If the gods grant thee any) purge thy ſickneſs. 

Evad. Be gone, you are my brother, that's your ſafety. 

Mel. I'll be a wolf firſt; 'tis, to be thy brother, 
An infamy below the ſin of coward ! 

Jam as far from being part of thee, 

As thou art from thy virtue: Seek a kindred 

'Mong ſenſual beaſts, and make a goat thy brother ; 
A goat is cooler. Will you tell me yet ! 

Evad. If you ſtay here and rail thus, I ſhall tell you, 
I'll ha' you whipt ; get you to your command, 

And there preach to your ſcntinels, and tell them 
What a brave man you are; I ſhall laugh at you. 

Mel. You're grown a glorious whore; where be your 

fighters ? 
What mortal tool durſt raiſe thee to this daring, 
And I alive ? By my juſt ſword, h'ad ſafer 
Beſtrid a billow when the angry north 
Plows up the ſea, or made heav'n's fire his food : 
Work me no higher ; will you diſcover yet ? 

Evad. The fellow's mad; ſleep, and ſpeak ſenſe. 

Mel. Force my ſwol'n heart no further ; I would ſave 
Jour great maintainers are not here, they dare not; [thee ; 
Would, they were all, and arm'd ! I would ſpeak loud; 
Here's one ſhould thunder to em: will you tell me ? 
Thou haſt no hope to *ſcape ; he that dares moſt, 

And damns away his ſoul to do thee ſervice, 

Will ſooner fetch meat from a hungry lion, 

Than come to reſcue thee ; thou'ſt death about thee : 

He has undone thine honour, poyſon'd thy virtue, 

And, of a lovely roſe, left thee a canker. [wert, 

Evad. Let me conſider. Mel. Do, whoſe child thou 
Whoſe honour thou haſt murder'd, whoſe grave open'd, 
And ſo pull'd on the gods, that in their juſtice 
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They muſt reſtore him fleſh again and life, 
And raiſe his dry bones to revenge his ſcandal. 
Evad. The gods are not of my mind ; they had better 
Let em lie ſweet ſtill in the earth; they'll ſtink here. 
Mel. Do you raiſe mirth out of my eaſineſs? 
Forſake me then all weakneſles of nature, 
That make men women: ſpeak, you whore, ſpeak truth; 
Or by the dear ſoul of thy ſleeping father, 
This ſword ſhall be thy lover: tell, or I'll kill thee : 
And when thou haſt told all, thou wilt deſerve it. 


Evad. You will not murder me! Mel. No, tts a juſtice 


And a moſt noble one, to put the light 
Out of ſuch baſe offenders. Evad. Help! 
Mel. By thy foul ſelf, 
No human help ſhall find thee, if thou crieſt ; 
When I have kill'd thee, as I have vow'd to do, 
If thou confeſs not, naked as thou haſt * 
Thine honour, will J leave thee; 
That on thy branded fleſh the world may read 
Thy black ſhame, and my juſtice. Wilt thou bend yet ? 
Evad. Yes. Mel. Up, and begin your ſtory. 
Evad. Oh, I am miſerable. 
Nel. 'Tis true, thou art; ſpeak truth ſtill. 
Evad. I have offended ; noble Sir, forgive me. 


Mel. With what ſecure ſlave ? Evad. Do not aſk me, Sir. 


Mine own remembrance is a miſer 
Too mighty for me. Mel. Do not fall back again ; 
My ſword's unſheathed yet. Evad. What ſhall I do ? 
Miel. Be true, and make your fault leſs. 
Evad. I dare not tell. 
Mel. Tell, or I'll be this day a killing PW 
Evad. Will you forgive me then ? 
Mel. Stay, I muſt aſk 
Mine honour firſt ; I've too much fooliſh nature 
In me; ſpeak. Evad. Is there none elſe here? 
Mel. None but a fearful conſcience, that's too many. 
Who is't? Evad. O, hear me gently; it was the king. 
Mel. No more. My worthy father's and my ſervices 
Are liberally rewarded ! king, I thank thee : 
For all my dangers and my wounds, thou haſt paid me 
In my own metal : theſe are ſoldiers' thanks, 
How long have you hiv'd thus, Evadne? 
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Evad. Too long. 

Mel. Too late you find it: can you be ſorry ! 

Evad. Wou'd, I were half as blameleſs. 

Mel. Evade, thou wilt to thy trade again. 

Evad. Firſt to my grave. 

Mel. *Wou'd gods, th'hadſt been ſo bleſt : 

Doſt thou not hate this king now ? prithee, hate him : 
Cou'dſt thou not curſe him? I command thee, curſe him; 
Curſe, till the gods hear, and deliver him 

To thy juſt withes ; yet I fear, Evade, 5 

You had rather play your game out. Evad. No, I feel 
Too many ſad confuſions here to let in | 
Any looſe flame hereafter. 

Mel. Doſt thou not feel *'mong all thoſe one brave anger, 
That breaks out nobly, and directs thine arm x 
To kill this baſe king ? 

Evad. All the gods forbid it! 

Mel. No, all the gods require it, they are diſhonour'd in 

Evad. Tis too fearful, him. 

Mel. You're valiant in his bed, and bold enough 
To be a ſtale whore, and have your madam's name 
Diſcourſe for grooms and pages; and hereafter, 

When his cool majeſty hath laid you by, 

To be at penſion with ſome needy Sir 

For meat and coarſer cloathes, thus far you know no fear. 
Come, you ſhall kill him. Evad. Good Sir! 

Mel. And 'twere to kiſs him dead, thou'dſt ſmother him; 
Be wiſe and kill him: canſt thou live, and know 
What noble minds ſhall make thee ſee thyſelf. 

Found out with ev'ry finger, made the ſhame 

Of all ſucceſſions, and in this great ruin 

Thy brother and thy noble huſband broken? | 

Thou ſhalt not hive thus; kneel, and ſwear to help me, 

When I ſhall call thee to it, or by all 

Holy in heav'n and earth, thou ſhalt not live 

To breathe a full hour longer, not a thought : 

Come, tis a righteoas oath ; give me thy hand, 

And, both to heav'n held up, ſwear by that wealth 

This luſtful thief ſtole from thee, when I ſay it, 

To let his foul ſoul out. Evad. Here I do foe it; 

And all you ſpirits of abuſed ladies 
Help me in this performance! 
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Mel. Enough; this muſt be known to none 

But you and I, Evadne, not to your lord, 

Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellow 

Dares ſtep as far unto a worthy action 

As the moſt daring; ay, as far as juſtice. 


Aſk me not why. Farewel. [Exit Mel, 


Evad. Would, I cou'd fay ſo to my black diſgrace ! 
Oh, where have 1 been all this time! how friended, 
That I ſhould loſe my ſelf thus deſperately, 

And none for pity ſhew me how I wandred ? 


There is not in the compaſs of the light a 


A more unhappy creature: Sure, I am monſtrous ; 
For I have done thoſe follies, thoſe mad miſchiefs, 
Wou'd dare a woman. O my loaden ſoul, 

Be not ſo cruel to me, choak not vp, 


Enter AMINTOR. 


The way to my repentance! O my lord! 
Amin. How now ? 


Evad. My much abuſed lord! | Kneels, 


Amin. This cannot be. 

Evad. I do not kneel to hve, I dare not hope it; 
The wrongs I did are greater; look upon me, 
Though I appear with all my faults. Amin. Stand up. 
This is a new way to beget more ſorrow ; 

Heav'n knows, I have too many; do not mock me; 
Though I am tame and bred up with my wrongs, 
Which are my foſter-brothers, I may leap 

Like a hand-wolf into my Nathral wildneſs, 

And do an outrage : pray thee, do not mock me. 

Evad. My whole life is ſo leprous, it infects 
All my repentance : I wou'd buy your pardon 
Though at the higheſt ſet, even with my life: 

That ſlight contrition, that's no ſacrifice 

For what I have committed. Amin. Sure, I dazzle: 
There cannot be a faith in that foul woman, 

That knows no god more mighty than her miſchiefs : 
Thou doſt ſtill worſe, ſtill number on thy faults, 

To preſs my poor heart thus. Can I beheve, 
There's any ſeed of virtue in that woman 

Left to ſhoot up, that dares go on in ſin 

Known, and ſo known as thine is? O Evadne / 
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'Wou'd, there were any ſafety in thy ſex, 
That I might put a thouſand ſorrows off, 
And credit thy repentance ! But I muſt not; 
Thou'ſt brought me to that dull calamity, 
To that ſtrange miſbelief of all the world, 
And all things that are in it; that, I fear, 
I ſhall fall like a tree, and find my grave, 
Only remembering that I grieve. 

Evad. My lord, 
Give me your griefs: you are an innocent, 
A ſoul as white as heav'n ; let not my fins 
Periſth your noble youth: I do not fall here 
To ſhadow by diſſembling with my tears, 
(As, all ſay, women can, ) or to make Jeſs 
What my hot will hath done, which heav'n and you 
Know to be tougher than the hand of time 
Can cut from man's remembrance; no, I ͤ do not; 
do appear the ſame, the ſame Evadne, 
Dreſt in the ſhames I liv'd in; the ſame monſter. 
But theſe are names of honour, to what I am; 
do preſent my ſelf the fouleſt creature, 
Moſt pois' nous, dang'rous, and deſpis'd of men, 
Lerna e' er bred, or Nilus; I am hell, 
Till you, my dear lord, ſhoot your light into me, 
The beams of your forgiveneſs: I am ſoul-ſick; 
And wither with the fear of one condeman'd, 
'Till I have got your pardon. Amin. Riſe, Evadne. 
Thoſe heav'nly pow'rs, that put this good into thee, 
Grant a continuance of it: I forgive thee ; 
Make thy ſelf worthy of it, and take hecd, 
Take heed, Evadne, this be ſerious ; | 
Mock not the pow'rs above, that can and dare 
Give thee a great example of their juſtice 
To all enſuing eyes, if that thou playeſt 
With thy repentance, the beſt ſacrifice, 

Evad. I have done nothing good to win belief, 
My life hath been ſo faithleſs ; all the creatures, 


Made for heav'n's honours, have their ends, and good ones, 


All but the coz'ning Crocodiles, falſe women ; 
They reign here like thoſe plagues, thoſe killing ſores, 
Men pray againſt ; and when they die, like tales 
Ill told, and unbeliev'd, they paſs away, 


p 
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And go to duſt forgotten: But, my lord, | 
Thoſe ſhort days I ſhall number to my reſt, 

(As many muſt not ſee me) ſhall, though late, 
Though in my ev'ning, yet perceive a will, 

Since I can do no good becauſe a woman, 

Reach conſtantly at ſomething that is near it; 

I will redeem one minute of my age, 

Or, like another Niobe, Dll weep 

*T111 I am water. 

Amin. I am now difſolv'd : 

My frozen ſoul melts : may each fin thou haſt, 
Find a new mercy ! Riſe, I am at peace : 

Hadſt thou been thus, thus excellently good, 
Before that devil king tempted thy frailty, 

Sure, thou hadſt made a ſtar. Give me thy hand; 
From this time I will know thee, and as far 

As honour gives me leave, be thy Amintor. 

When we meet next, I will ſalute thee fairly, 
And pray the gods to give thee happy days : 

My charity ſhall go along with thee, 

Though my embraces muſt be far from thee. 

I ſhould ha' kill'd thee, but this ſweet repentance 
Locks up my vengeance, for which thus I kiſs thee, 
The laſt kiſs we muſt take; and *wou'd to heav'n 
The holy prieſt, that gave our hands together, 
Had giv'n us equal virtues! Go, Evadne ; 

The gods thus part our bodies, have a care 

My honour falls no farther, I am well then. 

Evad. All the dear joys here, and above hereafter, 
Crown thy fair ſoul ! thus I take leave, my lord ; 
And never ſhall you ſee the foul Evadne, 

Till ſhe have try'd all honour'd means that may 
Set her in reſt, and waſh her ſtains away. 
i [Exeunt, ſeverally. 
Banquet. Enter King, Calianax. Hoyboys play within. 

King. I cannot tell how I ſhould credit this 
From you, that are his enemy. Cal. I am ſure, 
He ſaid it to me, and I'll juſtify it 
What way he dares oppoſe ; but with my ſword. 

King. But did he break, without all circumſtance, 
To you his foe, that he wou'd have the fort 
To kill me, and then a@ſcape? Cal. If he deny it, 
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I'll make him bluſh. King. It ſounds incredibly. 
Cal. Ay, ſo does every thing I fay of late. 
King. Not ſo, Calianax. Cal. Yes, I ſhou'd fit 
Mute, whilſt a rogue with ſtrong arms cuts your throat. 
King. Well, I will try him, and, if this be true, 
I'll pawn my life, Þ'11 find it; if't be falſe, 
And that you clothe your hate in ſuch a lie, 
You ſhall hereafter doat in your own houſe, 
Nor 1n the court. 
Cal. Why, if it be a lie, 
Mine ears are falſe; for, I'll be ſworn, I had it: 
Old men are good for nothing; you were beſt 
Put me to death for hearing, and free him 
For meaning of it; you wou'd ha' truſted me 
Once, but the time is altered. King. And will ſtill, 
Where I may do't with juſtice to the world ; , 
You have no witneſs. Cal. Yes, myſelf. King. No more, 
I mean, there were that heard it. Cal. How, no more? 
Would you have more ? why am not I enough 
To hang a thouſand rogues? King. But fo you may 
Hang honeſt men too if you pleaſe. Cal. I may; 
"Tis like, I will do ſo; there are a hundred 
Will ſwear it for a need too, if I ſay it. 
King. Such witneſſes we need not. Cal. And 'tis hard 
If my word cannot hang a boiſterous knave. 
King. Enough ; where's Strato ? 
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Enter. SrRATO. 


Stra. Sir! 
King. Why, where is all the company? Call Amintor in, 
Evadne, where's my brother, and Melantius? 
Bid him come too, and Diphilus ; call all, [Exit Strato. 
That are without there. If he ſhould defire 
The combat of you, *tis not in the pow'r 
Of all our laws to hinder it, unleſs 
We mean to quit em. Cal. Why, if you do think 
*Tis fit an old man and a counſellor 
Do fight for what he ſays, then you may grant it. 


Enter Au IN TOR, EVADNE, MELANTIUsS, DIPHILUS, 
Lys1PPUs, CLEON, STRATO, 
King. Come, Sirs; Amintor, thou art a bridegroom, 
And I will uſe thee ſo; thou ſhalt fit down; 
1 2 
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Evadne, fit, and you Amintor too; 

This banquet is for you, Sir: Who has brought 

A merry tale about him, to raiſe a laughter 

Amongſt our wine? Why, Strato, where art thou? 

Thou wilt chop out with them unſeaſonably, 

When I deſire em not. 
Stra. Tis my ill luck, Sir, ſo to ſpend them then. 
King. Reach me a boul of wine: Melantius, 


Thou art ſad. Mel. I ſhould be, Sir, the merrieſt here, Bro 
But I ha' nc'er a ſtory of mine own I c: 
Worth telling at this time. King. Give me the wine. Th 
Melantius, 1 am now conſidering, Of 
How eaſy 'twere for any man we truſt He 
To poiſon one of us in ſuch a bowl. WI 
Mel. I think, it were not hard, Sir, for a knave. If I 
Cal. Such as you are. At 
King. T'faith, 'twere eaſy, it becomes us well Yo 
To get plain-dealing men about ourſelves, WI 
Such as you all are here. Amintor, to thee, 4 
And to thy fair Evadne. Mel. Have you thought | WI 
Of this, Calianax ? [ Aſide, Car 
Cal. Yes, marry, have I. At 
Mel. And what's your reſolution ? Fre 
Cal. You ſhall have it ſoundly. Iv 
King. Reach to Amintor, Strato. Amin. Here, my love, Of 
This wine will do thee wrong, for it will ſet 
Bluſhes upon thy cheeks, and till thou doſt WI 
A fault, twere pity. Ru 
King. Yet I wonder much Bu! 
At the ſtrange deſperation of theſe men, But 
That dare attempt ſuch acts here in our ſtate ; I v 
He could not 'icape, that did it. Mel. Were he known, Mr 
Impoſſible. King. It would be known, Melantius. | I 1 
Mel. It ought to be; if he got then away, T7 
He muſt wear all our lives upon his ſword ; In 
He need not fly the iſland, he muſt leave 
No one alive. King. No; I ſhould think, no man My 
Cou'd kill me and *ſcape clear, but that old man. An 
Cal. But I! Heav'n bleſs me! I, ſhould I, my liege? M. 
King. I do not think, thou would'ſt; but yet thou might'ſt; A 
For thou haſt in thy hands the means to — Fa 


By keeping of the fort; he has, Melantius, f Of 
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And he has kept it well. Mel. From cohwebs, Sir, 
*T1s clean ſwept: I can find no other art 
In keeping of it now, 'twas ne'er befieg'd 
Since he commanded it. Cal. I] ſhall be ſure 
Of your good word, but I have kept it ſafe 
From ſuch as you. Mel. Keep your ill temper in, 
I ſpeak no malice ; had my brother kept it, 
J thou'd ha' ſaid as much. King. You are not merry; 
Brother, drink wine; fit you ſtill! Calianax. [ Aſide. 
I cannot truſt thus : I have thrown out words, 
That would have fetch'd warm blood upon the cheeks 
Of guilty men, and he is never mov'd 
He knows no ſuch thing. Cal. Impudence may ſcape, 
When feeble virtue is accus'd. King. He muſt, 
If he were guilty, feel an alteration 
At this our whiſper ; whilſt we point at him, 
You ſee, he does not. Cal. Let him hang himſelf; 
What care I, what he does? this he did ſay. 

King. Melantius, you can eafily conceive 
What I have meant; for men, that are in fault, 
Can ſubtly apprehend when others aim 
At what they do amiſs ; but I forgive 
Freely before this man; heav'n do ſo too! 
I will not touch thee, fo much as with ſhame 
Of telling it; let it be ſo no more. 

Cal. Why, this is very fine. Mel. I cannot tell 
What 'tis you mean, but I am apt enough 
Rudely to thruſt into an Ignorant fault, 
But let me know it ; happily, tis nought 
But miſconſtraction' and, where I am clear, 
I will not take forgiveneſ: of the gods, 
Much leſs of you. King. Nay, it you ſtand ſo ſtiff, 
I ſhall call back my mercy. Mel. I want ſmoothacſ; 0 
To thank a man for pardoning of a crime ji 
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I never knew. | 
King. Not to inſtru& your knowlege, but to ſhew you | 
My ears are every where; you meant to kill me, 
' 

' 


— — — 


And get the fort to ſcape. Mel. Pardon me, Sir; 

My bluntneſs will be pardoned : You preſerve 

A race of idle people here about you, 

Facers, and talkers, to defame the worth 

Of thoſe that do things worthy. The man that utter'd this 
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Had periſh'd without food, be't who it will, 

But for this arm that-fenc'd him from the foe. 

And if I thought you gave a faith to this, 

The plainneſs of my nature would ſpeak more; 

Give me a pardon (for you ought to do't) 

To kill him that ſpake this. Cal. Ay, that will be 

The end of all, then I am fairly 1 | 

For all my care and ſervice. Mel. That old man 

Who calls me enemy, and of whom I 

(Though I will never match my hate ſo low) 

Have no good thought, would yet, I think, excuſe me, 

And ſwear, he thought me wrong'd in this. Cal. Who, I! 

Thou ſhameleſs fellow! Didſt thou not ſpeak to me 

Of it thyſelf? Mel. O, then it came from him. 
Cal. From me ! who ſhould it come from but from me? 
Mel. Nay, I believe, your malice is enough, 

But I ha' loſt my anger. Sir, I hope, 

You are well ſatisfied. King. Lyſippus, chear 

Amintor and his lady; there's no ſound 

Comes from you; I will come and do't myſelf. 
Amin. You have done already, Sir, for me, I thank you. 
King. Melantius, I do credit this from him, 

How ſlight ſoe'er you make'ꝰt. 

Mel. Tis ſtrange, you ſhould. 

Cal. Tis ſtrange, he ſhould believe an old man's word, 
That never lied in his life. Mel. I talk not to thee ; 
Shall the wild words of this diſtemper'd man, 

Frantic with age and ſorrow, make a breach 
Betwixt your majeſty and me? *Twas wrong 
To hearken to him; but to credit him, 

As much, at leaſt, as I have pow'r to bear. 

But pardon me ; whilſt I ſpeak only truth, 

I may commend myſelf I have beſtow'd 

My careleſs blood with you, and ſhou'd be loth 
To think an action that wou'd make me loſe 
That, and my thanks too. When I was a boy, 
I thruſt myſelf into my country's cauſe, | 
And did a deed that pluck'd five years from time, 
And ſtil'd me man then. And for you, my king, 
Your ſubjects all have fed by virtue of 

My arm. This ſword of mine hath plow'd the ground, 
And they have reapt the fruit of it in peace ; 
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And you yourſelf have liv'd at home in caſe. 

So terrible I grew, that without ſwords 

My name hath fetch'd you conqueſt ; and my heart 

And limbs are ſtill the ſame ; my will as great 

To do you ſervice : let me not be paid 

With ſuch a ſtrange diſtruſt. King. Melantius, 

I held it great injuſtice to believe 

Thine enemy, and did not; if I did, 

I do not, let that ſatisfy: what, ſtruck 

With ſadneſs all! More wine, 
Cal. A few fine words 


Have overthrown my truth: ah, th'art a villain. 

Mel. Why, thou wert better let me have the fort ; | 
Dotard, I will diſgrace thee thus for ever ; [Aſides 
There ſhall no credit lie upon thy words ; | 

Think better, and deliver it. Cal. My liege, 
He's at me now again to do it; ſpeak; 

Deny it, if thou canſt ; examine him 

While he is hot, for if he cool again, 

He will forſwear it. King. This is lunacy, 

I hope, Melantius. Mel. He hath loſt himſelf 
Much, fince his daughter miſs'd the happineſs 
My fiſter gain'd ; and though he call me foe, 

I pity him. Cal. Pity ? A pox upon you! 

Mel. Mark his diſorder'd words, and at the maſquey 

Diagoras knows, he rag'd, and rail'd at me, 

And call'd a lady whore, ſo innocent 

She underſtood him not ; but it becomes 

Both you and me too to forgive diſtraction 

Pardon him, as I do. Cal. I'll not ſpeak for thee, 
For all thy cunning ; if you will be ſafe 

Chop off his head, for there was never known 

So impudent a raſcal. King. Some, that love him, 
Get him to bed: why, pity ſhould not let 

Age make it ſelf contemptible; we muſt be 

All old ; have him away. Mel. Calianax, 

The king believes you; come, you ſhall go home, 
And reſt; you ha' done well; you'll give it up 
When I have us'd you thus a month, I hope. 

Cal. Now, now, tis plain, Sir, he does move me ſtill; 
He ſays, he knows T'll give him up the fort, 
When he has us'd me thus a month : I am mad, 
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Am I not, ſtill? Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

Cal. I ſhall be mad indeed, if you do thus; 
Why ſhould you truſt a ſturdy fellow there 
(That has no virtue in him, all's in his ſword) 
Before me ? Do but take his weapons from him, 
And he's an aſs, and I'm a very fool, 

Both with him, and without him, as you uſe me. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

King. *Tis well, Calianax ; but if you uſe 
This once again, I fhall intreat ſome other 
To ſee:your offices be well diſcharg'd. 

Be merry, gentlemen, it grows ſomewhat late. 
Amintor, thou would'ſt be a-bed again. 


Amin. Yes, Sir. King. And you, Evadne ; let me take 


Thee in my arms, Melantius, and believe 
Thou art, as thou deſerv'ſt to be, my friend 
Still, and for ever. Good Caltanax, 
Sleep ſoundly, it will bring thee to thyſelf. 


Exeunt all but Mel. Cal. 


Cal. Sleep ſoundly ! I fleep ſoundly now, I hope, 
I cou'd not be thus elſe. How dar'ſt thou ſtay 
Alone with me, knowing how thou haſt us'd me ? 
Mel. You cannot blaſt me with your tongue, and that's 
The ſtrongeſt part you have about you. Cal. I 
Do look for ſome great puniſhment for this, 
For I begin to forget all my hate, 
And take't unkindly that mine enemy 
Should uſe me ſo extremely ſcurvily. 
Mel. I ſhall melt too, if you begin to take 
Unkindneſſes: I never meant you hurt. 
Cel. Thou'lt anger me again ; thou wretched rogue, 
Meant me no hurt! diſgrace me with the king 
Loſe all my offices! this is no hurt, 
Is it? I prithee, what doſt thou call hurt? 
Mel. To poiſon men, becauſe they love me not ; 
To call the credit of mens wives in queſtion ; 
To murder children betwixt me and land ; 
This is all hurt. Cal. All this, thou think'ſt, is ſport ; 
For mine is worſe : but uſe thy will with me; 
For betwixt grief and anger I cou'd cry. 
Mel. Be wiſe then, and be ſafe ; thou may'ſt revenge. 
Gal. Ay, o' the king? I wow'd revenge o thee. 
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Mel. That you muſt plot yourſelf. 
Cal. T'm a fine plotter. 
Mel. The ſhort is, I will hold thee with the king 
In this perplexity, till peeviſhneſs 
And thy diſcharge have laid thee in the grave : 
But if thou wilt deliver up the fort, 
I'll take thy trembling body in my arms, 
And bear thee over dangers ; thou ſhalt hold 
Thy wonted ſtate. Cal. If I ſhould tell the king, 
Can'ſt thou deny't again? Mel. Try and believe. 
Cal. Nay then, thou canſt bring any thing about : 
Melantius, thou ſhalt have the fort. Mel. Why, well; 
Here let our hate be buried, and this hand 
Shall right us both ; give me thy aged breaſt 
To compaſs. | 
Cal. Nay, I do not love thee yet : 
I cannot well endure to look on thee : 
And, if I thought it were a courteſy, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not have it: But I am diſgrac'd ; 
My offices are to be ta'en away ; 0 
And if I did but hold this fort a day, 
I do believe, the king would take it from me, 
And give it thee, things are ſo ſtrangely carried ; 
Ne'er thank me for't ; but yet the king ſhall know 
There was ſome ſuch thing in't I told him of; 
And that I was an honeſt man. Mel. He'll buy 
That knowlege very dearly. Dipbilus, 
| | Enter D1iPHILUS. 
What news with thee? Diph. This were a night indeed 
Todo it in; the king hath ſent for her. | 
Mel. She ſhall pertorm it then; go, Diphilus, 
And take from this good man, my worthy friend, 
The fort; he'll give it thee. Diph. Ha' you got that? 
Cal. Thou art of the ſame breed? can'ſt thou deny 
This to the king too? Diph. With a confidence 
As great as his. Cal. Faith, like enough. Mel. Away, 
And uſe him kindly. Cal. Touch not me, I hate 
The whole ſtrain of you : if thou follow me 
A great way off, I'll give thee up the fort; 
And hang yourſelves. 
Mel. Be gone. Diph. He's fine ly wrought. 


[Exeunt Cal. and Diph, 
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Mel. This is a night, ſpite of aſtronomers, 
To do the deed in; Iwill waſh the ſtain, 
That reſts upon our houſe, off with his blood. 
Enter AMINTOR. 
Aimn. Melantius, now afliſt me : if thou beeſt 
That which thou ſay'ſt, aſſiſt me: I have loſt 
All my diſtempers, and have found a rage 
So pleaſing ; help me. Mel. Who can ſee him thus, 
And not ſwear vengeance ? What's the matter, friend ? 
Amin. Ont with thy ſword ; and, hand in hand with me, 
Ruſh to the chamber of this hated king ; 
And tink him with the weight of all his ſins 
To hell for ever. Mel. Twere a raſh attempt, 
Not to be done with ſafety : Let your reaſon 
Plot your revenge, and not your paſſion. 
Amin. If thou refuſeſt me in theſe extreams, 
Thou art no friend: he ſent for her to me; 
By heav'n, to me; my ſelf; and, I muſt tell ye, 
I love her as a ſtranger ; there is worth 
In that vile woman, worthy things, Melantius ; 
And ſhe repents. I'll do't myſelf alone, 
Though I be ſtain. Farewel. Mel. He'll overthrow 
My whole deſign with madneſs. Amintor, think 
What *tis thou doſt; I dare as much as valour ; 
But 'tis the king, the king, the king, Amintor, 
With whom thou fight'ſt ; I know, that he is honeſt, [ Aſide. 
And this will work with him. Amin. I cannot tell 
What thou haſt ſaid ; but thou haſt charm'd my ſword 
Out of my hand, and left me ſhaking here 
Defenceleſs. Mel. I will take it up for thee. 
Amin. What a wild beaſt is uncollected man! 
The thing, that we call honour, bears us all 
Headlong to fin, and yet itſelf is not one. 
Mel. Alas, how variable are thy thoughts ! 
Amin. Joſt like my fortunes : I was run to that 
J purpos'd to have chide thee for. Some plot 
J did diſtruſt, thou had'ſt againſt the king, 
By that old fellow's carriage: but take heed; 
There's not the leaſt limb growing to a king, 
But carries thunder in it. Mel. I have none 


Againſt him. Amin. Why ? come then; and ſtill remember 


We may not think revenge. Mel. I will remember. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT W SCENE YE 


An anti-chamber to the Kixe's bed-chamber, 


Enter EVADNE, and a GENTLEMAN. 


Evad. IR, is the king a-bed ? 
Gert. Madam, an hour ago. 
Evad. Give me the key then, and let none be near; 
"Tis the king's pleaſure. 
Gent. I underſtand you, madam, 
*Would, it were mine. I muſt not wiſh good reſt 
Unto your ladyſhip. Evad. You talk, you talk. 
Gent. Tis all I dare do, madam ; but the king 
Will wake and then, 
Evad. Saving your imagination, pray, good night, Sir. 
Gent. A good night be it then, and a long one, madam, 
I am gone. 
Evad. The night grows horrible, and all about me 
Like my black purpoſe. O the conſcience 
Of a loſt virgin! Whither wilt thou pull me? 
To what things diſmal, as the depth of hell, 
Wilt thou provoke me ? Let no woman dare 
From this hour be diſſoyal: If her heart be 
Fleſh, if ſh* have blood, and can fear; tis a daring 
Above that deſperate fool that left his peace, 
And went to ſea to fight: *tis ſo many fins, 
An age cannot repent 'em ; and ſo great, 
The gods want mercy for: Yet I muſt through em. 
I have begun a ſlaughter on my honour, 
And I muſt end it there : 
A door is open'd, and the king diſcover'd a bed. 
He ſleeps. Good heav'ns! 
Why give you peace to this untemperate beaſt, a 
That hath ſo long tranſgreſs'd you? I muſt kill him, 
And Iwill do it bravely: the meer joy = 
Tells me, I merit in it: Yet I muſt not : 
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Thus tamely do it, as he ſleeps ; that were 

To rock him to another world: My vengeance 

Shall take him waking, and then lay before him 

The number of his wrongs and puniſhments. 

I'll ſhake his fins like furies, 'till I waken 

His evil angel, his fick conſcience ; 

And then I'll ſtrike him dead. — King, by your leave. 


Ties his arms to the bed. 


I dare not truſt your ſtrength. Your Grace and I 

Muſt grapple upon even terms no more. 

So. if he rail me not from my reſolution, 

T ſhall be ſtrong enough. My lord the king! 

My lord ! he ſleeps as if he meant to wake 

No more; my lord; is he not dead already ? 

My lord; 
King. Who's that? Evad. O you ſleep ſoundly, Sir! 
King. My dear Evadne, | 

IT have been dreaming of thee ; come to bed. 

Evad. I come at length, Sir, but how welcome? 

King. What pretty new device is this, Evadue ? 
What, do you tie me to you ? By my life, 

This is a quaint one: come, my dear, and kiſs me; 

I'll be thy Mars ; to bed, my queen of Love: 

Let us be caught together, that the gods 

May ſee, and envy our embraces. 

Evad. Stay, Sir, ſtay; 

You are too hot, and I have brought you phyſic 

To temper your high veins. 

King. Prithee, to bed then ; let me take it warm ; 
There you ſhall know the ſtate of my body better. 

Eved. I know, you have a ſurfeited foul body; 

And you muſt bleed. 

King. Bleed ! 

Evad. Ay, you ſhall bleed : lie ſtill; and if the devil, 
Your luſt, will give you leave, repent : this ſteel 
Comes to redeem the honour that you ſtole, 

King, my fair name ; which nothing but thy death 

Can anſwer to the world. King. How's this, Evadne ? 
Evad. I am not ſhe; nor bear I in this breaſt 

So much cold ſpirit to be call'd a woman : 

I am a tyger; I am any thing, 

That knows not pity. Stir not; if thou doſt, 


WS DI doo 


2 


mn „% „ „„ GS OR Pm eee 


PR 


—_— 
3 ky 


1 
* N 


be k 
kb = 
Fo * A 


18 * 
5 a; _ 
\ * ; ; ; '; 
8 * \ Ts 8 4 ” f 
— 2 1 1 
= a) J T-3 8 a. 


1 


11 E 
2 * 4 4 4 8 / 
oy U ain 14 — 
”—_ Ag oy £44 q 
9 i 
* 1 yy pf 
4 — —_— 
bogs — 


4 
—— aa roy. — > 


— 


THE MATD: TRAGEDY. 183 

I'll take thee unprepar'd; thy fears upon thee, 
(By my revenge I will) to ſeck thoſe torments 
Prepar'd for ſuch black ſouls. 
King. Thou doſt not mean this ; 'tis impoſſible : 
Thou art too ſweet, and gentle. 9 

Evad. No, I am not: 
Jam as foul as thou art, and can number 
As many ſuch hells here. I was once fair, 
Once I was lovely; not a blowing roſe 
More chaſtly ſweet, till thou, thou, thou, foul canker, 
(Stir not) didſt poifon me: I was a world of virtue, 
Till your curſt court and you (hell bleſs you for't !) 
With your temptatrons on temptations 
Made me give up mine honour : For which, (king) 
I'm come to kill thee. King. No. Evad. I am. 

King. Thou art not. 
] prithee, ſpeak not theſe things; thou art gentle, 
And wert not meant thus rugged. | 

Evad. Peace, and hear me. 
Stir nothing but your tongue, and that for mercy | 
To thoſe above us; by whoſe lights I vow, 4 
Thoſe bleſſed fires that ſhot to ſee our ſin, N 
If thy hot ſoul had ſubſtance with thy blood, mi 
I would kill that too; which, being paſt my ſteel, 060 
My tongue ſhall reach. Thou art a ſhameleſs villain, 1 
A thing out of the overcharge of nature; 
Sent like a thick cloud, to diſperſe a plague 
Upon weak catching women ; ſuch a tyrant, it 
That for his luſts would ſell away his ſubjects; . 
Ay, all his heav'n hereafter. | : 14 

King. Hear, Evadne, 1 
Thou ſoul of ſweetneſs, hear! I am thy king. 

Evad. Thou art my ſhame ; he ſtill, there's none about 
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Within your cries; all promiſes of ſafety [you, 

Are but deluding dreams. Thus, thus, thou foul man, 

Thus I begin my vengeance. [Stabs him. 
King. Hold, Evadne ! 

I do command thee hold. 


Evad. I do not mean, Sir, 
To part ſo fairly with you ; we muſt change 
More of theſe love-tricks yet. 

King. What bloody villain 


184 THE MATDs FRAGED Y:. 
Provok'd thee to this murder ? | 
Evad. Thou, thou, monſter. King. Oh! 
Evad. Thou kept'ſt me brave at court, and whor'd'ſt me, 
king; | 
Then married me to a young noble gentleman ; 
And whor'd'ſt me ſtill. King. Evadne, pity me. 
Evad. Hell take me then! This for my lord Amiztor ; 
This for my noble brother ; and this ſtroke 
For the moſt wrong'd of women. [Kills him, 
King. Oh! I die. 
Evad. Die all our faults together! I forgive thee. [Exit, 


Enter two of the Bed-chamber. 


1. Come, now ſhe's gone, let's enter; the king expects 
it, and will be angry. 
2. Tis a fine wench; we'll have a ſnap at her one of theſe 
nights, as ſhe goes from him. 
1. Content. How quickly he had done with her! 
T fee, kings can do no more that way than other mortal 
people. 
2. How faſt he is! I cannor hear him breathe. 
1. Either the tapers give a feeble light, 
Or he looks very pale. 2. And ſo he does; 
Pray heaven, he be well! let's look : Alas ! 
He's ſtiff, wounded and dead : Ho, treaſon, treaſon ! 
I. Run forth and call. 
2. Treaſon, treaſon ! [Exit Gent, 
1. This will be laid on us: Who can believe, 
A woman cou'd do this ? 


Enter CLEON and LxSsIPUuS. 


Cleon. How now, where's the traitor ? 
1. Fled, fled away; but there her woeful act lies ſtill, 
Cleon. Her act! a woman! 
Lyſ. Where's the body? 
x. There. 
Lyſ. Farewel, thou worthy man! There were two bonds 
That tied our loves, a brother and a king ; 
The leaſt of which might fetch a blood of tears : 
But ſuch the miſery of greatneſs is, | 
They have no time to mourn ; then, pardon me. 
Sirs, which way went ſhe ? 
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Enter STRATO. 


Stra. Never follow her; 
For ſhe, alas! was but the inſtrument. 
News is now brought in, that Melantius 
Has got the fort, and ſtands upon the wall; 
And with a loud voice calls thoſe few, that paſs 
Ar this dead time of night, delivering 
The innocence of this act. 

Ly/. Gentlemen, I am your king. 

Stra. We do acknowlege it. 


Ly/. I would, I were not! Follow, all; for this 
Muſt have a ſudden ſtop. [Exeunt. 


Enter MELANT1US, DIiPHILUsS, and CALIANAX, on the 
Battlements of the Fort. 


Mel. If the dull people can believe I am arm'd, 
(Be conſtant, Diphilus ;) now we have time, 
Either to bring our baniſh'd honours home, 
Or create new ones in our ends. 
Diph. I fear not; 
My ſpirit lies not that ay Courage, Calianax. 
Cal. Would I had any! you ſhould quickly know it. 
Mel. Speak to the people; thou art eloquent. 
Cal. Tis a fine eloquence to come to the gallows ; 
Lou were born to be my end. The devil take you! 
Now muſt I hang for company. Tis ſtrange, 
I ſhould be old, and neither wiſe nor valiant. 


Enter LYs1PPUs, DIAGORAS, CLEON, STRATO, and 
GUARD. 


Lyſ. See, where he ſtands, as boldly confident, 
As if he had his full command about him. 

Stra. He looks, as if he had the better cauſe, Sir ; 
Under your gracious pardon, let me ſpeak it! 

Though he be mighty-ſpirited, and forward 
To all great things ; to all things of that danger 
Worſe men ſhake at the telling of; yet, certainly, 
I do believe him noble; and this ation 
Rather pull'd on, than ſought ; his mind was ever 
As worthy as his hand. Ly/. Tis my fear too; 
Heaven forgive all! Summon him, lord Cleon. 
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Cleon. Ho, from the walls there. - 
Mel. Worthy Cleon; welcome; 
We could have wiſh'd you here, lord; you are honeſt. 
Cal. Well, thou art a flattering knave, though I dare not 
tell you ſo. | [ Aſide. 
Lyſ. Melantizs ! | | 
Mel. Sir. | | 
L/. I am ſorry, that we meet thus; our old love 
Never requir'd ſuch diſtance ; pray heav'n, 
You have not left yourſelf, and ſought this ſafety 
More out of fear than honour; you have loſt 
A noble maſter, which your faith, Melantius, 
Some think, might have preſerv'd ; yet you know beſt. 
Cal. When time was, I was mad ; ſome, that dares fight, 
I hope, will pay this raſcal. 
Mel. Royal young man, whole tears look lovely on thee! 
Had they been ſhed for a deſerving one, 
They had been laſting monuments. Thy brother, 
While he was good, I call'd him king; and ſerv'd him 
With that ſtrong faith, that moſt unwearied valour, 
Pull'd people from the fartheſt ſun to ſeek him, 
And beg his friendſhip ;—I was then his ſoldier. 
But fince his hot pride drew him to diſgrace me, 
And brand my noble actions with his luſt, 
(That never-cur'd diſhogour of my ſiſter, 
Baſe ſtain of whore in her; and, which is worſe, 
The joy to make it ſtill ſo) like myſelf, 
Thus have I flung him off with my allegiance; 
And ſtand here mine own juſtice, to revenge 
What I have ſuffer'd in him; and this old man, 
Wrong'd almoſt to lunacy. 
Cal. Who I? You'd draw me in. I have had no wrong, 
I do diſclaim ye all. | 
Mel. The ſhort is this ; 
*Tis no ambition to lift up myſelf 
Urgeth me thus; I do defire again 
To be a ſubject, ſo I may be freed ; 
If not, I know my ſtrength, and will unbuild 
This goodly town ; be ſpeedy, and be wiſe, 
In a reply. Stra. Be ſudden, Sir, to tie 
All up again ; what done 1s paſt recall, 
And paſt you to revenge; and there are thouſands, 
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That wait for ſuch a troubled hour as this; 
Throw him the blank. Lyſ. Melantius, write in that 
Thy choice, my ſeal is at it, 
Mel. It was our honours drew us to this act, 
Not gain; and we will only work our pardon. 
Cal. Put my name in too. 
Diph. You diſelaim'd us but now, Calianax. 
Cal. That's all one; 
I'll not be hang'd hereafter by a trick ; 
I'll have it in. 
Mel. You ſhall, you ſhall ; 
Come to the back gate, and we'll call you king, 
And give you up the fort. 


Lyſ. Away, away. [Exeunt. 
S CE NE changes to AMINTOR's houſe, 


Enter ASPATIA in man's apparel. 


Aſp. This is my fatal hour; heav'n may forgive 
My raſh attempt, that caulſeleſly hath laid 
Griefs on me that will never let me reſt: 
And put a woman's heart into my breaſt. 
It is more honour for you, that I die; 
For ſhe, that can endure the miſery 
That I have on me, and be patient too, 
May live, and Jaugh at all that you can do. 
God fave you, Sir! 


Enter SERVANT, 


Ser, And you, Sir; what's your buſineſs ? 

Aſp. With you, Sir, now, to do me the fair office 
To help me to your lord. 

Ser. What, wou'd you ſerve him ? 

Aſp. I'll do him any ſervice ; but, to haſte, 
For my affairs are earneſt, I deſire | 
To ſpeak with him. Ser. Sir, cauſe you're in ſuch haſte, 
I would be loth delay you any longer : 
You cannot. 

Aſp. It ſhall become you tho?, to tell your lord. 

Ser. Sir, he will ſpeak with no body: but in particular 
I have in charge, about no weighty matters. 


Help me to him, [for thee ; 


3 


Aſp. This is moſt ſtrange : art thou gold-proof ? there's 
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Ser. Pray, be not angry, Sir; I'll do my beſt. (Exit. 
Aſp. How ſtubbornly this fellow anſwer'd me! 
There is a vile diſhoneſt trick in man, 
More than in women : all the men I meet 
Appear thus to me, are all harſh and rude ; 
And have a ſubtilty in every thing, 
Which love could never know ; but we fond women 
Harbour the eaſieſt and the ſmootheſt thoughts, 
And think, all ſhall go ſo; it is unjuſt, 
That men and women thould be match'd together. 
Enter AMINTOR, and his MAN. 
Amin. Where is he? Ser. There, my lord. 
Amin. What wou'd you, Sir ? 


Aſp. Pleaſe it your lordſhip to command your man 
Out of the room; I ſhall deliver things 


Worthy your hearing. Amin. Leave us. (Exit Ser. 
Aſp. O, that that ſhape | 
Should bury falſhood in it! _ [Afide. 


Amin. Now your will, Sir. 

Aſp. When you know me, my lord, you needs muſt 
My buſineſs; and I am not hard to know ; ; [ gueſs 
For till the chance of war mark'd this ſmooth face 
With theſe few blemiſhes, people would call me 
My ſiſter's picture; and her, mine; in ſhort, 

J am the brother to the wrong'd Aſpatia. 

Amin. The wrong'd Aſpatia ! Would thou wert ſo too 
Unto the wrong'd Amintor ! Let me kiſs 

That hand of thine, in honour that I bear 

Unto the wrong'd Aſpatia : Here I ſtand, 

That did it; would, he could not! Gentle youth, 
Leave me; for there is ſomething in thy looks, 

That calls my fins in a moſt hideous form 

Into my mind; and I have grief enough 

Without thy help. Aſp. I would, I could with credit 
Since I was twelve years old, I had not ſeen 

My ſiſter till this hour; I now arriv'd ; 

She ſent for me to ſee her marriage, 

A woeful one : but they, that are above, 

Have ends in every thing. She us'd few words; 

But yet enough to make me underſtand 

The baſeneſs of the injury you did her; 

That little training, I have had, is war. 
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I may behave myſelf rudely in peace; 
I wou'd not though ; 1 ſhall not need to tell you, 
I am but young; and would be loth to loſe 
Honour, that is not eaſily gain'd again; 
Fairly I mean to deal; the age is ſtrict 
For ſingle combats ; and we ſhall be ſtop'd, 
If it be publiſh'd: If you like your ſword, 
Uſe it; if mine appear a better to you, 
Change; for the ground is this, and this the time 
To end our difference. 
Amin. Charitable youth, 
(If thou be'ſt ſuch,) think not, I will maintain 
So ſtrange a wrong; and for thy ſiſter's ſake, 
Know, that I could not think that deſperate thing 
I durit not do; yet, to enjoy this world, 
I would not ſee her; for, beholding thee, 
I am I know not what; if I have aught, 
That'may content thee, take it and begone ; 
For dcath is not ſo terrible as thou; z 
Thine eyes ſhoot guilt into me. 
Aſp. Thus, ſhe ſwore, 
Thou wou'dit behave thyſelf; and give me words, 
That would fetch tears into mine eyes, and ſo 
Thou doſt indeed; but yet ſhe bad me watch, 
Leſt I were cozen d; and be ſure to fight, 
E'er I return'd. 
Amin. That muſt not be with me; 
For her I'll die directly, but againſt her 
Will never hazard it. A/p. You mult be urg'd; 
I do not deal uncivilly with thoſe 
That dare to fight ; but ſuch a one as you 
Muſt be us'd thus. [ She ſtrikes. him. 
Amin. J prithee, youth, take heed; | 
Thy ſiſter is a thing to me ſo much 
Above mine honour, that I can endure 
All this; good gods! — a blow I can endure; 
But ſtay not, leſt thou draw a timeleſs death 
Upon thy ſelf. Aſp. Thou art ſome prating fellow 
One, that hath ſtudied out a trick to talk 
And move ſoft-hearted people; to be kick'd [She kicks him. 
Thus, to be kick'd—why ſhould he be ſo flow [Afide, 
In giving me my death! Amin. A man can bear 
No more, and keep his fleſh; forgive me then ; 
Aa 2 
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J wou'd endure yet, if I could; now ſhew 

The ſpirit thou pretend'ſt, and underſtand, 

Thou haſt no hour to live: [ They fight, 
Whas doſt thou mean ? | 

Thou canſt not fight : the blows thou mak'ſt at me 

Are quite beſides; and thoſe I offer at thee, 

Thou ſpread'ſt thine arms, and tak'ft upon thy breaſt, 
Alas! defenceleſs. Ap. ] have got enough, 

And my deſire; there is no place ſo fit 

For me to die as here. 


Enter Ev ADN, her hands bloody, with a knife, 


Evad. Amintor, J am loaden with events, 
That fly to make thee happy; I have joys, 
That in a moment can call back thy wrongs, 
And ſettle thee in thy free ſtate again; 

It is Evadne ſtill that follows thee, 
But not her miſchiefs. 

Amin. Thou canſt not fool me to believe again 
But thou haſt looks and things ſo full of news, 
That IT am ſtaid. 

Evad. Noble Amintor, put off thy amaze ; 

Let thine eyes looſe, and ſpeak, am I not fair ? 
Looks not Evadne beauteous with theſe rites now? 
Were thoſe hours half ſo lovely in thine eyes, 
When our hands met before the holy man ? 

T was too foul within to look fair then ; 

Since I knew 11I, I was not tree till now. 

Amin. There 1s a preſage of ſome important thing 
About thee, which, it ſeems, thy tongue hath loſt. 
Thy hands are bloody, and thou haſt a knife. 

Evad. In this conſiſts thy happineſs and mine. 
Joy to Amintor ! for the king is dead. 

Amin. Thoſe have moſt pow'r to hurt us, that we love; 
We lay our ſleeping lives within their arms. 

Why, thou haſt rais'd up miſchief to this height, 
And found out one to out-name thy other faults ; 
Thou haſt no intermiſhon of thy fins, 

But all thy life is a continued 111. 

Black is thy colour now, diſeaſe thy nature. 

Joy to Amintor — Thou haſt touch'd a life, 

The very name of which had pow'r to chain 

Up all my rage, and calm my wildeſt wrongs. 
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Evad. Tis done; and ſince I could not find a way 
To meet thy love ſo clear as through his life, 
J cannot now repent it. | 
Amin. Cou'dſt thou procure the gods to ſpeak to me, 
To bid me love this woman, and forgive; 
I think, I ſhould fall out with them. Behold, 
Here hes a youth, whoſe hands bleed in my breaſt, 
Sent by his violent fate to fetch his death 
From my ſlow hand : and to augment my woe, 
You now are preſent ſtain'd with a king's blood 
Moſt violently ſhed. This keeps night here, 
And throws an unknown wilderneſs about me. 
Aſp. Oh, oh, oh! 
Amin. No more, purſue me not. Evad. Forgive me then, 
And take me to thy bed : We may not part. 
Amin, Forbear, be wiſe, and let my rage go this way. 
Evad. Tis you that I wou'd ſtay, not it. 
Amin. Take heed, 
It will return with me. Evad. If it muſt be, 
J ſhall not fear to meet it; take me home. 
Amin. Thou monſter of all cruelty, forbear. 
Evad. For heav'n's ſake look more calm; 
Thine eyes are ſharper 
Than thou can'ſt make thy ſword. Amin. Away, away; 
Thy knees are more to me than violence. 
I'm worſe than ſick to ſee knees follow me 
For that I muſt not grant ; for heav'n's ſake, ſtand. 
Evad. Receive me then. 
Amin. I dare not ſtay thy language; 
Ith' midſt of all my anger and my grief, 
Thou doſt awake ſomething that troubles me, 
And ſays, I lov'd thee once ; I dare not ſtay; 
There 15 no end of women's reaſoning. [ Leaves her. 
Evad. Amintor, thou ſhalt love me once again ; 
Go, I am calm; farewel; and peace for ever | 


Evadne, whom thou hat'ſt, will die for thee. [ Ki!ls her ſelf. 


Amin. J have a little human nature yet, 

That's left for thee, that bids me ſtay thy hand. [| Returns. 
Evad. Thy hand was welcome, but it came too late; 
Oh, I am loſt ! the heavy ſleep makes haſte. [ She dies. 

Aſp. Oh, oh, oh! 
Amin. This earth of mine doth tremble, and I feel 
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A ſtark affrighted motion in my blood: 

My ſoul grows weary af her houſe, and I 

All over am a trouble to mylelt. 

There is ſome hidden pow'r in theſe dead things, 
That calls my fleſh unto em; I am cold; 

Be reſolute, and bear 'em company : 

There's ſomething yet, which I am loth to leave. 
There's man enough in me to meet the fears, 
That death can bring; and yet, wou'd, it were donc! 
I can find nothing in the whole diſeourſe 

Of death, I durſt not meet the boldeſt way; 

Yet ſtill, betwixt the reaſon and the act, 

The wrong, I to Aſpatia did, ſtands up. 

I have not ſuch another fault to anſwer ; 

Though the may juſtly arm herſelf with ſcorn 
And hate of me, my ſoul will part leſs troubled, 
When I have paid to her in tears my ſorrow. 

I will not leave this act unſatisfied, 

If all, that's left in me, can anſwer it. 

Aſp. Was it a dream? There ſtands Amintor ſtill : 
Or 1 dream ſtill. 

Amin. How doſt thou? Speak, receive my love and help: 
Thy blood climbs up to this old place again: 
There's hope of thy recovery. 

- p. Did you not name Aſpatia? Amin, I did. 

p. And talk'd of tears and ſorrow unto her? 

Amin. Tis true, and 'till theſe happy ſigns in thee 
Did ſtay my courſe, twas thither I was going. 

Aſp. Thou'rt there already, and theſe wounds are hers : 
Thoſe threats, I brought with me, ſought not revenge ; 
But came to fetch this bleſſing from thy hand. 

I am Aſpatia yet. 

Amin. Dare my ſoul ever look abroad again? 

Aſp. I ſhall, ſure, live, Amintor ; I am well: 
A kind of healthful joy wanders within ine. 

Amin. The world wants lives to expiate thy loſs : 
Come, let me bear thee to ſome place of help. 

Aſp. Amintor, thou muſt ſtay, I muſt reſt here; 
My ſtrength begins to diſobey my will. 

How doſt thou, my beſt ſoul ? 1 wou'd fain live 
Now, if I cou'd : wou'dſt thou have loved me then? 

Amin. Alas! Et 

All that I am's not worth a hair from thee. 
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Aſp. Give up thy hand, mine hands grope up and down, 
And cannot find thee; I am wondrous ſick: 
Have I thy hand, Amintor? 
Amin. Thou oreateſt bleſſing of the world, thou haſt. 
Aſp. I do believe thee better than my ſenſe. 


Oh! I muſt go; farewell. [ Dies. 
Amin. She ſwoons : Aſpatia! help; for heav'n's fake, 
Such as may chain life ever in this frame. [ water, 


Aſpatia, ſpeak : what, no help? yer I fool; 

I'll chafe her temples; ; yet there's nothing ſtirs ; - 
Some hidden pow'r tell her, Amintor calls; 

And let her anſwer me: A/ſpatia, ſpeak. 
I've heard, if there be any life, but bow 
The body thus, and it will ſhew itſelf. 
Oh, ſhe is gone! I will not leave her yet. 
Since out of jnſtice we may challenge nothing, 

I'll call it mercy if you'll pity me, 

You heav'nly powers! and lend, for ſome few years, 

The bleſſed ſoul to this fair ſeat again. 

No comfort comes, the gods deny me too. 

I'll bow the body once again: Aſpatia ! 

The ſoul is fled for ever; and I wrong 

My ſelf, ſo long to loſe her company. 

Mult I talk now? here's to be with thee, love. [ Kills himſelf. 


Enter SERVANT. 


4 This is a great grace to my lord, to have the new 
king come to him; I muſt tell him, he is entering. 


O heav'n! help, help! [ Seeing the dead bodies. 


Enter Lys1PPUs, MELANTIUS, CALIANA, CLEON, 
| D1PHILUS, and STRA TO. 
Lyſ. Where's Amintor ? 
Stra. O there, there. 
Lyſ. How ſtrange is this! 
Cal. What ſhould we do here? 
Mel. Theſe deaths are ſuch acquainted thin ngs with me, 
That yet my heart diſſolves not. May I ſtan 
Stiff here here for ever! Eyes, call up your tears ; 
This is Amintor : Heart! he was my friend; 
Melt, now it flows; Amintor, give a word 
To call me to thee. 
Amin, Oh! 
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Mel. Melantius calls his friend Amintor ; oh, 

Thy arms are kinder to me than thy tongue ; 

Speak, ſpeak. 
Amin. What ? | 
Mel. That little word was more worth all the ſounds 

That ever I ſhall hear again. Diph. O brother ! 

Here lies our ſiſter ſlain ; you loſe your ſelf 

In forrow there. Mel. Why, Dipbilus, it is 

A thing to laugh at in reſpect of this; 

Here was my ſiſter, father, brother, ſon; 

All that I had; ſpeak once again; what youth 

Lies there by thee? Amin. Tis Aſpatia. 

My laſt is faid ; let me give up my ſoul 

Into thy boſom. [ Dies. 
Cal. What's that? What's that? Aſpatia ! 
Mel. I never did repent the greatneſs of 

My heart till now ; it will not burſt at need. | 
Cal. My daughter dead here too | and you have all fine 

new tricks to grieve ; but I ne'cr knew any but direct crying. 


Mel. I am a pratler, but no more. [Offers to kill himſelf. 
Diph. Hold, brother. 


Lyſ. Stop him. 

Diph. Fie; how unmanly was this offer in you ! 
Does this become our ſtrain ? 

Cal. I know not what the matter is, but I am grown very 
kind, and am friends with you; you have given me that 
among you will kill me quickly ; but I'll go home, and live 
as long as I can. 

Mel. His ſpirit is but poor, that can be kept 
From death for want of weapons. 
Is not my hand a weapon good enough 
To ſtop my breath ? or, if you tie down thoſe, 

I vow, Amintor, I will never eat, 
Or drink, or ſleep, or have to do with that 
That may preſerve life; this I ſwear to keep. 

Lyſ. Look to him tho', and bear thoſe bodies in. 
May this a fair example be to me, 

To rule with temper : for on luſtful kings 
Unlook'd for, ſudden, deaths from heav'n are ſent; 
But curſt is he, that is the inſtrument. [ Exeunt Omnes. . 


BEAUMONLT and FLETCHER. 


FRANCIS BEAUMONT was deſcended of a very ancient | 


family of that name, ſeated at Grace-Dieu in Lieceſterſhire. 
His grand-father, John Beaumont, had been maſter of the 
rolls, and his father, Francis Beaumont, one of the judges 
of the court of Common-pleas. — Nor was his deſcent leſs 
honourable on the fide of his mother, whoſe name was 
Anne, the daughter of George Pierrepoint of Rome Pierre- 
point, in the county of Nottingham, eſq; and of the ſame 
family from which the preſent duke of Kingſton derives his 
anceſtry. 

Our poet, however, appears to have been only a younger 
ſon, Jacob mentioning a brother of his by the title of Sir 
Henry Beaumont, tho' Cibher, in his lives of the poets, Vol. 
I. p. 157, calls him Sir John Beaumont. — He was born 
in the year r58s, and received his education at Cambridge, 
tho' in what college is a point which we have not been a- 


ble to trace. — He afterwards was entered a ſtudent in the. 


Inner-Temple. — It is not however apparent that he made 
Vo L. I. = A 


A - 
. 
—  ——___ 


La 

any great proficiency in the law, that being a ſtudy pro- 
bably too dry and unentertaining to be attended to by a man 
of his fertile and ſprightly genius.— And indeed, we ſhould 
ſcarcely be ſurprized to find that he had given no applica- 
tion to any ſtudy but poetry, nor attended on any court 
but that of the Muſes, but on the contrary our admiration 
might fix itſelf in the oppoſite extreme, and fill us with a- 
ſtoniſhment at the extreme aſſiduity of his genius and rapi- 
dity of his pen, when we look back on the voluminouſneſs 
of his works, and then enquire into the time allowed him 
for them ; works that might well have taken up a long life 
to have executed them. For altho', out of fifty-three plays 
which are collected together as the labours of theſe united 
authors, BEAUMONT was concerned in much the greateſt 
part of them; yet he did not hve to complete his thirtieth 
year, the king of terrors ſummoning him away in the be- 
ginning of March 1615, in the ↄth day of which he was in- 
terred in the entrance of St. Benedict's chapel in Weſtmin- 
ſter-Abbey.— He left behind him only one daughter, Mrs. 
Frances Beaumont, who muſt then have been an infant, as 
ſhe died in Leiceſterſhire ſince the year 17500. —She had 
been poſſeſſed of ſeveral MS. poems of her father's writing, 

but the envious Iriſh ſeas, which robbed the world of that 
invaluable treaſure, the remaining part of Spenſer's Fairy 
Queen, deprived it alſo of theſe poems, which were loſt in 
her voyage from Ireland, in which kingdom ſhe had refid- 
ed for ſome time in the family of the duke of Ormond.— 
Let us now proceed to our ſecond author, 


JOHN FLETCHER wasnot more meanly deſcended 
than his poetical colleague — His father, the reverend Dr. 
Fletcher, having been firſt made biſhop of Briſtol by Queen 
Elizabeth, and afterwards by the ſame monarch, in the year 
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1593, tranſlated to the rich and honourable ſee of London. 
— Our poet was born in 1596, and was, as well as his friend, 
educated at Cambridge, where he made a great proficiency 
in his ſtudies, and was accounted a very good ſcholar. 
His natural vivacity of wit, for which he was remarkable, 
ſoon rendered him a devotee to the muſes, and his cloſe at- 
tention to their ſervice, and fortunate connection with a ge- 
nius equal to his own, ſoon raiſed him to one of the higheſt 
places in the temple of poctical fame.— As he was born ncar 
ten years before BEAUMONT, ſo did he alſo ſurvive him 
by an equal number of years — The general calamity of a 
plague, which happened in the year 1625, involved him in 
its great deſtruction, he being at that time forty nine years 
of age. | | 
During the joint lives of theſe two great poets, it appears 
that they wrote nothing ſeparately, excepting one little piece 
by each, which ſeemed of too trivial a nature for either to 
require aſſiſtance in, viz. The Faithful Shepherdeſs, a paſtoral 
by FLETCHER, and The Maſque of Gray's Inn Gentlemen, 
by BEAUMONT.— Yet what ſhare each had in the writ- 
ing or deſigning of the pieces thus compoſed by them jointly, 
there is no poſſibility of determining. It is however general- 
ly allowed that FLETCHER's peculiar talent was Wit, and 
BEAUMONT's, tho' much the younger man, Judgment.— 
Nay, ſo extraordinary was the latter property in BBA u- 
MONT, that it is recorded of the great Ben. Jonſon, who 
ſeems moreover to have had a ſufficient degree of ſelf-opini- 
on of his own abilities, that he conſtantly, ſo long as this 
gentleman lived, ſubmitted his own writings to his cenſure, 
and as it is thought, availed himſelf of his judgment, at leaſt, 
in the correcting, if not even in the contriving of all his 
plots. 
It is probable therefor that the forming the plots, and con- 
triving the conduct of the fable, the writing of the more ſerious 
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and pathetic parts, and lopping the redundant branches of . 


-FLETCHER's wit, whoſe luxuriance, we are told, frequently 
ſtood in need of caſtigation, might be in general BzxaumonT's 
portion in the work; while FLETCHER, whoſe converſation 
with the beau monde (which indeed both of them from their 
births and ſtations in life had been ever accuſtomed to) added 
to the volatile and lively turn he poſſeſſed, rendered him per- 
fectly maſter of dialogue and polite language, might execute 
the deſigns formed by the other, and raiſe the ſuperſtructure 
of thoſe lively and ſpirited ſcenes which BeauMonT had 
only laid the foundation of; and in this he was ſo ſucceſsful, 
that tho' his wit and raillery were extremely keen and poig- 
' ant, yet they were at the ſame time ſo perfectly genteel, 
that they uſed rather to pleaſe than diſguſt the very perſons 
on whom they ſeemed to reflect. Yet that FLETCHER was 
not intirely excluded from a ſhare in the conduct of the dra- 
ma, may be gathered from a ſtory related by Winſtanley, viz. 
that our two bards having concerted the rough draught of a 
tragedy over a bottle of wine at a tavern, FLETCHER ſaid, 
he would undertake to kill the king; which words being o- 
verheard by the waiter, who had not happened to have been 
- witneſs to the context of their converſation, he lodged an 
information of treaſon againſt them. — But on their expla- 
nation of it only to mean the deſtruction of a theatrical mo- 
- narch, their loyalty moreover being unqueſtioned, the af- 
fair ended in a jeſt. 
On the whole, the works of theſe authors have undoubt- 
- edly very great merit, and ſome of their pieces deſervedly 
ſtand on the liſt of the preſent ornaments of the theatre.— 
The plots are ingenious, intereſting, and well managed, the 
characters ſtrongly marked, and the dialogue ſprightly and 
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The End of the Firſt Volume. 


„ 


